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PREFACE. 

Jm obediaoee to a {nreraleiil and iiMrMtixig demand for aid* in eongregalioDal dnging^^cT' 
mtl hookM h*Te recently been published, which fiiniiBh to Ohristian congregatioos a body of 
Bnfana and Hymns, m connection with suitable music. Without any disparagement of tlia 
Bflrita of these cc^ections, it is manifest that the introduction of them into the churches using 
Ihe Psalms and Hymns of the General Association of Connecticut is attended with the fbUowii^ 
Aadrantagee ; first, that it throws upon such churches the expanse of an entire change b 
ihsir books of worship; and, secondly, that it interrupts that growing unanimity among tiia 
ehnrdbes in the use of the same book of Psalms and Hymns, which was a chief olg'ect with 
the General Association in the preparation and publication of their book of Psalmody. 

It was accordingly decided by the Association, at their meeting in Middletown, in 1866» 
OB the recommendation of the undersigned. Trustees of the Copyright of the book of Ftoalms 
and Hymns, to authorise the following edition of that book, and to commend it to the 
ehnrehesL The labor of preparing it has been performed by Mr. Leonard W. Bacon, a can- 
didate lor the ministry, who has been assisted by wide consultation with pastors, and with 
persoDS ci skill and experience in churdMnusic. In the compilation of the tunes, (as origi- 
nally k that of the Psalms and Hymns,) it has been intended "to include not only such piecea 
at commend themselres by their intrinsic merit, but as many as possible of those which hare 
been endeared to cTangelical beUcTers by long fiuniliarity, or by local and personal associa- 
tloasL* In the adaptation of music to poetry, existing associations between hymns and tunea 
bsre not been designedly yiolated; and there is reason to hope that the use of this book in 
our efanrches will be the means, not only of confirming and increasmg such associations, but 
abo of prodndng a better agreement among the churches in the tunes used for the smgxng of 
the congregation. 

We repeat here the acknowledgments, elsewhere expressed, to those gentlemen who haTd 
generoualy granted the use of copyright tunes for this book, and who hare otherwise assisted 
In its preparation; and, in commending it to the churches, we inroke upon it the blessing 
tithe Head of the Church, that its use may be for their iq>bailding in the most holy foitk 
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INTRODUCTION. 



I Thb Auuxonfiirr of thu Book. 

The general plan of thb book will be appa- 
rent at first sight It is intended to be used, 
either alone, or as a companion to the Conneo- 
tieot OoUection of Psalms and Hymns. When 
used alone, the left hand nmnber only need to 
be anooinioed, in giring out a Psalm or Hymn. 
When used in connection with the other book, 
the nnmber on the right hand should also be 
announced, which is the number by which it 
may be found in the book of Psalms and Hymns. 

No attempt has been made in this edition to 
preserve any arrangement of Psalms and Hymns 
in the order of subjects, such an arraxigement 
being incompatible with a proper adaptation 
to nmsic. An Index of the original arrange- 
ment of the Psalms and Hymns has been added 
at the end of the volume, which it is hoped 
will serve every purpose of an arrangement by 
•objects, and of an Index of topics and uses. 

A small number of hymns not contained in 
the Association's collection, have been added as 
a supplement. 

The tunes have been arranged in the orderof 
meters; and under each meter a general re- 
gud has been had, in the arrangement, to the* 
rhythmical form of the tunes. The Doxology 
appropriate to each tune is printed between 
^ stavee of the music. 

XL Pbaotioai SuooxOTiom. 

L In order to the successful use of this book, 
kis very desirable that its adaptation of hymns 
to tmaa should be uniformly followed. And 



that thb may be done, the mkiirter should be 
careful to give out such tunes only as the choir 
or other leading singers are able to perform. 
Indeed it would be well, if he should at first 
o(Hifine hb selections to hymns which are con- 
nected with the simplest and most famniM* 
tunes, until the people who are now accustomed 
to keep silence, or to sing only with a sub- 
dued and hesitating voice, have learned to sing 
with more unanimity, cheerfulness, and confi- 
dence. After a few months, the whole book 
will naturaliy have become fiwiil^^i* to the 
mass of the congregation, and may be fireely 
used, especially where the voices of the people 
are properly sustained by an organ. 

2. The conductor of the music should bear 
constantly in mind the broad difference be- 
tween congr^ational and choir-singing, and 
not attempt to engraft upon the former the 
peculiarities of the. latter. Choir-singing, (as 
dbtingubhed from congregational singing, and 
from the act of the choir in leading the con- 
gregation) b intended to be effective and im- 
pressive upon the listener ; and, to this end, a 
proper use b to be made of all those arts of 
musical elocution which add force and signifi- 
cance to the language of the hynm. Congre- 
gational singing, on the other hand, b intended 
to unite the voices of the assembly unanimously 
and heartily in worshipt and in this any attempt 
at what b commonly called "expression,"— 
oonsbting in crescendoes and diminuendoes, in 
sadden pauses and holds, in the accelerating or 
retarding of the movement, ^, — b not only 
needless and useleBSb but hnrtliil» iiwumuith as 
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INTBODUCTIOK. 



it embim8868 inezperknoed siogera, andcanM 
the whole oongregatioQ to aing with a sup- 
preMod and tmcertain Toioe, keeping behind 
the ehur and organ in time, in order that thej 
may be able to follow their changes. 

8. Both conductor and organist ebonldneyer 
ibrget that a laggardy drawling movement ie the 
mortal enemy of good devotional Hnging, The 
#im p^^ mid beantifiil chnrdi-choralB in equal 
BofeeB, instead of tlie oheerful popular melodies 
irtiieh thej once were, haye become in our 
•low traditioiiazy ehoral time, heayy and dull 
to the hearer, and to tiie sii^ger positirely 
painful 

It is partly in the hope of remedying this 
l^reat evil, that the compiler has followed the 
^e3auii{de and the counsel of the best authorities 
In church music, and restored to these tones, 
(with a few exceptions) their ancient and origi- 
nal riiythmioal form. See, for example, Som, 
!». 14, loeeo, p. 18, Canterbwry, p. 104. Tunes 
written in this form, with a kog note at the 
beginning as well as at the end of each strain 
jnay be sung in the moyement commonly given, 
to the second measure of U^>r%dge or Peter- 
hofo* 

A, Hie customary oigaa interludes between 



Ue in every respect It is to prepare a per- 
formance of choice jneoes of sacred musics— 
the best that the resources of the place will 
aflbrd,— and to make this 4he attraction of the 
meeting. Where there is a children's slngipg- 
sohool in saeceasf i4 operation, one or two songs 
from them will add to the interest of the ooea- 
These exercises may be interspersed 
with the practice of congr^;atiooal aingii^. 
Such meetings, if they can be held, CTcn though 
no oftener than two or three times a year, will 
accomplish a threefold object; first, they will 
stimulate the cultivation of the higher foms 
of sacred music by select choirs; secondly, 
they win insure the interest and success of the 
chUdreD's school; and thirdly, they wHl give 
the most fitvorable opportunity for congrega- 
tional practice. Ht neighboring churches can 
unite on such occasions, there will be great ad- 
vantage, inasmuch as the congregations w31be 
larger and more enthunastic, and the sii^ging 
better. 

It win appear from some <^ the above re- 
marks, that there is no necessary incompati- 
bility l>etween the practice of choir-singings 
and that of congregational singing. Hie i^ 
pearance of such an incompatibility may havs 



the stanias of the Psalm may be omitted alto- arisen firom the vain attempt to unite them 



gether, without detriment to the devotional 
ehaoacterof the singing;but if usedatall,they 
should never be longer than a single musical 
phrase of transition from the end of the tune to 
the beginning J— just long enough, in fact, to 
allow all to take breath, and no longer, 
is a point of great importance. 

fi. It has usually been found difficult to se* 
<iue a general attendance of the eoQgregatiaa 
at meetings for the practice of singing. And it 
may not be out of place h^re to suggest a 
method which has been found useful andagreea- 



both in the same exercise. If tiiey can be 
properly distinguiBhed in the exercises of pub- 
lic wordiip, so that it shall be plainly under- 
stood by the whole assembly, in what singings 
the choir are to sing to the people, and in what 
This, tiie congregation, including the choir, are to 
unite in singing a psalm of worship in an easy 
and fkmiliar tune, — ^it may be found, perhaps, 
that each form of church music will be useAil, 
not only for its own sake, but abo as a means 
of advancing and improving the other. 
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gi^^iU-tt^^H^t^l^'^^ 



To Ood the Fa-ther, God the Son, And Ood the Spi - rit» Throe in One, 

it 



amf prFuVphfFf^p i fffi 



V j i J J tJ 



^j' | j^^iN j ? ii 



^ — g 



f=^ 



-d — ^ — 1^ 

Bo hoQ - or, praiee, Aod fj^ 'tj gircn, B7 ell on earth, end mil 



in heaTen, 




1* lV«Mft»^ [PSti7«L 

1. Mr Ood, in whom are all the epringt 
Of boondleM lore and grace unknown, 
ffide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark elood is orerblowa 

X Upto the heaTens I send mj err, 
Tlie Lord win mj desires perfSnrm ; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 
And sares me from the threatening storm. 

1 Be thou eimlted, O my Ood 1 

Abore the hearens where angels dweU; 
llj powar on earth be known abroad, 
Aad Ind tq iMid % woqdm tail 



4^ My heart is ilzed : n^ song shall raise 
Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praies^ 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

6. Sgh o'er the earth his merey reigns^ 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
^ truth to endless rears remains, 
Wh^ lower worlds dissolve and dla. 

6* Be tfa(m exalted, O my God I 

Abpre the hearens where angib dwall; 
fly power on earth be known ab w 4 
Aifl knd to knd thgr mwlen ttIL 
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OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M. 




Praise God, from -whom all blessings flow ; Praise him, all creatures here be - low ; 



r 



i^^^^^^^^ggp 



^^^ii^S^^ 



ia 



M 

Praise him a - bove, ye heaven-ly host ; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Qhost. 



^r ^i L t f c^ ^ UJ rr ^i ^ g= ^ 



sj—p 



i 



i^±^r^r =p=t 



:r-=a-is»- 



=F==W=F=f 



2. 



PrtMttoGod, [Ps. 57. lii. 3. 



1. Bb thou, O Godt exalted high; 
And, as thy glory fills the ^, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

2. O God, my heart is fixed, — ^'tis bent 
Its thankful tribute to present; 

And, with my heart, my voice Fll raise 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

8. Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4. Be thou, O GodI exalted high; 
And, as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
' tboa art here, at thare, obeyed. 



Praise to our Creator. \j^» luU. l* 



Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King : 

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice; 
"With all your tongues his glory sing. 



2. The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone 

Doth life, and breath, aud being give; 
"We are his work, and not our own ; 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 



8. Enter his gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to hid courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honors therii 



4. The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 
Great is liis grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
Wm truth from age to age endure. 
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4. 



Tkesame. 



[Ps. 100. iL 



L BzyoEX Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye natioiK bow with saered joy ; 
Know that the I^ord is God alone, 
He can create, aud be destroy. 

1. His sovereign power, without our aid, 
3iade us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 
He brou^t us to his fold again. 

%. We are his people, we his care. 

Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name 1 

4, Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

0. linde as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy £>ve ; 
Firm aa a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 



6. 



The 



[P8. 100. m. 



L With one consent^ let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise; 
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth. 
And sing before him songs of praise : — 

t. Convinced that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The fiock which he vouchsafes to feed. 

Sb O enter then his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still hb name with praises bless. 

4. For he *s the Lord — supremely good, 
His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 



6. 



Umversat Praue. 



[Ps. U7. U. 



1. From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise: 
Let the Redeemers name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 



2. Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Tbv praise shall sound from shore toshor«. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

7. Thesamr. [PS. 148. W. 

1. Loud hallelujahs to the Lord, 

From distant worlds where creatures 
dweU! 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
Aud sound it dreadful down to helL 

2. The Lord — ^how nbsolute he reigns I 

Let every angel bend the knee. 
Sing of his love in heavenly strains. 
And speak how fierce his terrors be. 

3. High on a throne his glories dwell. 

An awful throne of shining bliss : 
Fly through the world, O sun 1 and tell 
How diurk thy beams compared to his. 

4. Awake, ye tempests, and his fame 

In sounds of dreadful praise declare ; 
Let the sweet whisper of his name 
Fill every gentler breeze of air. 

5. Let clouds, and winds, and wave« Affrea 

To join their praise with blazing fire ; 
Let the firm earth and rolling sea 
In this eternal song conspire. 

6. Mortals, can you refrain your tongue. 

When nature all around you sings t 
O for a shout from old and young. 
From humble swains and lofty kingsl 

7. Wide as his vast dominion lies. 

Make the Creator^s name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder shout his praise. 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 

8. Jehovah — ^*t is a glorious word I 

O may it dwell on every tongue t 
But saints, who best have known the Lon^ 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

9. Speak of the wonders of that love. 

Which Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below, and all above. 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord I 
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ANGEL'S HYM». L. M. 




V> God the Fa • ther, Ood the Scg, And God the Spi - rit, Three in One, 



^^^^^^ 



^ *■ ^ 



t 



^ ^^^^^^^^ ^^m 



It: 



Be hoD -or, prai8e,aiidglo-rf girei^ Bj all on earth, and all in beavea 

^ ^ -^ - I ! 



^m^^w^vrnr-^'^^ 



8. 



Pttbbc Prayer tmd Praise. 



[PI.6S.L 

1. Tat praiM of ZioD -waits for thee, 

Mj Ood, and praise beoomes thy boose; 
There shall thy saints thjr glory see, 
And there perform their publio yowb. 

S. O thoo, ivhose meroy bends the skies, 
To save when hnnible sinners pray ; 
All lands to thee shsil lift their eyes» 
And distant islands of the sea. 

8 Aminst my will my sins prevail. 

But grace shall pur^e away their stain ; 
The blood of Christ will never fail 
To wash my garments white again. 

4. Blest is the man whom thou shalt ehoose, 
And give him kind access to thee ; 
Give him a place within thy house, 
To taste tny love divmely free. 

& With dreadful ^lory Ood fulfills 
What his afflicted saints request ; 
And with almighty wrath reveals 
His love to give his churches rest 

ft. Then shall the flooknig nations nm 
To Zion's hill, and own their Lord ; 
Tlie rising and the setting sun 
8baU aM the Sftvionr^a nama i^ored. 



0» hongmgfur GwPm Hauat. [Pi- 8t iL 

1. OaKAT Ood, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy, that from thy presence springa , 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

8. Ifight I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy bouse, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of poweTj 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door, 

8. Ood is our sun — he makes our day ; 
God is our shield— he guards our w^ 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin» 
From foes without and foes within. 

4* All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown Suit grace with glorr, too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5. God, our King! thy sovereign away 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey. 
And devils at thy presence flee ; 
Blest is the man that trusts in theal 
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XI 



10* cyiaPameoniCmMktg. [Fl f7. IB. 

L HBroffiM; the Lord, the SATioiirralgiM; 
Pniie him m efiDselM ■trmin§ ; 
Let the whole eftrth ia songB rejoice; 
And diitaal ieUndi join their yoioe. 

X Deep sre Us eooaeds and odmewB, 
Bat grsoe md truth support his throne ; 
Though glooooj ekmds his way sairoond, 
Justiee is their etenud groand. 

% lb robes of Judgment, K he eomee I 
Shakes the wide earth, and eleayes the 

tombs; 
Before him bums devouriog fire. 
The mountains melt, the seas retire. 

C His enemies, with sore dismay, 

FI7 from the si^it, and shun the day : 
Then lift your heads, ye saints, on hi^ 
And siDg, for year redemption 's nigk 

11* Cmutani Wortkip. |Tt Iti i?. 

L Ts that serye the Lord of light, 
Within his temple, night by nttbt, 
While thus ye fcec{> your faithful ward, 
lift holy hands, and bless the Lord. 

1 The Lord, who made the heayens on high, 
TYie sun, the moon, the starry sky, 
And spread, below, the eartn and sea. 
From ^ion bless thy prayer and thee. 



12. 



Tk» JmcvntUum. 



Iiy.in. 



L Eat the blue hearens were stretehed abfoad, 
From eyeriasting was the Wopi; 
With God he was; the Word was Qod, 
And must diyinely be adored. 

S. By his own power were all things made; 
By him supported all things stand ; 
He IS the whole creation's h^id, 
And angels fly at his command. 

t.B«t )Oi he leayes those heayenly forms, 
Hie Word descends, and dwells in elay, 
Tkt he may conyerse hold with wormi^ 
Dressed In soeh feeble flesh as they. 



4. Mortals with joy behold hk foM, 

Th' eternal Father's enly Son; 
How full of truthi how foil of grace I 
When tiiro^ his eyes the Godhsad shone 1 

5. Arohangels leaye their high abode. 

To learn new mysteries here, and tell 
Hie loye of our descendinff Ood, 
Hie glories of Immannd 

13« Cftrwi mtt ttigkimmmtm, [Ij* HI* 

L Jism t thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, my ff lonous dress : 
'Bfid flammg worl£, in this arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my heaa 

2. When from the dust of death I rise. 
To daim my mansion in the skies, 
E'en then snail this be all my pAea^— 
** Jesus hath liyed and died lor me.* 

S. This spotless robe the same appear8» 
When ruined nature sinks in yeare; 
No aoe can change its loyely hoe ; 
Its gbry is foreyer new. 

4. O, let the dead now hear thy yoice : 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice. 
Their beauty this, their glorious * 
Jesus, the I/>rd our righteoi 



14. TktGotpdUimatry. [^. tt8> 

1. Ths Sayiour, when to heayen he roee 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes. 
Scattered his gifts on men bdow. 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

2. Heneenynmgth' apostles' honored OMM^ 
Sacred beyond heroic fome : 

In lowlier forms to bless our eyes. 
Pastors from hence, and teachers risei 

8. So shall the bright s n ee c s si on nm 
Tlffough the last courses of the sun; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
ESiall rise and flourish, large and foi& 

4. Jesus, oor Lord, their hearts shall knov, 
Tlie spring whence all these UesnUgs flow; 
Pakora ai^ people shoot his praise^ 
Thnm^ the l0Qg ronnd of endlssa di^ 
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Praise God, froi 



Praise God, from whom all bleeaingB flow; Praise bim, all creaturee here be - low ; 
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Praise him •• bore, ye heavenly host; Praise Fa-tber, Son, and Bo-ly Ghost. 
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15. CAmr# Atonement. [P*» 69- lU. 

1. DiEP in our hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord : 
Behold tne rising billows roll. 
To overwhelm his holy souL 

2. In long complaints he spends his breath ; 
While hosts of hell, ana powers'of death, 
And all the sons of malice join, 

To execute their base design. 

8. Yet, gracious Gk>d, thy power and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove ; 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for sins which we had done. 

4, The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honors of thy law restored : 
His sorrows made thy justice known. 
And paid for follies not his own. 

6. Oh, for his sake, our guilt forgive. 
And let the mourning sinner live I 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 

16» Man /rnU^Ood unehangm. [P»« 102. V. 
1. It is the Lord our Saviour's hand, 

Weakens our strength amid the race : 
Disease, and death, at his command, 

Arrest us, and out short our days. 



2. Spare us, Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our sun go down at noon : 
Thy years are one eternal day. 
And must thy children die so soon f 
8. Yet, in the midst of death and grief^ 

This thought our sorrow shall assuage ;— 
•* Our Father and our Saviour live : . 
Christ is the same through every age." 
4. Twas he this earth's foundation laid ; 
Heaven is the building of his hand ; 
This earth grows old, these heavens shall 
fade, 
And all be changed at his command. 

6. The starry curtains of the sky, 

like garments, shall be laid aside ; 
But still thy throne stands firm and high ; 
Thy church forever must abide. 

6. Before thy face thy church shall live. 
And on thy throne thy children reign , 
This dying world shall they survive, 
And the dead saints be raised again. 

1 * • Sincerity professed^ and Grace l*S« iS9i iL 
tried 

1. My God, what inward grief I feel. 
When impious men transgress thy willt 
I mourn to hear their lips profane — 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 
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% Does not n^ soul detest and hate 
Hie loos of maliee and deceit f 
Those that oppose thy laws and thee,r* 
I eoimt them oiemiee to me. 

H Lord, search my soul, try every thought, 
Hiough my own heart accuse me zu)t 
Of waUdDg in a fiUse disguise, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 

4. Doth secret mischief lurk within f 
Do I indulge some unknown sin f 
O, torn my feet whene'er I stray, 
.Aiid lead me in thy perfect way. 

18* God's ImmutabiUty, [Hy. 61 

L Gbjcat Former of this yarious frame, 
Our souls adore thine awful name, 
And how and tremble while they praise 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

5. Before thine infinite survey. 
Creation rose as yesterday ; 
And, as to-morrow, shall thine eye 
See earth and stars in ruin lie. 

5. Beyond the highest angel's sight, 
Thou dwellest in etenud li^ht, 
Which shines with undimioiBhed ray, 
While suns and systems waste away. 

4. Dm* days a transient period run, 
And clunge with every circling sun; 
And while to lengthened years we trust. 
Before the moth we sink to dust 

6. Bat let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; — 
Let the last general flame arise. 
And melt the arches of the skies ; — 

ft. Oidm as the summer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature see ; 
While grace secures us an abode 
ITiiBhaken as the throne of Gk>d. 



19. 



Prayer for the Sjnrit. 



[Hy. !06, 



1. Stat, tboa insulted Spirit, stay 1 

lliough I have done thee such despite, 
Gist not a sinner quite away, 
Vor take tiune everlasting flight 



2. Though I have most unfiuthful been« 
Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness 
grieved ; — 

8. Yet O I the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest} 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people's rest 

4> O Lord, my weary soul release. 

And raise me by thy gracbus hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. 

20. T%e great Journey. [Hy. 470. 

1. BxHOLD the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead 1 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay, 
Nor can we measure back our way. 

2. Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 

' Enow, O my soul, this doom thine own: 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame. 
The same my way, my house the same. 

8. And must I, from the cheerful light, 
Pass to the grave's perpetual ni^t? — 
From scenes of duty, means of grace. 
Must I to Ood's tribunal pass f 

4^ Awake, my soul, thy way prepare. 
And lose, m this, each mortal care ; 
With steady feet that path be trod. 
Which, through the grave, conducts to Ood. 

21 • NatUmalJudgmente deprecated [Hy. 614« 

1. Whtli o'er oar guilty land, O Lord, 
We view the terrors of thy sword ; 
Oh, whither shall the hopeless fly f 
To whom but thee direct their ory f 

2. On thee, our guardian Ood, we call. 
Before thy tlurone of grace we fall. 
And is there no deliverance there f 
And must we perish in despair I 

8. See, we repent, we weep, we moon, 
To our forsaken Gk>d we turn ; 
0, spare our guilty country, spare 
The flhnroh, which thou hsist planted here. 
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Be hoQ-or, pra]fe,a]idglo-ry given By all oiieArtli,aiid all in heayen. 
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22. The RighUmu and the Wicked, [Pi. L IIL 

L Happt the man w^ioee eantions feet 
Shun the broad way that sinners go ; 
Who hates the plaoe where atheists meel» 
And fears to talk as seoffcrs da 

% He loTes t^ employ the morning lisht 
Among the statutes of the £>rd; 
And BD^ds the wakeful hours of night 
Witn pleasure pondering o*er his word. 

8. He, like a plant by gentle streams, 
Shall flourish in immortal green ; 
And heaven will shine, withlnndest beams, 
On every work his hands begia 
^ But sinners find their counsels orossed ; 
As chaff before the tempest flies, 
So shall their hopes be blown and lost, 
When the last trano^ shidcee the skies. 

*3« Beb»emnct/rvm TemptaHon, [*8» »o. L 

1. ButiBBn be the Lord, who heard my prayer. 
The Lord nay shield, my help, niy soQg, 
Wha saTed my sotd from sin and fear. 
And toned with praise my thankfbl toogoe. 

In the dvk hoar of deep distre«. 



» deep distres 
rdMthafrMd, 
in his graee, 
I aon^ and fbond Ua ImvNdI^ iid 



By foes beset, of death aM 

If y spirit trusted in his graee, 

Aa4 aon^ife^ and fbond Ua 1 



I 

8. O blest Redeemer of mankind I 

Thy shield, thy saving strength, shall be 
The shield, the strength, of every mind» 
That bvee his name, and trusts in thee. 

4^ Remember, Lord, thy chosen seed ; 
Israel defend fix>m guilt and woe; 
Thy flock in richest pastures feed. 
And guard their steps fhim ereiy tcm, 

5. Son exalt, her cause maintain, 

With peace and ioyher oourts wtsmmdi 
In showers lei endless blessings nun» 
And s«nts eternal praise reseud. 

24. The Rtsurrectkm, [Ps* 88. IL 

(Stanias S— 4 omitted.) 
1. Shall man, O Ood of light and life, 
Forever moulder in the |^ve t 
Canst thou forget thy glonous work, 
Thy piomise, and thy power to save! 



Oease, eease, ^ Tab de 
When Chnst, our '" - 



J fem: 
Ihxn darioieii 
sprang, 
Death, the last fbe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder nng. 

Km, tile first fraiti, his ehesen asoa 
Shall feUow firom the vaftqnished crave; 

He mounta hi* throne, the King of kiqgi, 
His Mi^ih la quMken* and to siifc 
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dft tees ilM Hn^ eUnftl doon 
VnkUd to make Us alifl^eo irmj; 
Tlfe0;f diaU be elothed witfi endlMS UfB, 
Jkikd ifaiBa in ereriaitiBg di^. 



la TW trump ■hsll soand, the dust awake, 
From the eold tomb the alomberert 

nmmgfaheaveQ with Joy their myriada 
rise. 
And laul their Saviour, and their Qng. 

S5. ThutmGoi, [fllOLUL 

1. Swot as deeliuiD^ shadows pass, 
Our dftjs in qm^ sooceeswo Bj; 
And, tnument as the withering OTSS, 
Amid our yoothlol hopes we die. 
% Bet thou, our Sarkmr, shall endure, 
Thy yeare unchanged, eternal Lord! 
Thy graoe through every age is sure, 
Anl firm the promise of thy word. 

86. G«#« FiuikfiUneM, [Ft 106» L 

L To God, the sreat the ever blest, 
' Letsongsof honor be addressed: 
His merey firm forever stands; 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 

S, Who knows the wonders of thy ways! 
Who shaU fblfill thy boundless praisef 
Rest are the souls that fear thee still. 
And pny their duty to thy wilL 

1 Remember what thy merey did 
For JaeoVs raee, thy chosen seed; 
Aod with the same salvation bless 
The meanest suppliant of thy grace. 

4k may I see tliy tribes rejjoice, 

Aod aid their triumphs with my voicel 

TUs is my ^ory. Lord, to be 

Joined to t% saints, and near to thee. 

y7« OodmcomprthennbU. [Hj* Mf 

1. QuiEf GodI hi vain man's narrow view 
Attenpta to kmk thy nature through; 
Our laooring powers with reverenoe own 
Thy ^oriea never can be known. 

1 Vet the fawh sstapVs ndghtv thought, 
Whs eoooUees years his God has soi^bt. 
Both wnodrons beiffht or depth can flnd, 
Or 4% tinee thy boundless mind. 



t. Yet, Lord, firr kkidMis de^ 10 ill»# 
Enough An* mortal minds to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power dmne, 
Hutou^ all tl^ worts and eondnel al^iMb 

4. O may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of graee; 
£iq»lore thy sacred name, aiMl still 
Prem on to know and do thy willl 



S8. 



The 



[If. an 



1* Btnr are the humble sools that see 
Their emptiness and poverty; 
Treasures of grace to them are given^ 
And crowns df joy laid up in heaven. 

a. Blest are the men of broken heart. 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woea. 

S. Blest are the meek, who stand aflur 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happj state. 
And plead their cause agamst the great 

4. Blest are the souls, that thvst for g r a o % 
Hunger and long for righteousness; 
Tbev shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams, and living bread, 

5. Blest are the merciful who prove 
By acta* their sympathy and love ; 
l^om Christ, the Lord, eball they obtaifl 
Like Bympothy and love again. 

6. Blest are the pure, whose hearts are elsan 
From the defiling power of sin ; 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 

*J. Blest are the men of peaceful Kfe, 
Who quench the coals of growing strifo; 
They shall be called the heirs of blisa, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

a Blest are the sufiiBrerB, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesur sakel 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lonl 
Glory and joy are their reward. 
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Praise Ood, from -whom all blesaiDgs flow ; Praise Lim, all creatures here be - low ; 
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Praise him a - bove, ye heavenly host ; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 
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God our Portion. 



29. 



[P». 4. ii. 



1. O God of grace and righteousness, 
Hear and attend when I complain ; 
Thou hast enlarged me in distress, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 

% Te sons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into shazne ; 
How long will scoffers love to lie, 
And £ffe reproach my Saviour*B name I 

8. Enow that the Lord divides his saints 
From all the tribes of men beside ; 
He hears and pities their complaints. 
For the dear soke of Christ who died. 

4k When our obedient hands have done 
A thousand works of righteousness, 
We put our trust in God ^one, 
And glory in his pardoning grace. 

6. Let the unthinking many say, — 

"Who will bestow some earthly goodf** 
But, Lord, thv light and love we prav ; 
Our souls desire this heavenly rood 

6. Then shall my cheerful powers rejoice, 
At ^p-ace and favors so divine ; 
Nor will I change my happy choice. 
For all their com, and all their wine. 



30. ChrisVa Suffering. [Ps. 23. iL 

1. Now let our mournful songs record 
The dying sorrows of our Lord, 
When he complained in tears and blood» 
As one forsaken of his God. 

2. The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 

And shook their heads, and laughed in sconi; 

" He rescued others from the grave ; 

Now let him try himself to save." 
8. They woimd his head, his hands, his feet. 

Till streams of blood each other meet; 

By lot his garments they divide, 

Ajid mock the pangs in which he died. 
4. But God, his Father, heard his cry ; 

Raised from the dead, he reigns on high; 

The nations learn his righteousness. 

And humble sinners taste his grace. 

31. The Prosperity of FooU. [PSi 71. {L 

1. Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I 

To mourn and murmur and repine, 
To see the wicked placed on high. 
In pride and robes of honor ^line 1 

2. But, O, their end, their dreadful end 1 

Thy sanctuary taught me so ; 
On slippery rocks I see them stand. 
And fiery billows roll below. 
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iL K<nr kt them IxMst how taD they 
ni Dever eovy them again ; 
TWre they may stand with haughty ejesy 
Till they plonge deep iu endleM pau. 

^ Tlieir ikncied joys, how fost they fleet 
Jtist l&e a dream when man awakes ; 
Iheh* songs of softest harmony 
Are but a prelude to their pUgnes. 

ft. Kow I esteem their mirth and wine 
Too dear to purchase with my blood * 
Lord, His enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 



32. 



God all'teemg. 



IPi. m iiL 



L CofTLO I SO false, so faithless prove, 
To quit thy service and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run f 

2. If up to heaven I take my flight, 

Tis there thou dwell'st enthroned in light ; 
If down to hell, there vengeance rdgns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 

IL If mounted on a morning ray 
I fly beyond the western sea. 
Thy swifter hand would first arrive, 
And there arrest thy fugitive. 

4. Or should I try to shun thy sight 
Benemth the spreading veil of night, 
One gUmce of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

5. The veil of night is no disguise, 
No screen from thy all-spciug eyes ; 
Thy hand can seize thy i^^QS as soon 
Through midnight shades, as blazing noon. 

ft. ICdnigfat and noon in this agree, 
Great God, thev're both alike to thee ; 
Kot death ^an hide what God will spy. 
And bell lies naked to his eye. 

*i. O may these thoughts poasesa my hreait» 
Where'er I rot%, where'er I rest! 
Kor let ray weaker passioos dare 
" \ to tin, lor CUxi is there. 



33. 



Prttfer in AJUetion. 



[PL 141. iL 



1. Mt God, thy long delay to save 
Will sink thy servant to the grave : 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye ; 
Make haste to help before I die. 

8. The night Vwitnees to mj tears, 
Dutressing pains, distreesmg fears; 

might I hear thy morning voice. 
How would my wearied powers rejoiee 1 

8. In thee I trust, to thee I sigh. 
And lift my heav^ soul on high ; 
For thee sit waitmg all the day. 
And wear the tiresome hours away. 

4. Break off my fetters. Lord, and show 
Which is the path my feet should go; 
If snares and foes beset the road, 

1 flee to hide me near my God. 

6. Teach me to do thy holy will. 
And lead me to th^ heavenly hill ; 
Let the good Spirit of thy love. 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 

6. Then shall my soul no more complain ; 
The tempter then shall rage in vain ; 
And flesh, that was my foe before, 
SiiaM never vex my spirit more. 



34. 



For a Ckurck Fa^t. 



[Hy. <69. 



1. LoBD, in these dark and dif^mal days. 
We mourn the hidings of thy f&ce ; 
And when to happier davs we turn. 
Those days but teach us liow to moum. 

2. The blessing from thy truth withdrawn, 
Its quickemng, saving influence gon^~ 
Unwarned, unwakened, sinners hear, 
Nor see their awfiil danger near. 

8. In dews unseen, or scanty showerp, 
Thy Spirit sheds his healing powers ; 
The thirsty g^und is parchea beneatf^ 
And all is barrenness and death. 

4. Yet still thy name be ever bleMed, 
On thee our hope shall safely rest; 
Thy samts shall vet exult and aiQg 
Thi mat,ehlesi glories of thair Km§, 
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To God the Fa-ther, God fhe Son, And God fhe Spi - rit, Three in One, 
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Be hon - or, praise, and glo - ry giTen, 

^ #■ h i> .^-f. 4 

> ! i ^g — r— rr— V 



iE 



By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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35 • Prmse for past Mercy, [PS. M. 

1. Loan, I will bless thee all my days. 

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
My soul shall glory in thy grace, 
while saints rejoioe to'bear the song. 

2. Come, magnify the Lord with me; 

Come, let us all exalt his name ; 
I sought th* eternal God, and he 

Has not exposed my hope to shame. 
8. I told him all my secret grief. 

My secret groaning reached his ears ; 
He gaye my inward pains relief^ 

And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

4. To him the poor lift up their eyes, 

With heavenly joy tneir fiices shine ; 
A beam of mercy from the skies 
Fills them wiUi light and hope divine. 

5. His holy angels pitch their tents 

Around the men that senre the Lord : 
0, fear and love him, all ye saints. 
Taste of his grace and trust his word. 

36» The Church Ood*s Garden. [PS. Wt IV. 

1. Loan, 'tis a plen*»nnt thin^ to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand ; 
Let me within thy courts bo seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 



2. llkere g^row thy saints in faith and lore, 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

8. The plants of g^raee shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive : 
Time, that doth all Uiinffs €lse impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fiur. 

4. Laden with fruits of age, they show, 
The Lord is holy, just, and true: 
None that attend his g^tes, shall find 
A God unfsithful or unkind. 



37. 



God's Condetcension, 



[Hj.Tl 



1. Up to the Lord, who reigns on high. 

And views the nations from afar. 
Let everlasting praises fly, 
And tell how large his bounties are. 

2. God, that must stoop to view the skies» 

And bow to see what angels do, 
Down to our earth he casts his eyes. 
And bends his footsteps downward tooi. 

8. He overrules all mortal things, 
And manages our meiCh affldrs ; 
On humble souls the King of kinga 
Bestows his counsels and bis cam. 
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4. Our sorrovs and our tears we poor 
Into the boeom of our Gkxl ; 
He hears us iu the mournful hour, 
And helpe to bear the heayy load. 

& Oh, ooold our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To the third heaven our songs should rise, 
And teach the golden hai^ thy praise. 



38. 



God's Goodneas to Men. 



[Hy. 84. 



1« Ys sons of men, with joy record 
Hie various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound, 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 

S. Let the high heavens your songs bvite. 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll. 
And stars that glow from pole to pole. 

t. Sing earth, in verdant robes arrayed. 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and shade ; 
Peopled with life of various forms. 
Of Aesh, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4. View the broad sea*s majestic plains. 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 

5. But oh I that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love I 
God's only Son, in flesh arrayed. 

For man a bleeding victim made. 

6b 1%ither, mv soul, with rapture soar» 
There, in the land of praise adore ; 
The theme demands an ungeVs lay. 
Demands an everlasting day. 

39. Q/^ef» of Christ. [HjT. IB. 

L Now to the Lord, who makes us know 
The wonders of his dvinjj love, 
Be humble honors paid "below, 

And strains of nobler praise above. 

% To Jesus, our atoning priest, 
To Jesus, our exalted king, 
Be everlasting powar confessed. 
And every toD«^ue his glory sing. 



8. Behold 1 on flying clouds he eomee, 
And every eye shall see him move : 
Though with our sins we pierced him oooa^ 
Then he displays his pardoning love. 

4. The unbelieving worid shall wail. 
While we rejoice to see the day : 
Come, Lord I nor let thy promise £ul, 
Nor let thy ch^ot long d€lay. 

40. Meeting 0/ Mmutert. [HjT. J6L 

1. Poua out thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lord, thme assembled servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteout- 
ness. 

2. Wisdom, and zeal, and foith impart, 

Firmness, with meekness from above. 
To bear thy people on uur heart, ^ 

And love the souls whom thou dost 
love : — 

3. To watch, and pray, and never £unt ; 

By day and night strict guard to keep; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep :— * 

4. Then, when our work is finished here. 

In humble hope our charge resign : 

When the chief Shepherd snail appear, 

O God I may they and we be tnme I 

4 1 • On opening a Place for Wyrtktp. [Hj. {7& 

1. And will the great, eternal God, 
On earth establish bis abode f 

And will he, from his radiant throne. 
Accept our temples for Lis own f 

2. These walls we to thy honor raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise t 
Andthou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

8. Here let the great Redeemer reign. 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4. And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey. 
May it before the world appear, 
l^t crowd:^ were bom to glory here. 
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Praise him a •> bove, je heayenly host ; Praise Father, Son, and Ho * ly Ghost 
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8. Blest 18 the man to whom the Lord 
Imputes not his iniquities ; 
He pleads no merit of reward. 
And not on works but graoe relies 

8. From guile his heart and lips are free ; 
His humble joy, his holy fear. 
With deep repentance well agree. 
And join to prove his fiuth sincere. 

4> How glorious is that righteousness 
That hides and cancels all his sinsf 
While a brieht evidence of g^race 
Through ms whole life appears and shinet. 



42. Triwnpk m Corf. [P*« 18* V» 

1. JuCT are thy ways, and true thy word. 

Great Rock oi my secure abode ; 
Who is a God beside the Lord f 

Or where 's a refuge like our God t 

% lis he that girds me with his might, 
Gives me his holy sword to wield; 
And while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his salvation for my shield 

Zt He lives— and blessed be my Bock— 
The God of my salvation lives ; 
Hie dark designs of hell he broke : 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 

4. Before the scoffers of the age 

I will exalt my Father's name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach aim biear the shame. 

5. To David and his royal seed 

Thy grace forever shall extend : 
^y lOve to siunts. in Christ their head, 
£[nowB not a limit, nor an end. 

43» Cmfktnon and Pardon. [PS» •«• llh 

1. Blbst is the man, forever blest, 

Whose guilt is pardoned by his God ; 
Whose sins with sorrow are confessed. 

And covered with his Saviour's blood. 



44. 



Divine Proteetioiu [Pi. 8L HI, 



1. What though a thousand at thy side. 
At thy right hand ten thousand, died ; 
Thy God lus chosen people saves 
Among the dead, amid the graves. 

% So when he sent his angel down. 
To make his wi-ath in Egypt known. 
And slew their sons, his careful eye 
Passed all the doors of Jacob by. 

8. But if the fire, or plague, or sword. 
Receive commission from the Lord, 
To strike his saints among the rest, 
Their very pains and dews are bUtt 
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4. Hit Bword, the peitQcnee, or fire» 
SbaU bal fdlfiU their beet deeire : 
From eine and sorrows set them free, 
And bao^ thj duldreo. Lord, to thee. 

45* Prmervmg Grace. [Ft IK. IL 

1. To God I eried, when troubles rose, — 
He heard me, and subdaed my foes ; 
He did mj rising fears oootrol. 
And strength diifosed through all my eooL 

% The God of beaveo maintains his state, 
Frowns on the proud, and sooms the great ; 
But from his throne descends, to see 
The BODS of humble poverty. 

t. Amid a thousaod snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
TI^ words my fiunting soul reyive, 
And keep my dying fiuth aliye. 

4. Graee will eomplete what praee begins, 
To sare from sorrows and from sine; 
Tlie work, that wisdom undertakes, 
Btttnai merey ne'er forsakes. 



46. 



[Hy.M. 



L What finite power, with eeaselees toU, 
Can fiUhom the eternal mind f 
Or who th' alnug^y Three in One, 
Bj searching to perfection find! 

% AiMPsls and men in yatn may raise, 
Harmnninus, their adorioff songs ; 
The laboring thought smks down oppreei 
And praises die upon their tongues. 

H Yet would I lift my tremblmg yoiee, 
A portioQ of his ways to sing; 
And "y«*»gy^ with his meanest worki, 
Mj hniwe, grateful tribute bring. 

47. MmieteM tff Ckrut. [ly» Dfi. 

1. BiHOLD, the blind their sight reoeiye ; 
Behold, the dead awake, and liye ; 
The dmnb speak wonders, and the lame 
Le^ like the hfurt, and blese his name 1 

1 Tims doth th* eternal Spirit own 
And seid the mission of the Son; 
T^ Fillier yrodieatee his eaose, 
Whik he bn^ UeediDg oo the eroii. 



8. He diee ; the heayew in mourning ftooi; 
He rises, and appears a God: 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 
Ko more to bleed, no more to die 1 

4. Henoe and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubte and fears departi 
And to those hands my soul resign, 
YHiieh bear credentials so divine. 



48. 



[By. 186. 



Tkt Sons 0/ Ood, 

1. Not an the nobles of the earth. 
Who boast the honors of their birth. 
So high a dignity can claim. 

As those who bear the christian name. 

2. To them the privilege is given 

To be the sons and heirs of heaven; 
Sons of the God who reigns on high. 
And heirs of joy beyond the sky. 

8. Hia W01 he makes than early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go; 
Whispers instruction to their mii^ 
And on their hearts his precepts binds. 

4. Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watehM ey«; 
Leads them from earth to heaven above. 
And crowns them with eternal love. 



49. 



[Hr.44fi. 



Qod mitetUd/br Zmi. 

1. iNMTLOKirr Sovereign of tiie skies t 

And wilt thou bow thy graoions ear ff 
While feeble mortals raise their cries, 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, heart 

2. How shall thy servants give thee res|» 

Till Zion's mouldering walls thou raise t 
Till thy own power shall stand confessed. 
And make Jerusalem a praise f 

8. Look down; O Godl with pityiv eye, 
And view the desolation round; 
See what wide realms in darknees li% 
And cast their idols to the ground. 

4 Loud let the gospel trumpet blow, 
And call the natkins from aflur; 
Let an tiie isles their Saviour know, 
And earth's remoteet ends draw ~ 
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MEDWAY. 



Ll M. 



^^^h^^^^^ 



m 



To Ood Uie Fa-fher. Qod the Son, 



And God the Spi - rit, Three in One, 



4 



f^^HHf-H^ 



p^i^m=^,^^^4^^=i:ttim 



Be hon-or, praise, and glo - ry given, By all on earth, and all in heayen. 



'a^g=^^ 



?=ti 



Jz 



m^^^ 



60, -^"Vont/y 0/ Ifan. [P». W. t?. 

1. O LET me, heavenly Lord I extend 
^ -Albr view, to life's approaching end : 
l^^iat are my days f--a span their line ; 
And what my age, compared with thine f 
S. Our life advancing to its dose, 

While scarce its earliest dawn it knows, 
Swift, through an empty shade, we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 

8. God of my fathers 1 here, as they, 
I walk, the pilgrim of a day ; 
A transient guest, thy works admire, 
And instant to my home retire. 

4. O spare me, LordI in merev, spare. 
And nature's foiling strength repair; 
Ere, life's short circuit wimderea o'er, 
I perish, and am seen no more. 

51* TV 6o«pe/. [ly. fl. 

1. This is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above ; 
Jdiovah here resolves to show 
What his almighty grace can do. 

2l TliiB remedy did wisdom find. 
To heal diseases of the mind ; 
This sovereign balm, whose virtues ota 
Bestore the mined creature, man. 



8. The gospel bids the dead revive ; 
Sinners obey the voice and live ; 
Dry bones are raised and clothed afresh. 
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh. 

4. May but this gfrace my soul renew. 
Let sioners gase and hate me too ; 
The word that saves me, doth engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 



62. 



Condgteetuum nf God, 



[By. 74 



1. Thus saith the high and lofty One, — 
" I sit upon my holy throne ; 

My name is God, I dwell on high. 
And fill my own eternity. 

2. "But I descend to worlds below, 
On earth I have a mansion too; 
And never from the contrite heart, 
And humble soul will I depart. 

8. ** The broken spirit I revive ; 
I bid tiie mourning sinner live: 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
And ease the sorrows of the mind.** 

4. O may thy pardoning erace be mgfa. 
Lest we should foinC despair, and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approva 
The methods of thy chastening love. 
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63. 



CtriM, lit PkfHetm. 



[Hy.m 



L Dbsp ar« the woiinds which flin has made ; 
Where ehall the unner find a eare t 
In Tain, alas, is nature's aid — 
Tne woric exeeeds all natore*! power. 

8. And can no sovereign balm be fomidf 
And is no kind {mvsieian nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the woimd. 
Ere life and hope forever fly ff 

S. niere is a great physician near, 

Look np, O faintmg soul, and live ; 
See, in his heavenly smiles, appear 
8nch ease as nature eannot give I 

4. See, in the Saviour's dyins blood, 

life, health, and bliss sSmndant flowl 
Tis only this dear saored flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 

54. Man's Ij^erioritt. [Hj. 2U. 

L Shall the vile race of flesh and blood 
Oooteiid with their Creator, God! 
Shall mortal worms presume to be 
More holy, wise, or just, than bet 

% Behold, he puts his trust in none 
Of aU the spirits round his throne : 
Thar natures, when compared with his, 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 

IL But bow much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in day ; 
Touched by the finger of thy wrath, 
We faint imd vani& like the moth. 

^ From nifffat to day, firom day to nighty 
We die by thousands in thy sk^ht; 
Buried in dust whole nations Ifo, 
like a fMgotten vanity. 

5. Almlgtitr Power, to thee we bow ; 
How frail are we I how ff lorious tlioa 1 
Ho more the sons of earu shall dare 
WiCii ao eternal God eoo^Mura. 



55. 



Tkt rteonciled Simur. 



[Hy.ISi 



1. TamBLDio before thine awful throne, 
O liordt in dust my sins I own: 
Justice and Mercy for my life 
Contendl— 01 smile and heal the itrifb. 

2. The Saviour smiles I upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll— 
His voice proclamis my pardon found. 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

8. Earth has a joy unknown in heaven, 
The new-bom peace of sin forgiven I 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels I never dinuned your sight 

4. Ye saw of old, on chaos rise, 
The beauteous pillars of the okies: 
Ye know where mom exulting springs, 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 

6. Bright heralds of th' eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill ; 
Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Sympbonious, in his presence play ; 

6. But I amid your choirs shall shine. 
And all your knowledge will be mine: 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 



56. 



Go^t eartfor the Ckwrek. 



[Hf.«. 



L While to its grief my soul cave way, 
To see the work of God decline, 
Metbought I heai*d the Saviour say- — 
** Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 

2. *<Though for a time I hid my Cmc, 
Rely upon my love and power ; 
Still wrestle at the throne of graoe» 
And wait for a reviving hour. 

8. •Tike down thy long4Mfflected haq^ 

I've seen thy tears, andheardthy pimytr. 
The winter season has been sharp, 
But spring shall all its wastes repair." 

4. Lordl I obey,— my hopes revive; 

Oome, join with me, ye saints, and aiqg: 
Our foes m vain agafaist us strive, 
For God will help and trionqib briq0^ 
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TRENTON. L. M, 



^^^^^^^^m 



Praise Gk>d, from whom all blessings flow ; Praise him, all creatures here be -low ; 



m 
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I 



p ffffpr^^i^ m 



F=F 



fe^^^^^ ^^i^ %^ 



Praise him a - bove, ye heavenly l^st ; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost 



MtzHTfif-pfz^ 



fe* 



m 



=F 



8. Hy flesh shall thy first caU obey, 

Shake off the dust, and rise on high ; 
Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way 
Up to thy throne above the sky. 
4^ lliere streams of endless pleasure flow ; 
And full disooyeriee of thy grace, 
Which we but tasted here lielow, 
Spread heavenly joys through all tha 
place. 

59. God our Confidence, [PS. IL UL 

1. Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name, 

I place my hope, my only trust ; 
Save me from sorrow, guilt^ and shame, 

Thou ever gracious, ever just 

Si. Thou art my rook — ^thy name alone 

The fortress where my hopes retreat ; 
O, make thy power and mercy known ; 
To safety guide my wandering feet 

8. Blessed be the Lord — forever blessed. 
Whose merw bids my fears remove ; 
The sacred walls, which guard my rest^ 
Are his almighty power and love. 

4. Ye humble souls, who seek his fiMe, 
Let sacred courage fill your heart I 
Hope in the Lord, and trust his graoe^ 
And ho ihall hieayenly atrangth impiii 



67. 



Ood the Judg§. 



[?%. 7. iL 



1. Ths Lord is Judffe : before his throne 
All nations shall his justice own : 
O, may my soul be found sincere. 
And stand approved, with courage there ! 

8. The Lord, in righteousness arrayed. 
Surveys the world his hands have made ; 
Pierces the heart, and tries the reins, 
And judgment from on high ordains. 

8. My Gk>d, my Shield I around me place 
The shelter of the Saviour's grace : 
Then, when thine arm the just shall save, 
My life shall triumph o'er the grave. 



58. 



Resurrectum. 



[Ps. 16. Iv. 



1. Wren God is nigh, mj fiuth is strong. 

His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad, my heart reioioe, my tongue. 
My dying flesh shall rest in hope. 

2. Though m the dust I lay my head, 

Tet, gracious God, thou wHt not leave 
My soul forever with the dead, 
libr 1«)M thy ohildrtti ia the grart. 
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60. CkriMfs Coming. [PS. 17. tt. 

1. Thx Lord b come ; the beaveoB proclaim 
His birth ; the natioiis learn his name ; 
An nnkoown star directs the road 
Of eastern sages to their God. 

S. AH Te bright armies of the skies, 
Oo, worship where the Saviiiur lies : 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Hkmc gods on high, and gods below. 

t. Let idols totter to the ground. 

And Uieir own worshippers oonfound ; 

Let Judah shout, let Zion sm^. 

And earth oonfess her sovereign King. 



61. 



Praise. 



[Pi.l$0.iL 



L Pkaiss ye the Lord — ^let praise employ, 
In his own courts your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyM sound. 

2. Recomit his works in strains diyine. 

His wondrous works — how bright they 

shine I 
Praise him for his almighty deeds. 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds. 

IL Awake the trumpet's piercing sound. 
To spread your sacred pleasures roimd ; 
In praise awake each tuneful string. 
Ana to the solemn organ sing. 

4 Let all, whom life and breath hispire, 
Attend, and join the blissful choir ; 
But chiefly ye, who know his word. 
Adore, and loye, and praise the Lordl 



62. 



The Christian Warfare. 



[Hy. 147. 



L 8TA!n> n^ my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on ; 
Karch to the gates of endless joy, 

Where Jesus, thy great Captun's gone. 

IL Hen and thy sins resist thy coarse ; 
But 1»11 and sin are vanquished foes : 
Ihj Saviour nailed them to the cross, 
And ma^ the triurni^ wheo he xom. 



8. Then let my soul march boldly on, — 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait 

4. There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumj^ in almighty Rrace, 
While all the armies of the ^ee 
Join in my glorious leader's praise. 



63. 



The Christian Race. 



[Hy.lO. 



1. AwAKX, om* souls, away, our fears. 

Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, ana run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2. True, 'tis a straight and thorny road. 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the stren^ of every saint >-« 

8. The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young. 
And firm endures, while endless yean 
Their everlasting circles nm. 

4. From thee, the overflowing spring, 

Our souls shall drink a n*e6h supply ; 

While such as trust their native strength 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

6. Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

Well mount aloft to thine abode ; 

On wings of love our souls shall fly. 

Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

64* Cheering News from Uissums. [Hj. fiOL 

1. Habk t how the distant nations lAug, 
The mountains and the valleys ring; 
And while they welcome Jacob's star, 
Wi& joy we bsten from afSsr. 

2. Tu Jacob's star that sheds its liffht 
On lands till now involved in nigfat» 
And gives the promise of a day. 
Whose glories never fitde away. 

8. For joy of this the people sing. 
For joy of this the mountains ring: 
The sacred joy, tiie cheerftil souira. 
Will sprea(( ere iMig, the world aroond. 
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NAZARETH. L. M 



^ ^3M=i=^^^^^^MM4M^ 



To Qod tbe Fa-tiier God the Son, And God the Spi - rit, Thr«« in Ona, 



j g^^ ^^pi 



^^m 



^ 



^ 



^^^^^^k^ ^i^=I^J^U^i 



Be hon - or, praise, aod glo - rj given, Bj all on earth, and all in heaven. 




65. 



Ckaraetero/aSamt. [PS. 1S« IL 66. Cmtfunon and Prager. [FS. (I. IT* 



1. Who shall ascend thy heavenlv place. 
Great God, and dwell before Vtxj face f 
Hie man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 

2. Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean; 
Whose lips still sneak the thing they mean : 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ; 

He hates to do his neighbor wrong. 

8. [Finn to his word he ever stood. 
And always makes his promise good, 
Nor dares to change the things he swears, 
Whatever pain or loss he befu^] 

4 [He never deals in bribing gold. 

And mourns that justice should be sold: 
While others wrong and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door.] 

B. He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his face ; 
And doth to all men still Uie same. 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

6. Yet when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on grace alone : 
This is the man thy fiice shall see, 
And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 



1. Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin, 
And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whose g^tj ikll 
Corrupts his race, and taints us aUL 

2. Soon as we draw our infant breath 
Hie seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law deman£ a peiiect heart. 
But we 're defiled in every part 

.8. Great God, create my heart anew. 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
No outward rites can make me dean. 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4. No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor springing prieit^ 
Nor runnine brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Oan wash tne disnutl stain away. 

6. Jesus, my God, thy blood alcoe 
Hath power sufficient to atone : 
Thy blood can make me white as saoiw, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me sa 

8. While guilt disturbs and breaks my petoe^ 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voioe^ 
And make my broken Donei rejoioe. 
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^7* Lan^mg/or Go9» Hotue. [Pi* 84. !• 

1. How pleasant, how divinelj fair, 
O Loitl of boAts, thy dwellings arel 
With long desire my spirit mints 
To meet th' assembbes of thy saints. 

1. My flesh would rest in thine abode. 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God, my King, why should I be 
So hr from all my joys and thee t 

X The nnrrow ehooses where to rest, 
And for her young provides her n^; 
But will my God to sparrows g^rant 
That pleasure which nis children waott 

4. Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine aboye, 
And all their work is praise and loye. 

6. Blest are the bouIs that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
Thuere they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy fiftce, and lesm thy praise. 

6i. Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to 2Uon'8 gate : 
God is their strenffUi; and through the road 
They lean upon ueir helper, God. 

7. Cheerful they walk with g^wing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heayen at length ; 
Till all before thy &ce appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. 



68. 



If an mortal, God eternal 



[PI.90.L 



L Theough every age, eternal. God, 
Thon art our rest, our safe abode : 
High was thy tlfrone ere heaven was made^ 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2. Looff hadst thou reined ere time began. 
Or oust was fiuhioned into man ; 
And long thy kingdom shall endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

8. But man, weak man, is bom to die, 
Made up of iruilt and vanity ; 
Thy dreadfm sentence, Lord, was just, 
"Betarn, ye siDners, to your dust" 



4 Death, like an overflowing stream, 
Sweeps us away ; our life 's a drea: 
An empty tale— a morning flower. 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

6. Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of jpietv 
Fit us to die, and <nrell with thee. 



69. 



[By.» 



God incomprekensibU. 

,1. Can creatures to perfection find 
Th' eternal uncreated mind f 
Or ean the largest stretch of though 
Measure and search his nature out f 

2. Tis high as heaven, 'tis deep as heO, 
And what can mortals know or tell t 
His glory spreads beyond the sl^, 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

8. God is a King of power unknown; 
Firm are the orders of his throne; 
If he resolve, who dare oppose. 
Or ask him why or what ne does f 

4. He frowxis, and darkness veils the moon; 
The faintlDg sun grows dim at noon ; 
The pillars of heaven's starry roof 
Tremble and start at his reproot 

5. These are a portion of his ways : 
But who shall dare describe his &oet 
Who can endure his light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of Ids handt 

70. Pra^/ar Peace. [Hj. 608. 

1. Great God, whom heaven, and earth, and 

sea, 
With all their countless hosts obey, 
Upheld by thee the nations stand. 
And empires &U at thy comnumd. 

2. O show thyself the Prince of peace. 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
With sacred love the world inspire, 
And bum its chariots in the fii^ 

8. In sunder break each warlike speai^ 
Let all, the Saviour's ensigns wear; 
The universal Sabbath prove. 
The perfect rest of diristian lovel 
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2. [If goremment be all destroyed^ 
That firm foundatioii of oar i 
And violence make justice void 
Where shall the ng^iteous seek redress t] 

8. The Lord in heaven hath fixed his throne. 
His eye surveys the world below; 
To him all mortal things are known, 
His eyelids search our spirits throng 

4. If he afflicts his saints so fiu*. 

To prove their love, and ^ their graoe^ 
What must the bold transgressors feart 
His very soul abhors their ways. 

6. [On impious wretches he shall rain 

Tempests of brimstone, fire, and deatfa^ 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom with his angry breath.] 

6. Hie righteous Lord loves righteous sools^ 
Whme thoughts and actions are aizioero; 
And with a eradous eye beholds 
The men that his own image bear. 

« v« Prayer and Hope qf Victory. [Pi* Mi L 

1. Now mar the Ood of power and graoa 
Attena his people's bumble cry I 
Jehovah hears when Israel prays, 
And brings delivecHnM Ma <» bjg^ 



71 • Chriart CondeseentUm. [Pi. 8. Ifi. 

1. O Loan, our Lord, in power divine, 

How great is thy illustrious name 1 
Through all the earth thy glories shine, 
Placed high above the Iraavenly frames 

2. Down firom his throne the Son descends, 

A little time our form to wear : 
Beneath th* angelic hosts he bends. 

Our suffarings and our guilt to bear. 
S. But lof thy power exalts him high, 

In glorious dignity enthroned : 
He bears our nature to the sky. 

O'er all thy works the Ruler erowned. 
4 Jesus, the man, in glory sits. 

Creation at his feet obeys : 
To him each liviufi^ tribe sulnnits, 

Natives of earth, or air, or seas. 
5. Jesus, our Lord, in power divine. 

How great is thy illustrious name I 
Through aU the earth thy glories shines- 
Let the whole earth resound Uiy fiunel 

72. TV Saint* Refuge. [Pfc U* 

1. Mt refuse is the God of love : 

Why do my foes insult and cry, — 
" Fly, like a timorous, trembling dove, 

1% distvot woods or mnm^fAii|^ ^jp 
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& Well be ramemben bU om* Bigfas, 
ffift loTe eaeeeds our beet deeerte: 
Kb knre aecepto the aacrifioe 
Of humble groaxu and broken heartu 

t. In his ealTatiofi is our hope, 

And in the name of Israel's God, 
Our troope shidl lift their banners ifp^ 
Oar nariea spread their flags abroM. 

4 Kow save us. Lord, from slaTish fear ; 
Kow let our hopes be firm and strong; 
TUl thy salvation shall appear, 
And joy and triumph raise the song. 



74. 



BopemA^iOkm, [Pi. A. UL 



1. Mt spirit sinks within me, Lord, 
Bnt I will call thy name to mmd ; 
And tknes of past custress record. 
When I haye found my God was kind. 

& 1 Huge tnmblee, with tumultuous noise, 

Swcil like a sea» and round me spread ; 
Tkj waterspouts drown all my joys, 
And riling waves roll o*er my head 

t. Yet will the Lord command his love. 
When I adcbees his throne by day; 
Nor tn the night his grace remove,-^ 
The night shall h^ me sing and pray. 

4 m cart myself before his feet, 

And say, — ** My Gk)d, my heavenly Bock, 
Why doth thy love so long forget 
Tlie soul, that groans beneath thy 
stroke r 

Sb ni ehide my heart that sinks so low ; 

Why should my soul indulge her grief? 
Hope m the Lord, and praise him too ; 
He is my rest, my sure relied 

4 'njla^ and truth shall guide me still. 
Thy word shall my beet thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thy heavenly nill 
Ify God, my most exceeding joy. 



75. 



Mnming. 



[By. (86. 



L AwAXB, my sool, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off doll sk>th, and joy^ rise 
To pay thy morning sae n lioe. 



2. Wake, and lift tip thyself; my heart» 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied ting 
High praises to th' eternal King. 

8. All praise to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I ftx>m death shall wak«b 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of Uiought and wiU* 
And with thyself my spirit filL 

6. Direct, control, anggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



76. 



M9enmg» 



\t%.m. 



1. Gumr to thee, my God, this night, 
For aU the blessing of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath thine own almighty wiqgs. 

2. Foi^ve me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3. Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The ffrave as little as my bed ; 
TetMk me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment<lay. 

4 0, let my soul on thee repose, 

Ajid may sweet sleep mine eyelids close I 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awt^e. 

5. Be thou my euardian, while I sleep, 
Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from th' approach of ID. 

6. Lord, let my soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

Tis heaven on earth, tie heaven above, 
To see thy fiioe, and sing thy love I 
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^ 



POETUGAL. L M. 



^^^ 




f • • r 

To God the Fa-ther, 



God the Son, 



r 



And God the 



r 

Spi- 




rit, Three in One, 



te^^^ 



r^ n . > j*^ I hT - 



^^p^^^^p 



Be hon • or, praise, and glo - ry given, £iy all on earth, and all in heayen. 

_45 ' - '" 



hon - orjjraiee, and glo - ry given, I 



i^^S^^^ii^^p 



r 



r 



iL 



1. Whinx'bb the morning raya appear. 
Thou, Lord, my early voice ehait hear : 
To thee my lifted hands shall rise. 
And faith look np with longmg eyes. 

2. God, thy pure unsullied mind 
In tents of sin no joy can find : 
Far from thy throne shall evil flee, 
Nor e'er inhabit, Lord, with thee. 

8. But I, by boundless mercies led. 
Thy temple's sacred courts will tread ; 
Up to thy house with joy repair: 
Thy mercies shall sunx>und me there. 

79* Can$ciou$ Integrity. \x%* «D« 

1. JvnoK me, O Lord, and prove my ways, ^ 

And try my reins, and try my heart ; 
My faith upon thy promise stays, 
Nor from thy law my feet depart 

2. [I hate to walk, I hate to sit 

With men of vanity and lies ; 
The scoffer and the hypocrite 

Are the abhorrence of mine eyes.] 
8. Amon^ thy safnts will I apjiear. 

With hands well washed in innoeenoe ; 
But when I stand before thy bar. 
The Uood of Christ is my defence. 



4 I love thy habitation, Lord, 

The temple where thme honors dwell : 
There shall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder telL 

5. Let not my soul be jomed at last. 
With men of treachery and blood. 
Since I my days on earth have passed 
Among the sainta, and near my God. 

79» Confesnon and Pardon. [PS« 11 1T« 

1. Wbils I keep silence and conceal 

My heavy guilt within my heart ; 
What tdrments doth my conscience feel I 
What agonies of inward smart I 

2. I spread my sins before the Lord, 

And all my secret fiiults confess : 

Thy gospel speaks a pardonbg word. 

Thy lK)ly Spirit seals the grace. 

8. For this shall every humble soul 
Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When floods of huge temptation roO, 
There shall they find a Dlest retreat. 
4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie. 

When days grow dark, and storms ap- 
pear) 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide mo safe from every i 
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81 



80. BroOurly Watekfvinu*, [Ps« liL 

L Mt God, Boeefjt my early vows, 
like monung incense in thy house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise 
Sweet as the evenmg sacrifice. 

1 Watch o*er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and heedless word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where sinners lead. 

S. O may the righteous, when I stray, 
Smite and reprove my wandering way 1 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed, 
ffiiall never bruise, but cheer n^ head. 

4 Wbai I behold them pressed with grief; 
ni cry to heaven for their relief; 
AimI by my warm petitions prove, 
Bow much I prize their £utnful love. 



81. 



Opening qf J^orskip. 



[Hy.6. 



L Jesits, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found. 
And every seat is hallowed ground. 

2. For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

S. Great Shepherd of thy chosen few 1 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of th^ earing name. 

82» Sympathy of Christ. [Hy. 172. 

L Whxrb high the heavenly temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our no tare wears, 
The guardian of mankind appears. 

2. IVnigfa now ascended up on high, 
He bends to earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name. 
He knows the frailty of our firame. 

8. Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies, 
Hit tears, his agonies, and cries. 



4 In every pang that rends the heart) 
The Man of sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathises with our grie^ 
And to the sufferer sends relieC 

5. With boldness, therefore, at the throna, 
Let us make ail our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil hour. 



83. 



Morning Worship. 



[Hy.tn. 



1. Forth in thy name, Lord, we go, 

Our daily labor to pursue ; 
Hiee, only thee, resolved to know, 
Inidl we think, or speak, or da 

2. Still would we bear thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watdi and pray ; 
Would still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

8. For thee alone we would employ 

Whatever thy bounteous ^ce hath given; 
Would tune our course with even joy. 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 



84. 



Evening Worship. 



[Hy.eSS. 



1. Great God! to thee my evening song 

With humble gratitude I raise ; 

let tiiy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

2. My days unclouded as they pass, 

And ev^ry gentie, rolling nour. 
Are monuments of wondrous gracCi^ 
And witness to thy love and power. 

8. And yet this thoughtless, wretched hearty 
Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart. 
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4. Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus ; his dear name alone 

1 plead for pardon, gracious God ! 
And kfnd acceptance at thy throne. 

6. Let this blest hope mine eyelids close, 
With sleep retresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose. 
And wake with praises to thy name. 
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Praise him a • boye, ye heavenly host ; Praise Father, Son, and Ho - ly Ghott 
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STTf 



85. God m the Seasons. [P& 6S. UL 
1. On God the race of man depends. 

Far as the earth's remotest ends. 
Where the Creator's name is known, 
By nature's feeble light alone. 
2 At his command the morning ray 
Smiles in the east, and leacls the day : 
Be guides the sun's dechoin^^ wheels 
Oyer the tops of western hills. 

8. Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the mom rejoice 
To see the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

4. The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice. 
And neignboring hills repeat their joys. 

6. Thy works pronounce thy power divine ; 
O'er every field thy glories shine ; 
Through every month thy gifts appear ; 
Great God I thy goodness crowns the year. 

86. Prayer for the Chwck. [P*« 80i U. 

1. LoBD, thou haat planted with thy hands 
A lovely vme in neathen lands ; 
Did not thy power defend it round. 
And heaveiiiy dews enrich the ground f 



2. How did the spreading branches shoot* 
And bless the nations with the fruit I 
But now, Lord, look down and see. 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree 1 

8. "Why is her beautv thus defaced f 
Why hast thou laid her fences waste f 
Strangei-s and foes against her join, 
And every boast devours tliy vine* 

4. Return, almighty God. return ; 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn : 
Turn us to theo, thy love restore. 
We shall be saved' and sigh no more. 

87. 



Grctitude. 



[Hy.Mi 

1. This curious frame, these noble powers, 

To thy creating hand I owe : 
Thy providence preserves me safe. 
And crowns my eveiy wish below. 

2. Oft in the visions of the night. 

My thoughts still on thy mercies rove ; 
And every midnight wakeful hour, 
I trace the wonders of thy love. 

8. The various and exhaustless theme 
Each rising morn my soul pursues, 
Li fervent prayer aaccnds to thee, 
And still her gi-ateful song renews. 
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SxLioinoKi 8S— 91. 



1 TInr ttereies* Lord, t&rough endleM yean, 
Shall 0^ my raptured powers employ ; 
Yet eodlees years will still bat swell 
Mj wonder, gratitude, and joy. 



88. 



Star<trB0tUeh€m. 



[ly.UL 



L Wmr marshalled on the nisfatly plain, • 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One sUr alone, of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

1 Harkl harkl^to God the ohoras breaks. 
From every host, from every gem; 
Bot one alone the Saviour speaks,— 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

1 0dm on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, the niffht was dark,— 
Hie ocean yawned— and rudely blowed 
Tlie wind that t<)ssed my foundering bark. 

4 Deep horror thta my vitals froie, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ;— 
When suddenly a star arose,— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

1. B was my guide^ my light, my all; 

It bade my dark forebodings eease ; 
And through the storm, and danger^s thrall. 
It led me to the port of peace. 

ew Kow safely moored— mv perils o'er, 
m sing, first in nightrs diadem. 
Forever and for evermore, 
The Star— the Star of Bethleheml 

89. In^ocatum. [Hj.^ 

L Com, saered Spirit from above, 
And fill the coldest heart with k>ve, 
Soften to flesh the rugged stone. 
And let thy godlike power be knowa 

2. Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of pious sorrow rise ; 
While all their glowing souls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they soon. 

IL O let a holy flock await, 

Nomeroas around thy temple-sate, 
Flih pressing on with seal to be 
A HvisgMe&M t» thee. 



90. 



3V Poor m Spirit Uuaoi. 



[ir.tssL 



1. Yb humble souls, eon^laln no mon^ 
Let faith survey your future t^0t% \ 
How happy, how divinely Ueet, 
1^ sacred words of truth attest 

2. When oonsoions grief laments 8iiwer% 
And pours the penitential tear; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The bnght reversion in the skies. 

8. In vain the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise vour lot, your hopes dmide : 
In vain tiiey boast their Uttle stores; 
Trifles are thefrs; a kingdom yours: 

4. A kingdom which can ne'er decay, 

While time sweeps earthly thrones away ; 
The state which power and truth sustain. 
Unmoved Ibrerer must remain. 

6. Jesus, to thee I breathe my prayer; 
Beveal, confirm my interest there: 
Whatever my humble lot below, , 
This, this my soul desires to know. 

6k O let me hear that voice divine 
Pronounce the glorious blessing mine I 
Enrolled among thy happy poor, 
Hy largest wiabes ask no more. 

91. Prmiftr in ekoonng a Paator. [By, W* 

1. O Lord, thy pityinff eye survevs 

Our wanderine paths, our trackless ways: 
Send forth, in love, thy truth and %htfe 
To guide our doubtful footsteps righiL 

3. In humble fiuth, bdx>ld we wait: 
On thee we call at mercr^'s sate ; 
Our drooping hearts, O Godl sustaiu^ 
Shall Israel seek thy fiwe in vaint 

8. O Lord! in ways of peace return, 
Kor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
Hay our Uest eves a shepherd see. 
Dear to our squjs, and dear to thet. 

4 Fed by his care, our tongoee shall imiM 
A cheerful ^bute to thy praise : 
Our children Icam the gnUefiil sOQg; 
And theirs the sImkiKuI notii ptfUaai^ 
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ALFRBTON. L. M. 
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To Qod tba Fa-thar, Ood Um Son, AndOod the Spi -lit, Thrs* in One, 
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Be hom - or, praise, and glo • ry giyen, By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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32. Cknst all-niffiewa. [PS« 16» iU. 

L How fast their guilt and sorrows rise, 
Who haste to seek some idol-god ; 
I will not taste their sacrifice. 
Their oflferings of forbidden blood. 

2. My God provides a richer cup, 

And nobler food to live upon : 
He for my life liath offered up 
Jesus, his best beloved Son. 

3. His love is my perpetual feast ; 

By day his couusels guide me r^ht : 
And be his name forever blest. 
Who gives me sweet advice by night. 

4. 1 set him still before mine eyes ; 

At my right hand be stands prepared 
To keep my soul from all surprise. 
And be my everlasting guard. 

03. Prayer for Help. [PS. 44. IV, 

1 Why should thy iiice, where mercies dwell. 
Its beams of majesty conceal ; 
Regardless of the woes that wait 
Around our long-afflictdd state f 

5. Behold I our soul with sorrow bends, 
And down to dust our lif« descends; 
And, while thine arm it^ aivl denied. 
Prostrate on earth deserted lies. 



S. Rise for our help, eternal Lord 1 
Salvation shall attend thy word: 
ITiy mercy, Lord, alone we claim ; 
Redeem us, and exalt thy name. 



94. 



[Ps.S7.iL 



Refufe m God. 

1. When gathering storms around me spread. 
My gracious Goid, command thy aid: 
Let mercy's guardian care inclose, 

bince on thy mercy I repose. 

2. Beneath thy shade my troubled miod 
Its refuge and its rest would find : 

gJBeneath thy wings my soul Fll cast. 
Till life's laist gloomy hour be past 

8. Up to Jehovah, God most high, 

Through earth's dark clouds I ui^e my cry; 
Whose mercy can allay the storm. 
And all I want or wiui perform. 

4, From heaven my God his aid shall Mnd, 
From every enemy defend ; 

His mercy and his truth display. 
Nor let my fiercest foes disxnay. 

5. Be thou exalted, O my God. 
Above the heavens, thy high abode 1 
O'er all the tjloi ics ,^ar{!i can claim, 
£3ctend the honors "of thy name! 
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95. 



God our PcHion. 



[Pg. 7lT.! 



L LOEO, thy oouiiBels and thy cara 
My safely aiid my eomfort are : 
And thou shalt guide me all thy days, 
TUl glory crown the work of grace. 

S. In whom but thee in heaven above. 
Can I repose my trust, n^ love f 
And shall an euthly object be 
Loved in comparison with thee f 

S. My flesh is hastenine to decay ; 

Soon shall the world haye passed away : , 
And what can mortal friends avail, ) 

When heart, andstrength, and life shall fail t 

4» Bnt oh, be thou, my Saviour, nigh, 
And I will tritimph when I die : 
My strength, my portion, is divine ; 
And Jeaus is forever mine I 



96. 



Prayer for Oract> 



[P8.8iL 



L Loan, thoa hast called thy grace to mind, 
Thou hast reversed our heavy doom ; 
So God forgave when Israel sinned. 
And brought his wandering captives home. 

1. Thou hast begun to set us free. 

And made thy fiercest wrath abate : 
Now let our hearts be turned to thee, 
And thy salvation be complete. 

S. Bevive our dying graces. Lord, 

And let thy saints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truth, fulfill ttiy word ; 
We wait for praise to tune our voice. 

4 We wait to hear what God will say; 
Hell speak, and give his people peace ; 
But let them run no more astray. 
Lest his returning wmth increase. 

^« • Ckrisfs Pretence invoked [Hy. 7. 

L OfT m the temples of thy grace, 
Ihy saints, O Lord, behold thy fii(ie; 
Alia oft have seen thy glory sniue. 
With power and majesty divine >-• 

t. Bat soon, alas! thiue absence roouin. 
And pray, and wish thy kind return; 
Without thy life-inspinng light, 
Tk all a scene of gloomy night 



8. Return, O Lord, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again, to our admiring eyes ;— 

4. Till filled with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courta below, like those above. 
Triumphant haUelujahs raise. 
And heaven and earth resound thy praise. 

y^* Honor nf converting Smnare. [HjT* wl* 

1. How blest are those, how truly wise, 

Who learn and keep the sacred road 1 
How happy they whom heaven employs 
To turn rebellious hearts to God:— - 

2. To win them from the fiital way 

Where erring folly thoughtless roves, 
And that blest righteousness display 
Which J esus wrought and God approves. 

8. The shining firmament shall fiule, 

And sparkling stars rengn their light ; 
But these shall loiow nor change nor uade, 
Forever iair, forever bright 



99. 



Morning. 



[Ej.m. 



1. God of the morning, at thy voice 

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise. 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies. 

2. From the fair chambers of the east, 

The circuit of his race begins, 
And without weariness or rest. 
Round the whole earth he flies and shines 

8. 0, like the sun, may I fulfill 

Th' appointed duties of the day. 
With ready mind and active will!, 
March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

4. Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 

Enlightening our beclouded eyes; 

Thy threatenings just thy promise ture^ 

Thy gospel makes the simple wiae. 

5. Give me thy counsel for my guide, 

And then receive me to thy bliss; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are fidnt and eold, eomDared with thia. 
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Praise bim a - bore, ye heavenly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho • ly Ghost. 
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1 00. M<,ming Smg, [PS. I iU. 

L LoED, how many are my foes, 

In this weak state of flesh and blood I 
My peace they daily discompose ; 

Dili my defence and hope is God* 

2. T^red with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I raised an eyening cry ; 
Thou heard'st when I beepan to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

S. Supported by thy heavenly aid, 
I laid me down, and slept secure ; 
Not death should make my heart afraid, 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 
4L But God sustained me all the night ; 
Salvation doth to God belong ; 
He raised my head to see the light, 
And make his praise my mOming song. 

10 1 • Pimnity of Christ [Hy. lOl 

1. Beight ]^ng of glory, dreadful God ) 

Out spirits bow before thy feet ; 
To thee we lift an humble thought 

And wor^p at thine awful seat. 

%, A thousand seraphs, strong and bright, 
Stand round toe glorious Deity ; 
But whO) among the sons of light, 
Pr«t«iidi oompEriioii with thee ? | 



8. Yet there is one of human fitune, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood, 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 
A full equality with GodL 

4 Their glory shines with equal beams 
Theu> essence is forever one, 
Though they are known by different _ 
The Father God, and God the Son. 

5. Then let the name of Christ, our King^ 
With equal honors be adored ; 
His praise let every angel shig, 
And all the nations own the Lord* 

102. Gratitude to Ckfut. [Hf. liS« 

1. LoTKD, when my thoughts delighted roT« 
Aniid the wonders of thy love. 

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
Aiid bids intruding fears depart 

2. Tlie Lord of life, the Saviour, diet, 
F' ir mortal crimes a sacrifice : 
IfVliat love, what mercy, how divine I 
J esus, and can I €^1 thee mine t 

8. r;e all my heart, and all my days 
I lovoted to my Saviour's praise : 
y^nd let my glad obedience prove 
] iow Biuch I owe— 4]ow muab I lov«k 
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103. Je»H»prtckm,. [Hy. 194. 
1. Thou odIt Sovereign of my heart> 

Mj Benige, my almighty Friend-* 
And can my bouI from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 

1 Whither, ah 1 whither shall I go, 

A wret<^ied wanderer from my Lordt 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford t 

t Eternal life thy words imfmrt: 

On these my fainting spirit lives ; 

Here sweeter oomforts cheer my hearty 

Than idl the round of nature gives. 

4. Let earth's alloring joys combme ; 

While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One smile, one blissful smile of thme, 
Ify dearest Lord, outweighs them alL 

6. llnr name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care : 
Deport from thee f — ^'tis death — ^'tis more— 
Ult endless ruin, deep despair 1 

t, Ijcror at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
StiQ let me hve beneath thme eye, 
For life, eternal life, is thine. 

104. AarHratima for Grace. [Hy^ S16, 

L I THiBflT, but not as once I did. 

The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Hit wounds, Iimnannel, all forbid. 
That I should seek my pleasure there. 

1 It was the sight of Ihy dear cross, 

Krst weaned my soul from earthly 
things; 
And tau^ me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools, and pomp of kmgs. 



S. I wiot that grace that springs tmm thee. 
That quidcens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched Uiom like me 
Bk)om as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of my Father^s eye, 
Kone pnroves less grateful to his care, 
Or yiakk him meaner fruit than L 



105. Heaf>en. [Hy. fllL 

1. Desoeivd from heaven, immortal Dove ; 

Stoop down and take us on thy wings; 
And mount, and bear us far above 
The reach of these inferior thii^ >- 

2. B^ond, beyond this lower sky, 

Up where eternal ages roll. 
Where solid pleasures never die. 
And fruits immortal feast the souL 

8. O, for a sight, a pleasmg sight 

Of our almighty FatlMr's throne 1 
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light, 
Clothed in a body like our own. 

4. Adoring saints around him stand. 

And thrones and powers before himfikD; 
The Ood shines gracious through the man, 
And sheds sweet glories on them aU. 

5. 0, what amazing joys they feel. 

While to their golden harps they sing; 
And sit on every heavenly hul. 
And spread tne triumphs of their King t 

6. W9ien shall the day, dear Lord, appear, 

That I shall mount, to dwell above ; 
And stand, and bow, and worship there, 
And view thy fiioe, and sing, and love t 

106« Praite God forever. [Hy t 68L 

1. Gon of my life, through all its days 

My grateml powers shall sound thy pndse ; 
The song shall wake with opening hgl^ 
And "Viable to the silent night 

2. When anxious cares would break my rest, 
Aiid griefr would tear my throbbing breafti 
Thy tunefril praises, raised on high, 
Shall check tne murmur and the sigh. 

8. When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all its power of language fiul, 
Joy through my swhnming eyes shall hntkf 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But oh I when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what gUd accents shall I rise^ 
To johi the music of the ikiett 
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Be hoD-or, praise, and glo - ry given, 
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Bj all on earth, and 



all in heavea 
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107. CAarartfr o/a Sain/. [P*. W. il. 

1. This ipacioas earth is all the Lord's, 
And men and worms, and beasts and birds: 
He raised the building on the seas, ■ 
And gave it for their dwelling-place. 

% Bnt there 's a brighter world on high. 
Thy palace, Lord, above the sky ; 
Who shall ascend that blest abode, 
And dwell so near his Maker, Godf 

8. He that abhors and fears to sin. 

Whose heart is pare, whose hands are dean , 
Sm shall the Lord, the Sayioor, bless, 
And clothe his soul with righteoosnesi. 

4 These are the men, the pious race. 
That seek the God of Jacob's &ce: 
These shall enjoy the blissful sight, 
And dwell in everlasting light 



108. 



Oratefvl Love, [F& 116. IL 



I Lovx the Lord ; his gracious ear 
Inclined to my distressful prayer ; 
He heard my supplicating voice. 
And bade my fiunting heart rcjoioe. 



2. By sweet ex})erienoe now I prove 
lus mercy, his unchanging love : 
Low in the dust my hopes were laid. 
But God appeared with timely aid. 

8. Return, my soul, and sweetly rest 
On thine almighty Father's breast ; 
The bounties of ms grace adore, 
And count his wondrous mercies o'er. 

4 What shall I render to Uie Lordt 
Or how his benefits record! 
To him my grateful voice Fll raise. 
And pour libations to his praise. 

6. His crowded courts shall see me pay 
The vows of my distressful day : 
In life and death, the saints smill find 
Their guardian God forever kind. 

109. Prayer m Despondency. [Pi. 1^ U. 

1. Ths Lord shall hear my hmnUe prajer, 
To him my heart disclosed its care; 

111 pour my sorrows at his seat, 
And all my griefs and fears repeat 

2. O'erwhdmed with woe my spirit lay. 
Yet still my God observed my way : 
Thine eyes the secret snares discenied, 
Spread round my steps whar«'«r I toned. 
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«9 



8l Lo I on the rigbt, amid my fears, 
Ko aid, DO advoeate appears ; 
No friendly refuge here I find,^ 
Ko gaieroua pity cheers my mind. 

4 O God, regard m^ earnest pra^rer, 
See shall I.sink m deep despair : 
Let all my foes, too strong for me, 
Own my almighty Friend in thee I 

ft. Enlarge my sonl, imprisoned round ; 
Then shaJl my praise thy name resound; 
And righteous men around me throng, 
To yiew thy grace and join my song. 



110. 



In Temptation. 



[Hy. 407. 



L Trx billows swell, the winds are high, 
Cloiids overcast my wintry sky ; 
Out of the depths to thee I call ; 
My fears are great, my strength is smalL 

2. O Lord, the pilots part perform, 

And guide and guard me through the 

storm: 
Defend me from each threatening ill. 
Control the waves; say, — ^" Peace, be still T 

S. Amid the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still haogs her hope on thee : 
Thy constant love, thy faiuiful care. 
Is all that saves me m>m despair. 

4. Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreek. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back n^ shattered bark agaia 



111. 



ForMarmen, 



[Hy.6M. 



L Whilk o*er the deep thy servants sail. 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale ; 
And on their hearts, where'er they go, 
O let thy Spirit's wind but blow. 

2. If on the morning's wings they fly. 
They will not pass beyond thine eye ; 
The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to htar, 
And iatlh exults te know thee near. 



8. When tempests rock the groaniDg bark; 
O hide them safe in Jesur ark ; 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
O keep them safe at Jesus' side. 

4. If life's wide ocean smile or roar, 

Still guide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleeps 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 



112. 



Family Religion. 



[EJ.6U. 



L Fathek of all, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our fiEunilies with peace ; 
From thee they spring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are still sustained. 

2. To Qod, most worthy to be praised. 
Be our domestic altars raised ; 
Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell 
With samts in their obscurest ceU. 

8. To thee may each united house. 
Morning and night, present its vows : 
Our servants there, and rising race. 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy graet. 

4. O, may each future age proclaim 
The honors of thy glorious name I 
While pleased and thankful, we remove, 
To join the fiunily above. 



113. 



Self' Examina^on. 



[fl7.(l3. 



1. What image does my sprit heart 
Is Jesus formed and living there t 
Say, do his lineaments divine 
In thought, and word, and actbn, shina t 

3. Searcher of hearts, O search me still; 
The secrets of my soul reveal ; 

My fears remove ; let me appear 

To Ood, and my own oonsoienoe, clear. 

8. Scatter the clouds, which o'er my head 
Thick glooms of dubious terrors spread; 
Lead me into celestial day. 
And to myseU; myself display. 

4. May I at thy blest world arrive. 

Where Christ through all mjr soul shall Vxt, 
And give full proof that he is there. 
Without one gloomy doubt or fear I 
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FnuM God, firom whom all bleMingt flow; PimiM him, all creatures here be - low; 
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1 14* Jf<i^M(y of God, [Pi* 68. T« 

. 1. EnroDOiis and throoee to God belong; 

Orown him, je natiom, in your song; 

His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; 

His honors shall enrich your yerse. 
t. He shakes the heayens with lond alarms ; 

How terrible is God m armsl 

In Israel are his mercies knowig 

Israel is his peenliar throne. 
8. Proclaim him King, prononnoe him blest; 

He *B ywa defence, your joy, your rest; 

When terrors rise, and nations fiunt» 

God is the strength of eyery saint 

115* GodaU-aeemg. [Pi. II9. L 

1. LoBD,thoahast searched and seen me through : 
Thine eye commands, with piercii^g yiew. 
My rismg and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2. My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinotfy known; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Bre from my opening lips they break. 

t. Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On eyery side I find thy hand : 
▲wake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
' im suxTOfmcied still with God. 



4. How awM is thy searching eye 1 
Thy knowledge, Oh, how deep 1 how high 1 
Mjr soul, with all the powers I boasts 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5. may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest I 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



116. 



Walking kjf FaUk. 



[Jtj.m. 



1. Tis by the ftiith of joys to come. 

We walk through <f eserts dark as night ; 
Till we arriye at heayen. our home. 
Faith is our guide, and £uth our U^bk 

2. The want of sight she well supplies. 

She makes the pearly sates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

8. Cheerftil we tread the desert throngfa. 

While &ith insinres a heayenly ray, 

Tboudi lions roar, and tempests blow, 

Anua rocks and dangns fill the way. 

4. So Abrahn by dlyine command 

Left his own house to walk with God ; 
Wm fiuth beheld the promised land. 
And flrwl hk laal akog the road. 
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117. 



Selfrtmm nee d, 



[Hr.KL 



L No more, my God ! I boast do more 
Of mU the duties I hare done ; 
I amt the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

1 Fow, for the lore I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I eonnt mj loss; 
Hy flormer pride I call m^ shame. 
And DaE my glorj to his cross. 

1 Yes,— and I most, and will, esteem 
An things but loss for Jesus* sake ; 
O may mj soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 Thfb best obedioice of mj hands 

Dares not appear before thy Uirone ; 
But fisith can answer thy denumds. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 



118. 



Death of tkt Rigkteoua, 



[H7.481. 



L How blest the righteous when he diesi 
When sinks his weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the dosing eyes. 
How geditly heavee th' expiring breast I 

1 So fiules a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a ware along the shore. 

1 THomphant smiles the yictor's brow. 
Fanned by some guardian angeFs wing ; 
O grave I wnere is thy victory now, 
And where, deatn, is now thy stingl 



8. And while we pass this vale of tears, 

We '11 make our joys and sorrows known; 
We 'U share each other's hopes and fears. 
And count our brother's cares oar own. 

4. Once more our welcome we repeat; 
Reoeive assurance of our love ; 
O may we all together meet 
Around the throne of Gkxl above I 



120. 



PubUe TJumkMgivmg, 



[Hf. (97. 



119. 



Welcome to FeUmoekip. 



[Hy. 474. 



L Oon in, thoa bless6d of our Qod, 
In Jesua' name we bid thee come ; 
Ko more tl^ feet shall roam abroad, 
Hcoeefor&i a brother, — ^welcome home. 

% Those Joys which earth cannot aflbrd, 
We'U seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined b one spirit to our Lord, 
Together boood by aratiial love. 



1. Gbsat QkA, beneath whose piereing eye 
The earth's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all. 
Whose anger smites them, and tiiey fiUl ;— 

2.* Thy kindness to our fiithers shown, 
Their children's children long shall own *, 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 

8. Upheld by thine uni«ling aid. 
Secure the paths of life we tread ; 
And, freely as the vital air. 
Thy first and noblest bounties share. 

4^ Great Gkxl, our guardian, guide, and firiend I 
O still thy sheltering arm extend; 
Preserved by thee for ages past» 
For ages let thy kindness last 1 



121. 



Funereal, 



[ir.at. 



1. rrNVAiL thy bosom, fiiithful tomb. 

Take this new treasure to thy trust; 
And give these sacred relics room, 
To seek a slumber in the dust 

2. Nor pain, nor grieC nor anxious fear 

In^e thy bounds : no mortal woee 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

8. So Jesus slept ; — God's dying Son 

Passed through the grave, and blessed tibe 
bed; 
Best here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade, 

4. Break trom. his throne, illustrious mom; 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word ; 
Bestore thy trust— a glorious form — 
Called to ascend and meet the Lord 
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Praise him a - bove, ye heavenly host ; Praise Farther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost 
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8. Lord God of hosts I O, may our praise 
Thy oourts with g^tef m incense fill : 
Still may we stand before thy £&ce, 
Still near and do thy sovereign wilL 

1 24. T}u Lord reigneth. [Hj. lOfl. 

1. Th« Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 
earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice 1 
From world to world thejoy shall ring : 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

2. The Lord is KingI who then shall dare 
Resist his will, distrust his care f 
Holy and true are ajl his ways : 

Let every creature speak his praise. 

8. The Lord is King ! exalt your strains. 
Ye saints, your God, your Father reigna; 
One Lord, one empire, all secures : 
He reigns, — and life and death are yonn. 

4. Oh, when his wisdom can mistake, 
His might decav, his love forsake. 
Then may his ohildreii oease to aiDg,— 
The Lord onmipotent is King. 

125. Tfu Christian War/an. [Hf . t46» 
1. AwAKK, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 

See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul 1 or thou art lost 



122. OoiTM Providence, [PS. 147. L 

1. Peaisb ye the Lordl 'tis ^ood to raise 
Our hearts and voices in ma praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 

To make this duty our delight. 

2. The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to his name ; 
His mercy melts the stubborn soul. 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 

Z, He formed the stars, tho»e heavenly flames; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names : 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, — 
A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4. Great is our Lord, and p^eat his might, 
And all his glories infinite : 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust 

12o« God in his Houae. [Hy. II. 

L Lo, God is here I — ^let us adore I 

And own how dreadful is this place 1 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And, silent bow before his face. 

2. Lo, God is here 1 — him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all height 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 
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43 



L S«e where rebellioos paaeions rage. 
And fierce desires ana lusts engage ; 
The meanest fde of all the train 
Has thousands and ten thousands slaia 

1 Tlkoa treadest on enchanted ground; 
Perils and snares beset thee roimd ; 
Be vare of all, guard eyery part, — 
But most the traitor in U17 heart 

4b Put 00 the armor, from above, 

Of heayenlj truth and heayenly loye, 

The terror and the charm repel. 

And powers of earth and powers of helL 



126. 



[Hf . m 



Ghrjfingiik Ood. 
h Thi righteous Ix)rd, supremely great, 
"M^mtiwia his Universal state ; 
O'er all the earth bis power extends ; 
All heayen before his footstool bends. 

1 Yet justice still with power presides ; 
And mercy all his empire ewdes ; 
Mercy ana truth are his delight, 
And saints are lovely in hb sight 

t, Ko more, ye wise I your wisdom boast ; 
No more, ye strong I your valor trust; 
Ko more, ye rich I survey your store, 
Elate with heaps of shining ore I 

4. Olory, ye saints, in this alone. 

That G<>d, your God, to you is known; 
That you have owned his sovereign sway,- 
Ihat you have felt his cheering ray. 

6. AH else, which we our treasure call, 
May in one fatal moment &11 ; 
But what their happiness can move. 
Whom God, the bless^ deigns to love f 

lX7« Zion comforted, ["7* ^••* 

1. ZioH, awake I behold the day I 
Put on tl^ beautiful array I 
Church of our God, arise and shine, 
Bri^ with the beams of truth divine. 

5. Soon shall thy radiance stream afkr, 
Wide as the heathen nations are ; 
Gentiles and kings thy light shall view ; 
AH ihaU admire and love thee too. 



1 28. ru Judgment, [Hj. 498. 

1. Thx day of wrath 1 that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away I— 
What power shall be the sinner's stay f 
How shall he meet that dreadM day f 

2. When, shriveling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll. 
And louder yet and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that waJces the dead t 

8. O, on that day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from day. 
Be thou, Christ the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

129* Ckn$t'9 9tamd Crnning. [If . MS. 

1. Thb Lord will come ; the earth shall quake ; 
The hills their ancient seats forsake ; 
And, withering, from the vault of night» 
The stars withdraw their feeble light 



2. The Lord will come ; but not the i 
As once in lowly form he came, — 
A quiet Lamb to slaughter led, — 
The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

8. The Lord will come ; a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm. 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anoioted Judge of human kind. 

4. Then sinners to the rocks shall call. 
And bid the mountains on them UXL ; 
And £uth, victorious o*er the tomb, 
Shall sing for joy^ — ** The Lord is eome I* 



130. 



Peace. 



[H7.6O7. 



1. Tht footsteps, Lord, with Ioy we traes^ 
And mark tne conquests of wy graoe : 
Complete the work thou hast D4;un, 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

2. Then shall contending nations rest 
For love shall reign m every breast; 
Weapons for war designed shall oease. 
Or then be implements of peace. 

8. Hark, how the hosts triumphant sing^* 
** The Lord omnipotent is King V* 
Earth's utmost parts to him belong; 
Arise, ye saints, and join the soogl 
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Be lioiH>r, praise, and glo - rj giyen, B j all on earth, and all in heareo. 



s^ 



f— #■ 



r I f? 8 



#— ^ 



g I r r I I I 



1^ 



^F 



4 Thence I derive a glimpse of hope» 
To bear mj sinking spnits up ; 
I stretch my hands to Gkni a^tn, 
And thirst, like parching lairas, for rain. 

5. For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn: 
When will thj smihng £aee retumt 
Shall all my joys on earth remove; 
And Qod forever hide his love f 



1 — T 



131* I DeUoenmu in Sidcneu. [Fl« lOt L 

1. I WILL extol thee. Lord, on high. 
At thv command diseases flj; 
Who bat a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of tne grave t 

t. Sing to the Lord, ye saints of his, 
And tell how huge his goodness is ; 
Let all yoor powers rejoice, and traoe 
The woodrous records of his grace. 

S. His anger bnt a moment stavs; 
His lofVe is Hfe and length of days ; 
Though grief and tears the night employ, 
The momlQg star restores the joy. 



t32. 



CvmpUmX M TrmiibU. 



[Pi. 141. L 



L Mt righteous Judge, my gracious Godl 
Hear when I spread my hands abroad, 
And cry for succor from thy throne ; 
O make thy truth and mercy knownl 

2. Look down in pity. Lord, and see 
The mighty woes that burden me ; 
Down to t£e dust m v life is brought, 
. Like one long bturiea and forgot 

8. I dwell in darkness and unseen, 
yiLj heart is desolate wiUnn; 
w thoughts in musing siloiee tnuM 
Tm aiMieoi woadera of tlij graM. 



133. 



ill7.K7. 



Aecepttmc* tknmgk CkriaL 

1. How shall the sons of men appear, 
Great God I before thine awM barf 
How may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with tn eternal mind. 

2. Not vows, nor groans, nor broken eriei. 
Not the most costly sacrifice, 

Not infont blood profiisely spilt, 
Will expiate a sinner's guilt 

8. Thy blood, O Jesus 1 thme alooe, 
'Euth sovereign virtue to atooe : 
Here we will rest our only plea, 
When we approach, great Godl tothea. 

134. nuai pra^. [Hy. tOL 

1. OuE Father, throned above the skies. 
To thee my empty hands I spread ; 
Thy child in dust oeneath thee lies, 
And aaka th j bleanng eo hia head. 
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1 With die«*fal hope and filial fear» 
In thmt mqgust and predouB name 
Bj- thee ordained, I now draw near ; 
And would tbe promiied bleeaing cIaiid. 

t Will Dot an earthly fitther feel 

The cravings of niB famished son! 
Will he a parent's bosom steel. 
And mock the suppliant with a stone t 

ii Our heavenly Father, how much more 



Will thy divine compassion rise : 
And open thy unbounaed store, 
To satisfy thy children's cries f 



135. 



TTkt PilgrimAgt, 



[Hy. 167. 



L Aa when the weary traveler gains 
The height of some overlooking hill, 
Wb heart revives, if, cross the plains, 
He eyes his home though distant still ;^^ 

9» Bo whoi the christian pilgrim views, 
By fiuth, his mansion in the sides ; 
The sight his fainting Btrength reneivs. 
And wings his sp^ to reach the prise. 

t. Tis there, he says, I am to dwell. 
With Jesus in the realms of day ; 
Then I shall bid my cares fiirewell, 
And he will wipe my tears away* 



136. 



Cott^oUxtion m Ood* 



[Hy.M 



L Tbs God of love will sure bdulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sieh, 
When his own children fall around. 
When tender friends and kindred die. 

%. Yet not one sjudoos, murmurmg thought, 
Should with our mourning passions luend , 
Kor would our bleeding hearts forget 
Ih* almighty, ever living Friend. 

1 Beneath a numerous train of ills. 

Our feeble flesh and heart may £eu1 \ 
Tel shall our hope in thee, our Ood, 
O'er every gloomy fear prevail 

4. Fnent and husband, guard and guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we east our every care 
And eocnlort seek from thee alone^ 



5. Our Father, Qod, to thee we look. 

Our rock, our portion, and our friend; 
And on thy covenant love and truth 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 

137. Meeting qfCkri$tian$, \Ej* S6k 

1. Mat he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our eommumcations sweet, 
And cause our hearts to biun with loft 

S. Forgotten be each worldly theme, 

When christians see each oUier thus ) 
We only wish to speak of him 
Who lived, and died, and reigns for uh 

8. Well talk of all he did, and said. 
And suffered for us here below ; 
The path he marked for us to tread, 
And what he 's doing for us now. 

4. Urns, as the moments pass away. 
We 11 love and wonder and sidore, 
And hasten on the glorious day 
When we shall meet to part no more. 



138. 



Mornmg* 



[By. 69. 



1. In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent nk^; 

A^n I see the breaking shade,** 

I drink again the nuHning light. 

2. Kew-bom, I Uese the waking hour, 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And springs, my guardian God, to thM. 

8» ffuide me through the various i&aie, 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread; 
And spread thy shield's protecting Uaia 
When dangers press around my head. 

4. A deeper shade will soon impend, 
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress; 
Tet then thy strenirth shall stul defend, 
Ihy goodness stfil delight to bless. 

0. That deeper shade shall break away. 
That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day — 
Thy love, the rapture of the skiesl 
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Praise God, from whom all UesBings flow ; Praise him, all creatures here be • low; 
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Praise him a-bove, ye heaven-lj host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho- Ij Ghost 

-^-^ -^^M^^^ — i^ !^ — ^_^ — g •*» , g — (Q — ^ 



~^ 



y 



^^ 



-i5- 



ir 



:« 



m 



il^ 



t 



=F-F 



SEiE 



P |g 



139* IVayfr ij/" <A« PenUent. [PS* il» i 

1. Show pity, Lord: Lord, forgire; 
Let a repeoting rebel lire ; 
Are Dot thy mercies large aod free f 
May Dot a sioner trust in thee f 

8. My crimes are great, but doD't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace : 
Great God, thy Dature hath do bound; 
So let thy |)ardoDiDg love be found. 

8. O wash my soul from every sin. 

And make my guiltv conscience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies. 
And past <monce8 pain mine eyes. 

4. My lips with shame my sins confess 
Against, thy law, against thy grace; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. 

6. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just, in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to helL 
Thy righteous law approves it welL 

6. Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sv^eet promise there, 
Some sure support against aespair. 



140. Pardoning Grace, [P8* ISO. U* 
1. Fbom deep distress and troubled thoughts, 

To thee, my God, I raised my cries : 
If thou severely mark our faults, 
Ko flesh can stand before thine eyes. 

5. But thou hast built thy throne of grace, 

Free to dispense thy pardons there, 
That sinners may approach thy £Euse, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

8. As the benighted pilgrims wait, 

And wish and long for breaking day, 
So waits mv soul before thy gate ; 
When will my God his face display f 
4. My trust is fixed upon thy word, 

Not shall I trust thv word in vain; 

Let mourning souls address the Lord, 

And find relief from all their pain. 

6. Great is his love, and large his ffrace. 

Through the redemption of ms Soo ; 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have dooe. 

141. Public Wor$hip, [Hy. 1& 
1. AwAT from every mortal care. 

Away from earth, our souls retreat; 
We leave this worthless world afar. 
And wait and worship near tl\y seat 
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1 Lord, m the temple of tby grace. 
We see thy feet, and we adore ; 
We gase upon thy loyely face, 
ABd learn the wonders of tby power. 

1 Father ! my soul would still abide 
Within thy temple, near thy side ; 
But if my feet must hence depart, 
Still keep thy dwelling in my heart 



142. 



Teaching of Jesus. 



[Hy.UL 



L How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
I When listening thousands gathered round. 

And joy aifi reverence mled the placet 

I 1 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers* way ; 
Baric clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
XJ availing an mimortal day. 

1 •Come, wanderers, to my Father's home ; 
I Come, all ye weary ones, and restf 

I Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 

Obey thee, love thee, and be blest 

4. Decay, then, tenements of dust ; 
PiUars of earthly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
Ajid Jesus has prepared the way. 



143. 



0ns Hung needful. 



[Hy.162. 



L Wht will ye waste on trifling cares 
lliat life which God's compassion spares, 
While in the various range of thought, 
The one thing needful \& forgot? 

1. Shall God invite you from above f 
Shall Jesus urge his dying lovef 
Shan trouWed conscience ^ve you pamf 
And all these pleas unite m vain f 

%. Kot so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue ; 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When deaUi's decisive hour is near. 

4. Almighty God, thy grace impart ; 
And fix conviction on each heart ; 
Then we no more on trifling cares 
SUll waste that life tby mercy spares. 



144. 



HousehtM Baptism. 



[ly.SKi. 



1. UNrTED prayers ascend to thee, 

Eternal Parent of mankind ; - 
Smile on this waitmg family— • 
Thy face they sedk, and let them find. 

2. Let the dear children of their love, 

Like tender plants around them grow; 
Thy present grace, and joys above, 
Upon their little ones bestow. 

8. Receive, at their obedient hand, 

The treasures they devote as thine ; 
They come, our Lord, at thy command* 
O seal Uie rite with power divine. 

145* Death of an JnfanL [Hj. 671 

1. So lades the lovely, blooming flower, 
Fndl, smiling solace of an hour ; 

Bo soon our transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2. Is there no kind, no healing art 
To soothe the anguish of the heart f 
Divine Redeemer, be thou nigh : 
Thy comforts were not made to die. 

8. Then gentle patience smiles on pain, 
And dying hope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye, 
And faith points upward to the sky. 



146. 



DaUy Devotion. 



[ly. m 



1. Sivioutt I when night involves the skies, 

My soul, adoring, turns to thee ; 
Thee, self-abased in mortal guise, 

And wrapt in shades of death for me. 

2. On thee my waking raptures dwell. 

When crimson gleams the east adorn ; 
Thee, victor of the grave and hell, 

Thee, source of life's eternal mora. 
8. When noon her throne in light arrays, 

To thee my soul triumphant springs; 
Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze. 

Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings I 
4. O'er earth when shades of evening steal, 

To death and thee my thoughts I give ; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel ; 

To thee, with whom I trust to live. 
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' To Ood the Fa-tber, Qod tha Son, And Ood the Spi • rit, lliree in Oim, 




l^i^g^^^^^^ppi 



B« hoo-or, pnuse, and glo • rj (^tcd, By all on earth, and all in heareiL 




147. LoveioOU Saints. [?&• 16. If* 
1. PanntTB me, Lord, in time of necdt 

For flucoor to thy throne I flee ; 
But have no merits there to plead ; 
My goodneee cannot reach to thee. 

t. Oft hath my heart and ton^e confeeted, 

How empty and how poor I am ; 

My praise can never make thee blest, 

Kor add new glories to thy name. 

8. Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap 

Some profit by the good we do ; 
These are the company I keep, 
These are the choicest friends I know. 

4. Let others choose the sons of mirth, 
To give a reliah to their wine ; 
I love the men of heavenly birth. 
Whose thoughts and language are divine. 

148. The Merciful bUssed. [PS. 41. U. 
1. Blkst is the man whose soul can move, 

And melt with pity to the poor ; 
Whose heart, by svmpathizmg love. 
Feels what his &llow saints endure : — 

9. Who still oontrives for their relief 

More good than his own hands can do : 
He in the time of general griet 
Shall find tba Lord ban pity toa 



%, His soul shall live secure on earth. 
With secret blessings on his head. 
When drought, and pestilence, and deartbi 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4. Oi' if he languish on his eouch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiven; 
Will save hun with a healing tou^ 
Or take his willing soul to heaven. 



149. 



Tnut m G^ alone, [Pi* 6I> L 



1. Mv spirit looks to God alone ; 
My rock and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my straits, 
My soul on his salvation waits. 

2. Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his fiMe: 
When helpers tuH and foes invade^ 
God is our all-sufficient aid. 

8. False are the men of high degree, 
The baser sort are vanity ; 
Laid in the balance both appear 
Light as a puff of empty air. 

4. Make not increasing gold your trust, 
Nor set your hearts on glittering dust: 
Why will . - -. 

And Dot 



II you grasp the fleeting smoke, 
believe what God hai spoke t 
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i. Odm his his awfdl yoioe declared, 
Ooeo aod agaio mj ears haye beard,-- 
" All power is his eternal due ; 
He must be feared and trusted tea* 

1 For soTereign power reigns not alone, 
Oraee is a partner of the throne ; 
Thj grace and iustioe, mighty Lord, 
Shall well diyide our last reward. 



160. 



Pragtr/nr tkt Cktarek. \fU 80. L 



1. GsEAT Shepherd of thine Israel, 
Who didst Detween the cherubs dwell. 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Saiis through the desert and the deep :— 

1 Tbj dinrch is in the desert now; 

Shioe from on high and guide us throu^ ; 
Turn us to thee, thy loye restore, — 
We shall be sayed and sigh no more. 

1 Oreat God, whom heayenly hosts obey, 
How long shall we lament and pray. 
And wait in yain thy kind return f 
How long shall thy fierce anger bum t 

4 Instead of wine and cheerful bread. 
Thy saints with their own tears are fed ; 
Turn us to thee, thy loye restore^ — 
We shall be sayed and sigh no more. 



151. 



Vision <^dry Bmu9. 



\js^.m 



1. Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
8ee Adam's race in ruin lie ; 
Sin spreads its trpphies o'er the ground, 
And scatters slaughtered heapa around. 

1 And can these mouldering corpses liye f 
And can these perished bones reyiye f 
That, mighty Glod, to thee is known ; 
The wocmrous work is all thine own: 

1 Tliy ministers are sent in yain 
To prophesy upon the slain ; 
In yain they cul, in yain they ory, 
Till thine almighty aid is nigh. 

4. Bot, if thy Spirit de^s to breathe, 
life spreads thro' all the realms of death ; 
Dry bones obey thy powerful yoioe ; 
Tmj moye, ihiey waken, they r^joioe^ 



ft. So when thy trmnpef s awful sound 
Shall shake the heayens, and rend the 

.ground, 
Deiad saints shall from their tombs arise, 
And spring to life beyond the skies. 



168. 



[ir.iiL 



Wag Iff Sahatitnu 
L What shall the dying dnner do, 
That seeks relief for all his woe f 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of tiie mind? 

2. How shall we get our crimes Ibrgiyen, 
Or form our natures fit for heaven t 
Can souls all o'er defiled with sin, 
Hake their own powers and passions dean f 

8. In yain we search, in vain we try. 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh; 
Tis there the power and glory (hyell. 
That save rebellious bouIb from helL 

4. This^is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fiiinting spuits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salyatioa in the Lord. 

163* Hot atkamed ofJemu, [Hj. l9Si 

1. Jnual and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of theet 
Ashamed of thee ^^m angels praise» 
Whose glories shine throu^ ttndlcfla dayal 

2. Ashamed of Jesus I sooner fiu* 
Let eyenine blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of li^ divina 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

8. Ashamed of Jesus I that dear Friend 
On whom xny hopes of heaven dMModl 
Ko; when 1 blush— be this my shams^ 
Tliat I no more revere his name. 

4. Ashamed of Jesus t yes, I may 
When Tve no guilt to wash away; 
Ko tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
Ko fears lo quell, no soul to save. 

8. Tin t^ei^— nor is my boasting vain— 
Tin then I boast a Saviour dainl 
And may this my elory be. 
That Ghrift is Dpi ashamed of ma I 
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Praise Gk>d, Hrym whom all blees-inga flow; iPraise him, all ereatm^ here be-low; 




J^raise him a - bove, ye heayeolj host ; Fmise Father, Son, and Ho - 17 Ghost 




154. ExaUatim 0/ Christ. [PS.G8.il. 

1. LoBD, when thou didst ascend on high, 
Ten thousand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait, 
Idke chariots that attend thy state. 

% Not Sinafs mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounced his dreadM law. 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

S. How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
That thousand souls had captiye made, 
Were all in chains like captiyes led. 

4. Raised by his Father to the throne. 
He sent the promised Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth agaia 

155« Warning agam$t Delay. [Pi. 95. IT. 

1. CkncB, let our Toices join to raise 
A sacred song of solemn praise : 
God is a sovereign King ; rehearse 
Wb honors in e^ted rerse. . 

2. Gome, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who framed our natures with his word: 
He is our Shepherd; we the sheep 
Hji mercy ohoee, his pastures keep. 



8. Come, let us hear his voice to-day. 
The counsels of his love obey ; 
Nor let our hardened hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 

4. Israel, that saw his works of grace, 
Tempted their Maker to his foce ; 
Provoked the vengeance of his rod. 
And tired the patience of their GknL 

5. Look back, my soul, with holy dread; 
And view those ancient rebels dead ; 
Attend the offered grace to-day. 

Nor lose the blessing by delay. 

6. Seize the kind promise while it waiti^ 
And march to Zion*s heavenly gates : 
Believe, and take the promised rest ; 
Obey, and be forever blest 

166. Ckri$p9 Kingdom, [P». UO. IL 

1. Tm7s the eternal Father spake 

To Christ the Son, — ** Ascend and sit 
At my right hand, till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at thy feet 

8. •* Prom Zion shall thy word proceed ; 
Thy word, the scepter in tny hand. 
Shall make tiie hearts of rebels bleed. 
And bow their wills to thy oommaiuL 
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1 "Tint di^ shall show thy power is great, 
When saints shall flock with iHllmg minds, 
And sfamers crowd thy temple-gate. 
Where bohnees in beauty shmes." 
4 O blessed power 1 glorious day 1 
What a large yietory shall ensue ; 
And eonyerts, who thy grace obey, 
Szceed the drops of morning dew. 

157. God m Nature. [Hy« SI* 
L THsaK is a Gk>d— all nature speaks. 

Thro' euth, and air, and seas, and skies ; 
See, from Uie clouds hb glory breaks. 
When the first beams of morning rise. 

1 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide worlif s extended frame, 
Ln cri bee, in characters of light, 
His ini^j;hty Maker's glorious name. 
S. Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And traee creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 

158. Ckritt ppeakmg Peace. [^J* Uot 
1. Whsh power diyine, in mortal form, 

HiMhea with a word the raging storm. 
In soothing accents Jesus said, — 
«Lol it is I; be not afraid." 

1 Blessed be the yoice that breathes frt>m 
hearen 
To eyeiy heart in sunder rhren. 
When bye, and joy, and hope are fled, — 
•* Lo! it is I ; be not afhdd.^ 

8. And when the last dread hour is come, 
While shuddering nature waits her doom, 
Hub yoice shall call the pious dead, — 
•lio! it is I; be not afhud." 

169. Ldvmg^Kmdnu*. 1^7. ]SL 

L Awija,mT8oul! in joyful Im, 
And sine tJiy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He just^ cuums a song from me ; — 
ffis kring-kindnesB,— <) how free 1 

t. He saw me rained in the &11, 
Yet loyed me, notwithstanding all ; 
He aayed me fhxn my lost estate ; — 
His kmag-kindnsM, O bow great! 



8. When trouble, like a gloomy doud. 
Has gathered thick, imd thundered loud* 
He near my soul has always stood; — 
Bis loying-kindness, — O bow good 1 

4. Soon shall I pass the gloomy yale — 
Soon all my mortal powers must fiul; 
0, may my last, expiring breath 
His loying'kindness sing in death. 

160. Light /or those in Darkneu. [Hy. 4filt 
L Though now the nations sit beneatb 

The darkness of o'erspreadin^ death ; 

God will arise with bght diyme. 

On Zion's holy towers to shine. 

2. That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory. Lord, to see. 
And in thy courts to worship thee. 

8. O light of Zion, now arise 1 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes I 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 



161. 



For the twmty-seeond <if [Hy« Q9* 
December. 



1. God, beneath thy guiding hand. 

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea ; 
And when they trod the wintry strand. 
With prayer and psalm they worah^>ed 
thee. 

2. Thou heard'st, well-pleased, the song, the 

prayer,— 
Thy blessing came ; and still its pofwer 
Shall onward, through all aees, bear 
The memory of tlutt holy hour. 

8. What change! thro' pathless wilds no more 
The fierce and naked sayage roams; 
Sweet praise, along the cultured shore. 
Breaks from ten thousand hKppj homaa. 

4. Laws, freedom, truth, and fiuth in God, 

Came with thqfe exiles o'er tbe wayea ; 
And where their pilgrim feet haye trod. 
The God they trusted guards their grayaa. 

5. And here thy name, O God of loye. 

Their children's children shall adore^ 
mi these eternal hills remoye. 
And spring adorns the earth oo morai 
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To God the Fa-ther, Gk>d the Sod, And God the Spi - rit, Three in One, 
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Be hon-or, praise, and glo- 
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given, By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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162. 



PraiUjf of Man. [P*. I9« Ul 



1. Almtghtt Maker of mj frame, 

Teaoh me the measure of mj days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am. 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2. My days are shorter than a span ; 

A little point my life appears : 
How frail, at best, is dying man I 
How vain are idl his hopes and fears! 

8. be a nooler portion mine ! 

My God, I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth's fleeting treasure I resign. 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 



163. 



The Holy Spirit. 



[ly. Ml. 



1. As when in silence, vemal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet mflu&oe fix>m above. 

2. That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every g^race TnMnt<^ina its bloom, 
Bifianog wide its rich perfume. 



8. Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind. 
Till eiuth's'wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

164* Chriaf* IiwitatioH. [Hft S4L 

1. " Com hither, all ye weary souls, 

Te heavy laden sinners, come ; 
111 give you rest from all your toils, ^ 
And raise you to my heavenly bomeu 

2. **They shall find rest that learn of me; 

I 'm of a meek and lowly mind; 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

8. *< Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My voke, and bear it with delight 1 
My yoke is easy to his neck, 
my grace shall make the burden light** 
4. Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With fiuth, and hope, and humble seal. 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at t^ wilL 

165. Self-Dedication to God. [Hj, 181, 

1. JxsusI our best beloved Friend, 

On thy redeeming name we call; 
Jesus! in love to us desoeacL 

Pardon and sanetify Oft all 
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1 Oar bodIb and bodies we resign, 

To fiear and follow thj commandB ; 
O tMke our hearts^-oar hearts are thine, 
Aooept the serriee of our hands. 

1 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer, 
Our Master's voice will we obey, 
Toil in thy vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of our day. 

L Yet, Lordl for us a resting place, 

In heayen, at thy right hand, prepare, 
And, till we see thee fiioe to &ce, 
Be all our oonversation there. 



166. 



Ckrutittn Cowntwuon* 



[Hj. 107. 



1. How^ blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds i 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Wboee hearts, and £ut£^ and hopes are one. 

1 To each, the soul of each how dearl 
What jealous love, what holy fear I 
How doth the generous flame within 
Befine from earth, and cleanse from sint 

1 Their streaming eyes together flow, 
For human guilt and mortal woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling flilmes in sacrifice. 

4 Together oft they seek the place. 
Where Ood reveals his awful fcoe ; — 
And they shall meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy — because of love. 



167. 



Death dUarmmL 



[ny.481. 



L Why should we start, and fear to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortals are I 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

1 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fnght our approaching souls away ; 
We still shrink oaok agam to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

t O, if my Lord would oome and meet. 

My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
FW, fearless, through death's iron gate. 
Sot feel the terrors as she passed. 



4. Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 



168. 



Remonstranc* unth the Jew. 



[Hr.o?. 



1. Why, on the bending willows hung, 

Israel I still sleeps thy tuneftil string t— 
Why mute remains thy sullen tongue. 
And Zion*s song denies to sing? 

2. Awake ! — thy sweetest raptures raise , 

Let harp and voice unite their strains: 
Thy promised King his scepter sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns I 

8. No taunting foes the song require : 

No strangers mock thy captive chain: 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy stnun. 

4^ Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong. 
If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly cibr claims thy song ; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5. By foreign streams no longer roam ; 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood: 
In every clime behold a home, 
In every temple see thy GUhL 



Meditation, 



[Hr.6fSL 



169. 

1. Mt God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a tbousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2. Why should my passions mix with eartl^ 
And thus debase my heavenly birth t 
Why should I cleave to things below. 
And let my Ood, my Saviour, go t 

8. Call me away from flesh and sense; 
One sovereign word can draw me thenee; 
I would obey^ the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4. Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn; 
Let noise and vanity be gone ; 
In secret silence of the nund 
My heaven, and there my Ood, I find. 
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Praise God, from whom all bleauDgs flow ; Praise bim, ill creatures here be - low ; 
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^^^ ^^mrrfy^i^ 
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Praise him a - bove, ye heavenlj' host ; Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost 
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170. 7^ SosMt Rtfuge. [P». 46. I. 

1. God is the refuge of his saints 

When storms of sharp distress invade : 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present witli his aid. 

2. Let mountains from their seats be hurled 

Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8. Loud may the troubled ocean roar, — 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4. There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our (}od ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divme abode. 

ft. That sacred stream, thy holy word. 
Our grief allays, our fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afford. 
And give new strength to ftifnfing souls. 

^ ZioQ extjoys her monarch's love. 

Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and anned with power. 



171. Bemi/lto/AJUctkm, [P». 119. XfllL 

1. Fathkr, I bless thv gentle hand: 

How kind was Ihy chastising rod, 
That forced my consdenoe to a stand. 
And brou^ iny wandering soul to God 

2. Foolish and vain, I went astray. 

Ere I had felt thy scoui^ges, Lord ; 
I left my guide, and lost my way, 
But now I love and keep thy word. 

5. lis good for me to wear the joke, 

For pride is apt to rise ana swell : 

*Tis good to bear my Father's stroke. 

That I may learn his statutes well. 

4. The law, that issues from thy mouth. 
Shall raise my cheerful passions more 
Than all the treasures of the south, 
Or western hills of golden ore. 

6. Thy hands have made my mortal frame^ 

Thy Spirit formed my soul within ; 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me safe from death and sin. 

($. Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
At my salvation shall rejoice ; 
For I have trusted in thy word. 
And made thy grace my only ohoiee. 
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L Mr dear Kedeemer, and my Lord I 
I read mj duty in thy word ; 
Bat in thy life the law appears 
Brawn out in living characters. 

S. Such iras thy truth, and such thy leal, 
Such deference to thy Father's will. 
Thy loTe and meekness so diyine, 
I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

1, Cold moontains. and the midnight air, 
'Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
Hie desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict^ and thy victory too. 



4 Be thon my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Hiy gracious image here ; 
Thai God, the Judge, shall own my 
Among tlM followers of the Lamb. 



173. 



Hoiif Spirit. 



[Bjr.m 



L GoKB, p;raeioas Spirit, heaveDb^ Dove, 
With light and e^nfort from aibove: 
Be thon oar g^rdian, thou our guide 1 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

t. Conduct us safe, conduct us fkr 
From every sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead to tby word that rules must give, 
And teach as lessons how to live. 

5. The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
Tint we from Qod may ne'er depart 

4. Lead us to holiness,— -the road 

That we must take to dwell with Qod ; 
Lead us to Christ,— the living way, 
Kor let us from his pastures stray. 

6. Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blessed ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliiSi 
WlMVt pleasure in perfeetioo is. 



174. CkriitowLire. [Hj IMl 

1. Week sins and fears, prevailing, rise, 

And fiiinting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to thee I lilt mine eyes — 
To thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2. If my immortal Saviour lives, 

Then my immortal life is sure; 
ESs word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here let me build, and rest seoar«k 

S. Here let my iSuth, unshaken, dwell*. 
Immovable the promise stands : 
Not all the powers of earth and hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

4. Here, my soul, the trust repoeel 
If Jesus is forever mine, 
Kot death itself; that last of foes. 
Shall break a union so divine. 

175. Baptitm <fa CkiU. [Ij* ML 

1. Comb, Holy Spirit, firom on faish ; 

Baptizer of our spirits thouT 
The sacramental seal apply. 
And witness with the water now. 

2. Exert thy energy divine, 

And sprinkle the atoning blood ; 
Hay Father, Son, and Spirit, join 
To seal this child, a child of God. 

1 # P» Conaeeration renewed. [Hy» 96m» 

1. Jisus, thou everlasting King I 
Accept the tribute wmch we bring ; 
Accept the well-deserved renown. 
And wear our praises as thy orown. 

2. Let every act of worship be 
Ly^e our espousals. Lord, to thee ; 
Like the dear hour when, from above 
We first received thy pledge of love. 

8. The ffladness of that happy day I 
Our hearts would wish it Jong to stay 
Nor let our fiuth forsake its bold, 
Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold. 

4. Each following nunute, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joyi^ 

Till we are raised to sin^ ^"^ 

At the great supper oft 
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177. 



Co<*j C9n4t§cennen, 



[PkUttt. 178. 



1. Ti Mrraota of th* almighty King, 
Li erery ase hit praises ung; 
Where'er we tun shall rise or set, 
The nations shall his praise repeat 

2. Above the earth, beyond the sky. 
Stands his high throne of mi^esty ; 
Nor time nor place his power restrain, 
Kor bound his universal reiga 

t. Which of the sons of Adam dare. 
Or aoffeU, with their God compare f 
Hb gtories, how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light I 

4. Behold his love, — he stoops to view 
What saints above and angels do; 
And coodeseends, yet more, to know 
The mean aflSurs of men belowl 



S. From dust and cottage* obscure 
His grace exalts the bumble poor; 
Gives them the honor of his sons, 
And fita tfadm for their heavenly tfarooei. 



TktE»oiu9. 



[PLlliL 



1. Whut Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land. 

The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King, and Judah was hii throne. 

2. Across the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep divides to make tfaiem wav; 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

I. The mountains shook like frightened shaefi. 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai on her base could stand. 
Conscious of sovereign power at hand. 

4. What power could make the deep divide^ 
Or Joraan backward roll his tide f 
Whv did ye leap, ye little hills f 
And whence the fright that Sinai feelat 

6. Let every mountain, every flood. 
Retire, and know th' approaching God ; 
The King of Israel — see him here ; 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear. 

6. He thunders, and all nature moum, 
The rock to standing pools he turns ; 
Flints spring with fountains at his word* 
And fires and seas confess the Lord. 
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179* iV^cr4vaiue|w»tte AimtM.[Pl> 140. U. 

L THOU Preserver of maokiiid. 

Oar hope, our shield, our strenffth, oar 
Godl 
llkoa hmst ao ear to prajer ioelined ; 
Our criee have reached thy dread abode. 

1 Oar eanse thy justice will maintAin, 

ATenge tb oppressed and guard the poor : 
He^er shall thy children ask in vain, 
And our proud foes shall boast no more. 

1 nieir banded hosts shall fly, or fall; 
A shaking leaf their thousands chase ; 
Oar God shall hear our nation's call, 
We shall be saved, and sing his praise. 

180. Tlulu^>p9 Nation, ^ [PS. 144 OL 

L Rafpt the city, where their sons 
like ]HUars round a palace set, 
And daughters, bright as polished stones, 
Qive strength and beauty to the state. 

1 Happy the oountry, where the sheep, 
Cattle, and com, have large increase; 
Where men securely work or sleep, 
Kor sons of plunder break their peace. 

X Happy tiie nation thus endowed ; 
But more divinely blest are those, 
On whom the all-eimcient Qod 
Himself with all his graee bestows. 



4w Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israers God; he made the sky, 
And earth and seas, with all their train; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

6* His truth forever stands secpre : 

He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor; 
He sends the laboring oouscience peace, 
And grants the prisoner sweet releasa. 

• 

0. The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

7. He loves his saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Praise him in everlasting strains. 



182. 



Otorp ofOodm Ckritt, 



[ly.lfi 



181. 



PrauetoOod, 



[Pi. 146. i. 



L Pains ye the Lord: my heart shall job 
In work so pleasant, so divine ; 
Fow while the flesh is mine abode. 
And when my soul ascends to God. 

% Pkmise shall employ my noblest powers, 
While immort&Qty endures ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
WbSU life, and thought, and being last 

t. Why diould I make^ man my tmstf 
Princes must die and turn to dust : 
Th^ breath departs, their pomp and power, 
And thooghts, all vanish in an nour. 



L Now to the Lord a noble songi 
Awake, my soul ; awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to th* eternal nunc, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2. See where it shines in Jesus' fsoe^ 
The brightest unage of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Qm, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

8. Tlie spacious earth and spreading floo<^ 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God; 
And thy rich glories from afor 
Sparkle in every rolling star. 

4w But m his looks a glor]^ stands. 
The noblest labor of tmne hands: 
The pleasing luster of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5. Gracef tis a sweet, a charming thema; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' namel 
Ye ange&, dwell upon the sound; 

Te heavens, reflect it to the groond I 

6. O may I live to reach the place 
Where he unvails his lovely fiicet 
Where all his beauties you behold, 
iiid sing his name to harps of goldl 
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Praise God, from whom all bleesinn flow ; Praise him, all creatures nere be-low ; 
Praise him a - bovc^ye heavemy host ; 



jSI 
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^ ^^m^^^^ 



u %d time. 



Praise Fft-ther, Son, and Ho - 17 Ohost» Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost 




183* CkrittexaUed, [Pi. SL iL 

1. How great 10 the Messiah's joy, 
In the salTation of th^ hand I 
Lord, thou hast raised his kingdom high. 
And given the world to his command. 

% Whatever be wills, thy goodness giyes. 
Nor doth the least re<^uest withhold; 
Blesskige attend him while he lives, 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 

S. Around his saored temples shine 
Th' Eternal's uncreated rays ; 
All power is his, and grace oivine, 
And length of everlasting days. 

184. Ckrisra AsemtUm, [PS, 21 01. 

1. Ruoiov, ye shinmg worlds on high, 
Behold the Kiog of glory nigh I 
Who can this lung of glory bet 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 

t. Ye heavenly gates, your leaves display, 
To make the Lord, the Saviour, way : 
Laden with spoils from earth and hell. 
The conqueror comes, with Qod to dwell 

I. Raised from the dead, he goes befiare, 
He opens heaven's eternal door, 
To give his saints a blest abode , 

Near their Redeemer and their God. 



185* God the Dtfense (/ his Church. [Pi 46. T. 

1. Lkt Zion in her King rejoice, 

Tho' tyrants ra^e and kingdoms rise ; 
He utters his almi|^^ voice, 
The nations melt, the tumult dies. 

2. From sea to sea, through all the Bhorei» 

He makes the noise of battle oease ; 
When from on high the thunder roars. 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

8. He breaks the bow, he cots the apear. 
Chariots he bums with heavenly flam« : 
Keep silence all the earth, and hear 
The sound and glory of his name. 

4. *< Be still, and learn that I am God: 

111 be exalted o'er the lands : 
I wiU be known and feared abroad. 
But still my throne in Zion staQdab" 

5. Lord of hosts, almiehty King, 

While we so near tiby presence dweO, 
Our faith shall sit secure, and sing 
Defiance to the gates of helL 

186. Ood*9 Wrath and Mere^. [Pi. 68. L 

1. LsT Gk>d arise in all his might. 

And put the hosts of hell to flight; 

As smoke, that sought to oloud the akicib 

Before the rising tempeet flies. 
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1 H« eooMS, arrayed in btinimg flames ; 
Jnitiee and vengeance are hie names*, 
Bdwld bis fiunting foes expire, 
jSkA m^ltmg wax before tne fire^ 

1 He rides and tbonders thro' the tikj; 
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high ; 
ging to his name, ye sons of naoe ; 
Ye saints, rejoice before his nice. 

4. The widow and the fittherless, 
Fly to his aid in shan> distress ; 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A Judge tliat's just, a Father kind. 

& He breaks the eaptrre's heavy chain, 
And prBBoners see the light again *, 
Bat rebels, who dispute his will, 
fS^tmSi dwell in chains and darkness stilL 

187. God'a Majetttf. [Pi» ^ ^« 

L Tiw floods, O Lord, lift up their voice. 
The mighty floods lift up their roar; 
The floods in tumult loud rejoice. 
And climb in foam the sounding shore. 

1 But migfatier than the mighty sea, 
Theliord of glory reigM on high; 
Far o'er its waves we look to thee. 
And see their fury break and die. 

t Thy word is true, thy promise sra-e, 
That ancient promise, sealed in love; 
Here be thy temple ever pure. 
As tl^ pure mansions shine above. 



4. But, chiefest, in our eleanstd brcast^ 
Etemall bid thy Spirit rest, 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee! 

ft. So, in the last and dreadful day, 

When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall sweU the sound of praise agaia 



189. 



£om. viiL SS— 39. 



[Hr.KS. 



L Who shall the Lord's elect condemn f 
Tis God that justifies their souls, 
An^ mercy, like a mighty stream. 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2. Who shall a^udge the saints to hellf 
Tis Christ that suffered in th^ stead; 
And, the salvation to fulfill. 
Behold V^iwi rising from the dead I 

8. He Uveal he lives! and sits above. 
Forever interceding there : 
Who shall divide us from his love. 
Or what should tempt us to despair! 

4. Faith hath an overcoming power; 
It trfannphs in the dying hour; 
He Uiat nath loved us bears us throogfa. 
And makes us more than conquerors toa 

6. Not all that men on earth can do. 
Nor powers on high, nor powers bdow. 
Shall cause his mercy to remove, 
Or wean our hearts man Christ, our love. 



188. Bomxnna,. [Hy. «. 

L HosAinrA to the living Lord! 
Hosanna to th' incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, Kin^, 
Let earth, let hefCven, Hosanna smg. 



t, Hosanna, Lord ! thmPangels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord ! thy saints Aply : 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living swell the sound. 

%. O Siviour 1 with protecting care, 
Betum to this, thy house of prayer: 
Ass«nbled m thy sacred name, 
Hera we thy puting promise elaim. 



190. F^iktSprtaditfOuGosfel. [Hy. 447. 

1. SovEBMOH of worlds! display thy power, 
Be this thy Ziorfs favored hour! 

Bid the bright morning-star arise, 
And point tiie nations to the skies. 

2. Set up thy throne where Satan reigns. 
On Afric's shore, on India's plains. 
On lonely isles and hmds u^nown; 
And make the nations all thme own. 

8. Speak! and the world shall hear thy vosm: 
Speak! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen nighty 
And bid all nations hail the li|^t 
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Be boa -or, praise, and glo - ry giyen, B/ all on earth, and all b heayea 
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191. NaiynandRevetatkm. [PS. 19. L 

1. The heavenB declare thj glory. Lord, 

In eyeiy star thy wisdom Bhines : 
But when onr eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fiiirer lines. 

2. The Tollme snn, the changing light, 

And nights and days thy power confess ; 
But the Uest yolume thou hast writ, 
Beyeals thy justice and thy grace. 

I. Sun, moon, and stars, oonyey thy praise 
Bound the whole earth, and neyer stand : 
So, when thy truth began its race. 
It touched and glanced on eyery land. 

i, Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till Ohrist 1ms all the nations blessed 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

ft. Great Sun of righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heayenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right 

6. Thy noblest wonders here we yiew, 
ta souls renewed, and sins forgiyen ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heayeo. I 



lOS* Providence and Grae€, [Pl« t6i liL 

1. High in the heayens, eternal Ood. 

Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 
Thy truth shall break through eyery dood 
That yeils and darkens thy designs. 

2. Foreyer firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

8. Thy proyidence is kmd and large ; 

Both man and beast thy bounty share: 
The whole creation is thy charge. 
But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4. My Godl how excellent thy grace. 

Whence all our hope and comfortspriDgt I 
The sons of Adam, m distress. 
Fly to the shadow ef thy wings. 

5. From the proyisi^ of thy house 

We shaUibe fed with sweet repast: 
Tliere mercy like a riyer flows. 
And brings salyation to our taste. 

6. Life, like a fountain rich and free, 

Springs from the presence of my Lord; 
Ana in tiiy light our souls shall see 
The gbries promised in tiby word. 
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193* Ynah and Jvdgmeta. [Hj. f7L 

L Tk 8008 of Adam, Tain and yonng. 
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue; 
Taste the delignts your souls detire, 
And gire a loose to all your fire. 

1 Pursue the pleasures you design. 

And eheer your hearts with songs and wine ; 
Enjoy tha day of mirth ; hut koow, 
Tbare k a day of judgment too. 

t, God firom on hi^ heholds your thoughts, 
Hie book reeordi your secret fiiults ; 
The works of darkness you have done, 
Most all appear before the sun. 

4. Almighty God, turn off their eyes 
From these alluring Tanities, 
And let the thunder of thy word 
Awake their souls to fear the Lord. 

194. Living to Ckrist. [Hy* 291 

L Mt gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To erery service I can paj ; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear tiiy dictates and obey. 

1 What 18 my bdng, but for thee. 
Its sure support, its noblest endf 
I live thy smiling fiiee to see, 

And serve the cause of such a friend. 

5. I would not breathe for worldly joy, 

Or to increase my worldly good, 
Kor future days or powers employ 
To qnread a somiding name abroad. 

4. Tis to n^ Saviour I would live ; 
To him who for my ransom died ; 
Ifor could the bowers of Eden give 
Snidi bliss as blossoms at hb side. 

ft. His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
E3B dying love's constraming power. 



196. 



Brotherlp Love. 



[I7.SO9. 



L Thb Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

Flies from the realms of noise and strife ; 
Why slKwild we vex and brieve his love, 
who aeals our souls to heavenfy life! 



2. Clamor, and wrath, and war begone ; 
Envy and spite forever cease ; 
Let bitter words no more be known 
Among the saints, the sons of peace. 

8. Tender and kind be all our thoughts. 
Through all our lives let mercy run; 
80 Gk>d forgives our numerous fieiults. 
For the dear sake of Christ his Son. 

106* For the LortF9 Sttpptr. [Hy. itOi 

1. At thy command, Lord, our hope, 

We come around thy table here ; 
We break the bread, we bless fhe cup 
That show thy death tOl thou appear. 

2. Our fidth adores ihj bleeding love, 

And trusts for life in one that died; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 



8. Let the vain world pronounce it 1 

And cast their scandals on thy causel 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumph in his croea. 

4. With joy we tell the scoflBnff age,— 

** He that was dead hath left his tomb; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting tiU he come." 



197. 



Phiyer fortJu Ckildreno/the 
Ckurek, 



[ir.6tf. 



1. O God of Abraham I ever sure 

The mercies of thj^ covenant stand; 
And still thy saints, in thee secure. 
Hay leave their offspring in thy hand. 

2. Thou Shepherd of thine Israel I tend 

Our children, as thy lambs, in love,— 
From peril all their paths defend, — 
And bring them to thy fold above. 

8. Should they their covenant God forsake, 
Then thou, our Qod, forsake them not; 
Thy mercy let them still partake, 
Nor be thy promises forgot 

4. Let not thy wrath against them bom,^ 
Behold ttie seal that marks them thine; 
Thy power the wayward heart can tunV" 
6 tun thair hearts by pow^r diviiiA. 
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198» Hope m Darkneat, [P*» 1J» !• 

1. How long, Lord, shall I ooiiq>laizi, 
lake one that seeks his God in vain? 
Wilt thou thy face forever hide? 
Shall I still pray and be deniedl 

2. Shall I foreyer be forgot, 

Ab one whom thou regardest not f 
Still shall my soul thine absence mourn. 
And still despair of thy return f 

Z, How lonff shall my poor troubled breast 
Be with uiese anxious thoughts oppressed! 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Rejoice to see me sunk so low! 

4. Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief 
Before my death conclude my ^ef ; 
If thou withhold thy heayenly light, 
I sleep in eyerlasting night 

6. How will the powers of darkness boast 
If but one praying soul be lost I 
But I have trusted in thy grace, 
And shall again behold thy face. 

<L Whatever my fears or ibes suggest, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest; 
3iy heart shall teel thy loYe, and raisa 
My ohe^ul yoioe to songs of praise. 



199. ThM ctmtriU Heart. [PS. SL V. 

1. THOU, that hear'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behom tiiem not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book. 

2. Oreate my nature pure within. 
And form my soul ayerse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence firom my hearts 

8. I cannot liye without thy light, 

Cast out and banished from thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me, tnat I fkll no'mort. 

4. Though I haye grieyed thy Spirit, Lord, 
Hb help and ccmifort stiU afford : 

And let a wretch come near tl^ throna^ 
fTo plead the merits of thy Son. 

5. A broken heart, my God, my Eing^ 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

8. My soul lies humbled in the dost^ 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just: 
Look down, Lord, with piWing «y% 
And aaye the soul eondemnea to ditb 
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7. llien win I teaoh iht world th j ways ; 
Sinners ahall learn ihj Bovereign grace; 
m lead them to mj Sayiour's blood, 
AimI they shall praise a pardoning Qod. 

& O, may thy lore inswe my tongnel 
SalTation shall be ail my song ; 
And all my powers shaft join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousBess. 



200. 



The accepted Time, 



[Ps.88.iiL 



L While life prolongs its predons light, 
Mercy is foond, and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah soon I approaching night 
Shall bloi out every hope of heaven. 

8. While Glod invites, how blest the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming sound! 
Come, sinners, ha^ O haste away, 
While yet a pardoning Gk>d he's found. 

IL Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Sludl death command you to the g^ve ; 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear, or save. 

4. In that lone land of deep despair, 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise ; 
Ko God regard your bitter prayer, 
Kor Saviour call you to the skies. 

5. Ko wonders to the dead are shown — 

The wonders of redeeming love ; 
Ko voice his elorious truth makes known, 
Kor lings uie bliss of climes above. 

6. Silence, and solitude, and gloom. 

In those forgetful realms appenr; 
Deep sorrows fill the dismal tumb, 
And hope shall never enter there. 

801» dim /rml-^9d^e Love etcmal.\V%. 10 J. T. 

1. The mighty God, the wiso and jjjst, 
Knows that our frame is feeble dust, 
And will no heavy loads impost, 
Beyond the strength that he bestows. 

S. He knows how soon our nature dies, 
BUsted by every wind that flies ; 
Like grass we spring, and die as soon. 
Or ^^»^«ffg flowers that fade ^t noon. 



S. But his eternal love is sure 

To all the saints, and shall endure ; 
From age to age his truth shall reign, 
Kor ehudren's children hope in vain. 

XOXm T%e broad and narrow Roads. ["T' •^ 

1. BmoAn is the road that leads to death. 

And thousands walk together there, 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 

2. Deny thyself^ and take thy cross. 

Is the Redeemer's great command I 
Kature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

8. The fearful soul that tires and &mts. 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, 
And makes his own destruction sure. 

4. Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ; 
Create my heart entirely new : 
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain. 
Which false apostates never knew. 



203. 



ReeigneUion. 



ni7.40L 



1. WArr, O my soul thy Maker's will; 
Tumultuous {>asBioo8, all be still I 
Nor let a munnuiin^ thought arise: 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2. Ho JQ the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs bis work, the cause conoeala; 
l^ut, thousfh liis methods are unknown. 
Judgment and truth bupport his throna. 

S. In htaven, and enrth, and rir, and seaa» 
He executes his firm decrees ; 
Aud by his saints it stands confessed. 
That what he does is ever best 

4. Wait> then, my soul, submissive wait^ 
Prostrate Wfore his awful seat ; 
And, 'mid the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wImi and gracious Qod. 
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204. 



[Pk.72.il 



CkritCt Kingdom. 

1. Gbbat Gknl, whose universal swaj 
The known and unknown worlds obej, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

% Thy scepter well becomes his hands. 
All heaven submits to his commands ; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail oo more. 

S. With power he vindicates the just, 
And treads th* oppressor in the dust ; 
His worship ana his fear shall last, 
Till hours, and years, and time be past 

4. As rain on meadows newly mown. 
So shall he send his influence down; 
His grace on fainting souls distills, 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

^. The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light. 
And deserts blossom at the sight 

t. The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river from his throne, ^ 
Shall iiow to oatkins yet unknowa 



205. Magiatrattt warned, [Ft. 8L 

1. Among th' assemblies of the great, 
A greater Ruler takes his seat ; 
The God of heaven, as Judge, surveys 
Those gods on earth, and ail their wayi. 

t» Why will ye, then, frame wicked laws! 
Or why support th' unrighteous cause t 
When will ye once defend the poor. 
That sinners vex the saints no moref 

8. They know not. Lord, nor will they know; 
Dark are the ways in which thejr go ; 
Their name of earthly gods is vain. 
For they shall fall and die like moo. 

4. Arise, O Lord, and let thy Sod 
Possess his universal throne. 
And rule the nations with his rod : 
He is our Judge, and he our God. 

206. Grace mul OUtrf. [Pt 97. i 

1. Th* Almighty reigns, exalted high 
0*er all the earth, o'er all the db^; 
Though clouds and darkness veil has U^ 
His <hrelling is the mercy-seat 

2. ye that love his hol^ name. 
Hate every work of sm and shame : 
He ffuards the souls of all his friendly 
And from the anarts of hell defendib 
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S. Immortel ligbt, imd jojB onknowii. 
Are for the samts in dArknefla sown ; 
ThoM gloriouB seeds shall spring and rise, 
And i^ bright harvest bless our eyes. 

ii Bcjoiee, je righteoos, and record 
The saered honors of the Lord; 
None but the soul that feels his graee» 
Can triumph in has holiness^ 



«07. 



WtrOg Ot Lami. 



[I7*U8. 



L What equal honors shall we briiv 

To thee, O Lord our Ood, the Laxoht 
yihta all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name f 

% Worthy is he that onee was slain. 

The PrinceofPeaoe that groaned and died, 
Worthy to rise, and live, imd reign 
At lus almighty Father's side. 

S. Heoor immortal must be paid 

Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory shines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

4 KesBings forever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men : 
Let angels soimd lus sacred name, 
And eyery creature say, Amen. 



208. 



Tkeacctpttd Ttmt. 



117.468. 



L Itont IS the time to serve the Lord, 
The time f insure the great reward ; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum, 
The vilest sinner may return. 

S. Life IB the hour that Qod hath given. 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to leaven ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

8. The living know that they must die; 
But all the dead forgotten Ue ; 
Their memory and their sense are goue^ 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

i. Their hatred, and their love, is lost; 
Their envy buried in the dust ; 
They have no share in all that 's dooe 
Beneath the circuit of the sua 



S. Then what iny thougfata dedon to do, 
Hy hands, with all your mi^it pursue^ 
Since no device, noe work, is found, 
Kor fiuth, nor hope, boieath the ground. 

$. There are no acts of pardon passed 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despaii^ 
Beign in eternal silence there. 

209* c<»twr«oi»(/i*«/«w. [Hy, Mb 

1. AftiBC, great God I and let thy grace 
Shed its glad beams on Jaoob'a raoe ; 
Restore the long-lost, scattered band. 
Recall them to their native land. 

S. Their misery let thy mercy heal. 
Their trespass hide, their pardon seal; 

God of Israel 1 hear our prayer. 
And grant them still tl^ love to share. 

8. How long shall Jaoob's oOspring prove 
The sad suspension of thy love f 
Lord, shall thy wrath forever bomt 
And wilt thou ne'er, appeased, return t 

4. Thy quickening Spirit now impart. 
And wake to joy each grateful heart; 
While Israel's rescued tribes in thee 
Their bliss and full salvation see. 

210. Fiw Sakbath Evening : tUHonu. [Hj. 671 

1. Loan, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole assembly worship thee 1 

At once they sing, at once they pray ; 
They hear of heaven, and learn Oie way. 

2. I have been there, and still would go^ 
Tis like a little heaven below : 

Not all that careless sinuers say. 
Shall tempt me to forget thk day. 

8. write upon my memory. Lord, 
The texts and doctrines of thy word! 
That I may break thy laws no mm^ 
But love uiee better than before. 

4. With thoughts of Christ, and thii^ diviiM^ 
Fin up this fooli«h heart of mine; 
That, finding pardon through his blood* 

1 may lie down, and wake with Qod 
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21 !• Tke Sahit^M Portion. [Pl» 17. L 

L LoBD, I am thine ; but thou wilt prove 
My fkitli, my patience, and my love : 
When men of spite against me join, 
They are the sword, the hand is thine. 

2. Their hope and portion lie below, 
Tis all tlie happiness they know ; 
Tis all they seek ; they take their shares. 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

8. What sinners value I resign ; 

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine : 
I shall behold thy blissfid face, 
And stand oompleto in righteousness. 

4. This life's a dream, an empty show; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath jovs substantial and sincei*e ; 
When shall I wake and find me there t 

6. O fflorious hour I O blest abode I 
I shall be near and like my Qod I 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the souL 

ft. Mt flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the ln«t trumpet's ]'»vfiil sound ; 
Then burst the cluuns with sw4*ot surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 



212. ForthtSabbaikDav. [Ps. 9S. L 

1. SwBET is the work, my God, my King, 

To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
To show thv love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2. Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

8. My heart shall triumph in my Lord,* 
And bless his works, and bless his word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 1 
How deep thy counsels, how divine t 

4. Fools never raise their thoughts so high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die ; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breiUh 
Blasts them in everlasting death. 

5. But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace batli well refined my hearti 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil to cheer thy head. 

6. Sin, my worst enemy before, 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no mor« ; 

My inwnr.l foes shall a'l bo slain, 
Kor Satan break my peace again. 
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1 thtea sludl I eee, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wiahed below ; 
And every power find sweet employ- 
In that eteroal world of joy. 



213. 



Divine Protection. 



[PkllLi. 



L Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
' Th* eternal hiUs beyond the skies ; 
Thence all her help my soul derives, 
There my almighty refuge lives. 

1 He lives — the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their nosts he made. 
And the dark regions of the draul. 

8. He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day : 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours, while Israel sleeps. 

4. Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Axmoit no slumber, nor surprise. 

5. No sun shall smite thy head by day ; 
Hot the pale moon with sickly ray 
Shall blast thy couch; no baleful star 
Bart his malignant fire so far. 

ft. Should earth and hell with malice bum, 
Still thou shalt go, and still return. 
Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

7. On thee foul spirits have no power \ 
And, in thy last departing hour. 
Angels, that trace the airv road, 
8b^ bear thee homeward to thy God. 



214. 



n* Sabbatli. 



[Hy.lS. 



L AiroTan six days' work is done ; 
Another Sabbath is begun ; 
Retam, my soul, enjoy thy rest; 
Improve the day thy God hath blessed. 

f. O that onr thoughts and thanks may rise. 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Wlaeh none but he that feels it knows ! 



8. This heavenly calm, within the breasti 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4. In holy duties let the day 
In holy pleasures pass away ; 
How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end! 



215. 



The Gotpel 



[Hy.tf. 



1. *TwAS by an order from the Lord, 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire. 

And warm their hearts with heavenly 
fire. • 

2. Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 

There my Redeemer's face I see. 
And read his name who died for me. 

8. Let the false raptures of the mind 
Be lost and vanish in the wind: 
Here I con fix my hope secure ; 
This is thy word, and must endure. 



21G. 



Evening 



[Hy.l 



1. TntTS fkr the Lord has led me on; 

Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2. Much of my time has run 'to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my h(«iie; 
But he forgives my follies jiast. 
He gives me strength for days to oome. 

8. I lay my body down to sleep; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their waUumil stations round my bed 

4. Thus, when the night of death shall oome* 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground* 
And wait thy voice to ronse my tomb^ 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 
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217. Longing after God. [Pi. 61. L 

1. GftiAT Gk>d, indulge my humble claim. 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest : 
The glories Uiat oompose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest 

2. Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 

Thou art my mther and my God ; 
And I am thine by sacred ties. 
Thy son, thy servant, bou^twith blood. 

8. With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I loo^, to thee I look ; 
As travelers in tibirety lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook 

4. With early feet I love t' appear 

Among thy saints, and seek thy fiice t 
Oft have I seen thy glory there. 

And felt the power ofsovereign grace* 

ft. Amid the wakeful hours of night, 
When busy cares afflict ray head. 
One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreshmeut to my becL 

#. in lift my hands. Ill raise my voice, 
While 1 have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my neart rejoice, 
And spend the renmant of my days. 



218* Ood^M GoodnMt, [Hf • 8& 

1. Tbiuxpbakt Lord, thy goodness reigm 
Through all the wide celestial plains \ 
And ito full streams unoeasiuff flow 
Down to th* abodes of men below. 

2. Through nature's works its glories shine ; 
The cares of providence are thine ; 
And grace erects our ruined frame 

A fairer temple to thy name. 

8. give to every human heart 

To taste, and feel how good thou art; 
With grateful love and reverent feari 
To know how blest thy children are. 



219. 



Chritt erucffitd. 



[Hf.ltf. 



1. Katuri with open volume stands, 

To spread her Maker's praise abroad* 
And every labor of his himds 
Shows something worthy of a God. 

2. But in the grace that rescued man, 

His brightest form of ^lory shines ; 
Here on the cross 't is fairest drawn 
In precious blood, and orimioii lines. 
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L Oh! the tweet wonders of th«t eroet, 
Where mj Redeemer loyed, mod dledl 
Her Dobleet life mj spirit draws 

From his dear wounds, and bleeding side. 

4. I would foreyer speak his name, 

In Boonds to mortal ears unknown; 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at his Father's throne. 

£20. Our High Priut. [HjT. M6. 

1« LofKDl how shall wretched sinners dare 
Look up to thy diyine abode f 
Or offer tneir imperfect prajer, 
Before a just and holy Gkxl f 

Sp Br^^ terrors guard thine awful seat^ 
And daggling glories veil thy fiuse ; 
Yet mercy calis us to thy feet, 
Thy throne is still a throne of grace. 

t. Look up, my soul, with cheerfid eye. 

See where the great Redeemer stands, — 
The glorious Adrocate on high, 
With precious incense in his hands. 

4. He sweetens every humble groan. 

He reoommends each broken prajrer ; 
Recline thy hope on him alone 

Whose power and love forbid despair. 

0. Teach my weak heart, O gracious Lordf 
With stronger faith to ^dl thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word, 
Hy Father, God, with joy divine. 



22I. love the ckie/Tkmg, [Hj. KB. 

1. Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And BoUer speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found, 
Uke tinlrling brass, an empty sound. 

% Were I inspired to preach, and tell 
AH that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or could my fiuth the world remove, 
StiU I «m nothing without love. 



8. Should I distribute all my store. 
In alms to feed the hungry poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a mark's glorious r — 



4. If love to God, and love to i 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Not tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery leal, 
The work of love can e'er fulfill. 



222. 



rwHc wOWWt 



mj.aL 



1. O HAPPT day that fixed my choice 

On thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, ' 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2. happy bond, that seals my vows. 

To him who merits all mj love t 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house^ 
While to that gracious shrine I move. 

8. 'T is done ; the great transaction 's done: 
I am my LorcTs, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice diviner 

4. High heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renewed shall daily here, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 

And bless, in death, a bond so dear. 



223. 



\jij.m. 



Daily Beiufleenee. 

1. Whxh Jesus dwelt in mortal day, 
What were his works from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace. 
That spread salvation throi^ our raeef 

2. Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy stepe pursue ; 
Let idms bestowed, let kinoness done^ 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

8. That man may last, but never lives. 
Who much receives, but nothing gives: 
Whom none can love, whom none can thanks 
Creation's blot, creation's blank ; — 

4. But he, who marks, from day to day. 
In generous acts his ra^ant way, 
Tr^uis the same path his Saviour trod^ 
The path to glory and to God. 
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Praise dod, from whom all blessings flow ; Praise him, all creatures here below ; Praise him above, ye 




V^^ \ ^^^ ^ ^^^^ 



heavenly host ; Praise Father, Son, and Ho • ly Ghost. Praise Father, Son, and Ho- ly Ghost. 




224. 



[PfclO&iL 



Eternal Lov€. 

1. BBNDKB thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm, through aces past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last 

2. Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only yast— but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise f 

8. Extend to me that &Tor, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4. O render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love : 

His mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 

S25. Witdamo/Ood, [Hy. 61 

1. AwjUEX, my tongue — thy tribute bring 
To him who gave thee power to sing ; 
Praise him, who is all praise above. 
The source of wisdom and of love. 

5. Earth, air, and mighty seas, combine 
To speak his wisdom all divine : 

How vast his knowledge ! how profound I 
A d^pth where all our thoughts are drown'd 1 



8. Hie stars he numbers — and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames : 
Through each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold. 

4* But m redemption. Oh, what grace! 
Its wonders, Oh, what thought can trace 1 
Here wisdom shines forever bright — 
Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight 



226. 



Work<tfat^mU. 



\Jlj.m 



1. Erbkal Spirit 1 we confess, 

And sing the wonders of thy grace: 
Thy power conveys our blessings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2. Enlightened by thy heavenly ray. 
Our shades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and d\ir refuge too. 

8. Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin; 
Our wild, imperious lusts subdue. 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 

4. The troubled conscience knows thy voioe; 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the stormy wind, 
And calm the sui^ges of the mind. 
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827. 



ScUwiHon by Graa. 



[Hj.m 



1. Now to ihe power of Qod supreme 
Be eTerlastiog honors given ; 
He MiTes from hell — ^we bless his name,— 
He calls our wandering feet to heayen. 

S. Not for our duties or deserts, 

But of his own abounding grace, 
He works salvation in our heuts, 
And forms a people fof his praise. 

5. T was his own purpose that b^nm 

To rescue rebels doomed to die : 

He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 

Biefore he spread the starry sky. 

4. Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transactions past, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 

6. He died ; and m that dreadful night 

Did all the powers of hell destroy ; 
Bising, he brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the joy. 



229. 



HolmeM ^ Life, 



[Iy.140. 



228. 



T%t Ckristian*9 RetohOwn, 



[Iy.i82. 



1. Ah wretched souls, who strive in vain. 
Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ; 
A nobler toil may I sustain ; 
A nobler satistsction wia 

% M^ I resolve with all my heart. 

With all my powers to serve the Lord; 
Nor from his precepts e*er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

8. be his service all my joy I 

Around let my example shine, 
TUl others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

4. Be this the purpose of my soul, 

My solemn, my determined dx>ioe. 
To yield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind conmiands rejoice. 

fi. O may I never faint nor tire, 

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways ; 
Great God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strei^^ to live thy praise. 



1. So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works ana virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2. Thus shaU we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

8. Our flesh* and sense must be denied, 
Passion, and envy, lust and pride : 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4. Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And £uth stands leaning on his word. 



230. 



TkeNtw Tee 



[Br.6M. 



1. Great God, we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand : 
The opening year th^ mercy shows : 
Let mercy crown it till it close. 

2. B^ day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God* 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

8. With grateful hearts the past we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian oare commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet 

4. In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest : 
Thy goodness all our hopes shaU raisa, 
. Acioi^ through all our changing days. 

5. When death shall interrupt these 800g% 
And seal in silence mortal tongues. 
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust, 
In better worlds, our souls shall boast 
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To Ood the Fa-ther, God the Son, And God the Spi - rit, Three in One, 
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Be hon-or, praiie, and glo • 17 gtren, Bj aQ 00 euth» and all in heaven. 



^1=^ 




W~8 I f r i r 



23 !• Dttiommet eeUhrtid, [Fy, 91, 

1. Obbat Source of life, oar eonli eonfess 
The Tarlom riohet of tbj grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy, we rejdee, 
And in thj praise exalt oar Toice. 

% Bj thee heayen's shining arch was spread; 
Bj thee were earth's foandfttions laid; 
And all the charms of men's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

8. Tb^ tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembling on the Tcrge of death; 
Gently it wipes away oar tears, 
And lengthens life to f otare years. 

4. These lires are sacred to the Lord: 
Kindled by him, by him restored; 
And while oar hours renew their race, 
Still would we walk before his ftce. 

ft. So when by him our souls are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead, 
With joy triumphant shall they moye 
To seats of nobler life aboTC. 

232. CkritPa Ben^/teme€. [Hf. 117. 

1. Wmtx, like a stranger on our sphere. 
The lowly Jesus wandered here, 
Where'er he went, afiliction fled, 
And siokneat reared her fiuntii^ bead 



2. The eye that rolled b irksome nighty 
Beheld his face, — for God is light ; 
Tlie opening ear, the loosened tongue. 
His precepts heard, his praises sung. 

8. With bounding steps, the halt and lame^ 
To hail their great DeliYcrer, came ; 
O'er the cold grave he bowed his head. 
He spake the word, and raised the dead. 

4. Despairing madness, dark and wild. 
In his inspiring presence smiled ; 
The storm of horror ceased to roll. 
And reason lightened through the sooL 

ft. Hirough paths of loviuff-kindness led. 
Where Jesus triumphed we would tread ; 
To all, with willing hands, dispense 
The gifts of our baterolenoe. 



233. 



Ckrut*t Resurrtction. 



[ij.m 



1. Hi dies 1— 4he friend of sinners dies ; 

Lo ! Salem's daughter's weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2. Here 's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
Butlol whatsndden ioys weseel 
Jesus, the dead, revivei agaia 
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t Hie Prinoe of life ibrtakes the tomb; 
Up to hiB Father'e court he flies ; 
Chembic legioos guard him home, 
And thovLt him welcome to the ikies. 

4 Break off your tea^^ je saintB, and tell 
Hov high our great Deliverer reisDi, 
Sing how be spoiled the hosts of heU, 
Aixl led the tyrant death in chains. 

8. lire — live foreyer, glorious ESng, 

Bom to redeem, imd strong to save I 
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting f 
Aad where thy yictoxy, boasting Graye f 



234. 



T%4 gnat Ccmmluum. 



[Hy. «7. 



L " Oo, preadi my gospel,* saith the Lord, 
** Bid the whole earth my grace receiye ; 
He shall be sayed that trusts my word ; 
And he eondemned that won't belieye. 

S. " in make your great commission known, 
And ye shall proye my gospel true, 
By all the woidu that I haye done, 
By idl the wonders ye shall da 

S. ^Teaeh all the nations my commands; 
I*m with yon till the world shall end; 
An power is trusted in n^ hands ; 
I can destroy, and I defend." 

4 He spake, and light shone round his head. 
On a bright cloud to heayen he rode ; 
Tber to the farthest nations spread 
Tiie grace of their ascended God. 

235* Ftir Hutmeitni eaattm Chirehea. [Hf . (SS. 

L O Lomnl thine andent churches spare, 
WUdi still thy name, though fallen, bear; 
Where onoe thy bold aposUes stood. 
And sealed thy truth with martyrs* blood. 

tL Where now the Turk in darkness reigns. 
To eurte with blight earth's fidrest 

plains,— 
There let again thy gospel shine, 
Whb beams aU bri^ and power dirina. 



8. Where Jesus rose and left the graye, 
There let the cross its banner waye ; 
While Syria sees her churches rise. 
And hymns to Christ ascend the skies. 

4. Let Nubia's desert hear once more 
The Sayiour's yoice, his loye implore ; 
Egypt thy sacred word unroll, 
And find that grace which sayes the souL 

236. MutUnutrUs tncowragtd, [HjT, t98» 

1. Yx Christian heroes, go, proclaim 
Salyation through Immanuers name 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

2. Hell shield you with a wall of fire. 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire , 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And huah the tempest into peace. 

8. And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to nart no more; 
Meet, with the blood-bought throng to 

fall— 
And crown our Jesus Lord of alL 

237. MeratUy. [Hj. (04 

1. O, WHAT stupendous mercy shines 

Around the Majesty of heayen I 
Rebels he deigns to odl his sons,^ 
Their souls renewed, their sins fbrgiyeiL 

2. Gk), imitate the grace diyine,^ 

The grace that biases like a sun! 
Hold forth your fair, though feeble lighti 
Through all your liyes let merej nm. 

8. Upon your bounty's willing winss 
Swift let the great salyation fly; 
The hun^ feeC the naked dotlie ; 
To pam and sickness help apply. 

4. Pity the weeping widow's woe. 
And be her counsellor and stay ; 
Adopt the &therless, and smooth 
To useful, happy life, his way. 

6. When all is done, renounce your deeds, 
Renounce self-righteousness with scorn: 
Thus will you glorify your God, 
And thus the chruituui name adora* 
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Praiae Ood, from vbom all blessings flow ; Praise him, all creatures here bo - luw ; 
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Praise him a -bore, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho • ly Qhost 
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2. His merej visits eyery house 

That pays its night and monuDg tows : 
But makes a more delightful stay 
Where churches meet to praise and pray. 

8. What glories were descrihed of old I 
What wonders are of Zion told I 
Thou city of our God below, 
Thy fiEune shall Tyre and Egypt know. 

4. Egypt and Tyre, the Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew: 
Angels and men shall join to sin^ 
The hill where living waters spring.' 

5. When God makes up his last aooount 
Of natives in his holy mount, 

'T will be an honor to appear 

As one new-bom or nourished there. 



238» CkiUrmprauingGod. [Ps. 8. IY. 

1. Almiohtt Ruler of the skies, 

Thro' the wide earth thy name is spread, 
And thine eternal glories rise, 
O'er all the heavens thy hands have made. 

2. To thee the voices of the young 

Triumphant notes of honor raise ; 

And babes, with uninstructed tongue. 

Declare- the wonders of tiiy praise. 

8. Thy power assists their tender age 
To bring proud rebels to the ground. 
To still the bold blasphemer's rage, 
And all their policy confound. 

4. Children amid thy temfSle throng 

To see their great Redeemer's fiioe ; 
The Son of David is their song. 
And young hosannas fill the place. 

6. The frowning scribes and anCTV priests 
In vain their impious cavils bring: 
Revenge sits silent in their breasts, 

While Jewish babes proclaim their King. 

239. CotTs love to the Church. [PS. 87. 

1. God in his earthly temple lays 

Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 

He likes the tents of Jacob well. 

Bat still in Zion loves to dwell 



240. 



God's Protftdenee. [Pl» 104. IL 



1. Vast are thy works, almighty Lord 1 
All nature rests upon thy word, 

And the whole race of creatures stands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 

2. But, when thy face b hid, they mourn. 
And dying to their dust return ; 

Both man and beast their souls resign; 
Life, breath, and spirit, all are thine. 
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1 Yet tlKm cflUKt bretthe oq doit again. 
And fill the world witii beaeto and men ; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the waates of time and death. 

4. His works, the wondera of bis might, 
Are honored with his own delight: 
How awful are his glorious ways I 
The Lord is dreadfiU in his praise. 

6. The earth stands trembling at thj stroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains smoke ; 
Tet humble souU may s^e thy fiice, 
And tell their wants to soyereign graoe. 

6. In thee my hopes and wishes meet, 
And make my meditations sweet ; 
Thy praises shall my breath employ, 
Till it expire in endless joy. 

7. WhHe haughty sinners are oonsumed, 
Their glory with their dust entombed, 
I to my Ood, my heayenly King, 
Immortal hallelujahs sing. 



241. 



GodirtliisCktirck, 



[P8.ia.i. 



1. Wrkbs shall we go to seek and find 
A habitation for our Ood, 
A dwelling for the eternal mind. 
Among the sons of flesh and bloodf 

8. The God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of 2Uon, for his ancient rest ; 
And TAon is his dwelling still, 

His church is with his presence blest 

Si. ** Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
And reign foreyer,'^ saith the Lord ; 
** Here sh^l my power and loye be known. 
And blessings shall attend his word. 

4. "Here will I meet the hungry poor, 

And fill their souls with liying bread; 
Sinners, that wait before my door, 
With sweet proyision shall be fed. 

5. " Gmled with truth and clothed with graoe 

My priests, my ministers shall shine : 
Not Aaron, in his costly dress. 
Made an appearance so diyine. 



6. ^'The saints, unable to contain 

Their inward joy, shall shout and sing 
The Son of Dayid here shall reign. 
And Zdou. triumph in her King.** 

242, The CkMTck triumphant. [HjT. 414. 

1. TanncFHAifT Zion ! lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead I 
Though humbled Ions — awake at length. 
And gird thee with thy Sayiour's BtrengthI 

2. Put all thy beauteous varments on, 
And let thy excellence be known: 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. 
The world thy glories shall confess. 

8. No more shall foes unclean inyade, / 

And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their yictory and thy sorrows boast 

4. God, from on hi^h, has heard thy prayer; 
His hand thy ruins ahall repair: 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 



243. 



Ftfr a Dedication. 



[Hy.JTJ. 



1. Wmnf here, O Lord, we seek tiiy face. 

And dying sinners pray to liye. 
Hear thou, in heayen, thy dwelling-place, 
And when thou hearest, Lord, forgiye. 

2. When here thy messengers proclaim 

The blessea gospel of thy Son, 
Stfll by the power of his great name 
Be mighty signs and* wonders done. 

8. When children's yoices raise the song,— 
Hosanna! to their heayenly King, — 
Let heayen with earth the strain prolong; 
Hosanna I let their angels sing. 

4. But win, indeed, Jehoyah deign 

Here to abide, no transient guest t 
Here will our great Redeemer reign, 
And here the Holy Spirit restt 

5. Thy glory neyer hence depart ; 

Yet choose not. Lord, tnis house akxM; 
Thy kingdom come to eyenr heart ; 
In eyery bosom &l thy throne. 
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To Qod the Fa-ther, Qod the Son, And Qod the Spi-rit, Tliree b One, 



mnnrn-ff^-ynu^ 




Be hoQ- or, praise, and glo-ry g^Ten, By all on earth, and all in heayen. 
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244. Tk9 Lord my Shepherd. [P8. W. L 

1 Mt Shepherd is the liying Lord; 

Now shall my wants he well supplied ; 
His providenoe and holy word 
Beoome my safety ami my guide. 

2. In pastures where salratiim grows 

He makes me feed, he makes me rest; 
There liyin^ water gently flows, 
And all uie foixi 's divmely blest 

8. My wandering feet his ways mistake ; 
But he restores mj soul to peaoe, 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
Iq the &ir paths of righteousness. 

4. 'Rioufi^h I walk tiirough the gloomy vale, 

Where death and all its terrors* are, — 
My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For Gk>d my Shepherd's with me thsre. 

5. Amid the darkness and the deeps, 

Thou art my comfort, thou my stay; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps, 
Thy rod <fireots my doubtful way. 



6. Surely the mercies of the Lord 

Attend his hoi&eh(M«ll their daji: 
There will I dwell to hear his word. 
To seek his £sce and sing his praise. 



245. 



AtUep in Jesus, 



[Hy.OL 



1. Ablup in Jesus ! bless^ sleep. 
From which none ever wake to weep: 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2. Asleep in JeeusI Ohl how sweet, 
To be for such a slumber meet ; 
With holy confidence to sing. 

That death has lost his yenomed stix^ I 



8. Asleep in JesusI fiir from thee 

Thy kmdred and their grayes may be : 
But thine is stall a blessed sleep. 
From which none eyer wake to weepu 
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Praise God, irom whom aU blessings flow ; Praise him, ail creatures here below ; 



PraiM 



Praise him above, ft 




him above, ye heareoly host, Praise him above, ye heavenly host,Praise Father, Bon, and Holy Ghost* 

1^2 




heavenly host, Praise him above, ye heavenly host. Praise Fa • ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghoit. 



246. AppUedtBthe American Revoiutum. [Ps« 16* 
1. To thee, most high and holy Ood, 

To thee our tlunkful hearts we raise ; 
Thy works declare thy name abroad. 

Thy wondrous worlu demand our praise. 

8. Our fiitiiers ooee, thy chosen sons, 
Beheld their foes triumphant rise ; 
And sore oppressed by earthly thrones, 
They songnt the sovereign of the skies. 

8. Twas then, great God, with equal power, 
Arose thy vengeance and thy grace, 
To scourge invaders from the shore. 
And save the remnant of thy race. 

^ Thy hand, that formed the restless main. 
And reared the mountkin's awful head, 
Bade ra^ng seas their course restrain, 
And desert wilds receive their dead. 

5* Such wonders never come by chance, 

Nor can the winds such blessings blow ; 
"TIs Ood, the Judge, doth one advance, 
Tis God that lays another low. 

t, Kow let oppressors sink their pride, 
Kor lift so high their scornful head ; 
But Ifl^ their impious thoughts aside, 
▲od own tho emppre God hath made. 



247. Tkt Gotpel ^ CkrUt [Hj. 4fii 

1. Goo, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known j 
*T is here his richest mercy shines, 
And truth is drawn in fiurest lines. 

2. Here sinners of a humble frame 

May taste his grace, and leara his name; 
Tis writ in chai;acters of blood, 
Severely just, immensely good. 

8. Here Jesus, in ten thousand Ways, 
His soul-attrncting charms displays, 
Recounts bb poverty and pains. 
And tells his love in melting strains. 

4 Wisdom its dictates here imparts. 
To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its ii^uence makes the sinner live, 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

5. Our raging passions it controls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls; 
It brings a better world to ^iew. 
And guides us all our journey throi^^ 

6. May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart, and near mine eye^ 
Till life's Ust hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage 1 
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B« hoii - or, Draise, and glo - ry giTen, By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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2. Yet, through this rough and thorny matef 
I follow hard on thee, my God ; 
Thy hand, unseen, upholds my ways, 
I safely tread where thou hast trod» 

8. Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When I remember, on my bed, 
Thy presence makes the darkness light; 
Thy guardian wings are round my hcneuL 

4. Better than life itself thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above. 
Or what on earth compared with theet 

260. Pretence qf Chritt implored. [P8. TH UL 

1. O TflotT, whose hand the kingdom sways. 
Whom earth, and hell, and heaven obeya» 
To help thy chosen sons appear, 

And show thy power and glory here 1 

2. O haste, with every gift inspired, 
With glory, truth, and grace attired, 
Thou Star of heaven's eternal mom ; 
Thou Sun, whom beams divine adorn t 

8. Assert the honor of thy name ; 

O'erwhelm thy foes with fear and shaiiM ; 
Bid them beneath thy footstool lie, 
Kor let their souls forever die. 



248. The Defender o/ the Oppretted. [PU. lOi U. 

1. Jkhovah reigns— vout tribute bring; 
Proclaim the Lord, th' eternal King : 
Crown him, ye saints, with holy joy, 
His name shall all your foes destroy. 

9. Thou. Lord, ere yet the humble mind 
Had formed to prayer the wish designed, 
Hast beard the secret sigh arise. 
While, swift to aid, thy mercy flies. 

8. Thy Spirit shall their hearts prepare ; 
Thme ear shall listen to their prayer : 
Thou righteous Judge ! thou Power divine \ 
On thee the fatherless recline. 

4. The Lord shall save tV afflicted breast, 
His arm shall vindicate th' oppressed. 
Earth's mightiest tyrant feel his power. 
And sin, and Satan reign no more. 



249. 



Lmgmg after God. [PSi 63. T. 



God, thou art my God alone ; • 
'Early to thee my soul shall cry,— 

A pilffrim in a land unknown, 
A uiirsty land whose springs are dry. 
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251* Salvatkm by Ckrut. [PS. 8S. IL 

L Saltatiok is forever nigh 

The eouU that fear and trust the Lord ; 
And grace, deecending from on high, 
Fr^h hopea of glory shall afford. 
1 Mercy and truth on earth are met, 

Since Christ, the Lord, came down firom 
heaven; 
By his obedience, so complete. 
Justice is pleased, and peace is given. 

t. Now truth and honor shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heavenly influence bless the ground. 
In onr Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4^ His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to Qod ; 
Our wandering feet shall stray no more, 
Bnt mark his steps, and keep the road. 

252. - msMion of Ckn$t. [Hj. 146. 
L Not to condemn the sons of men. 

Did Christ, the Son of Qod, appear ; 
No weapons in his hands are seen. 
No flaming sword nor thunder there. 

S. Such was the pity of our God, 

He loved the race of man so well. 
He sent his Sou to bear our load 
Of sins, and save our souls from helL 

8. Sinners, believe the Saviour^s word *, 
Trust in his mighty name, and live ; 

. A thousand joys his lips afford, 

His hands a thousand blessings give. 

253. ciote of Worship. [Hy. SK. 

1. Tht presence, everlasting God, 
Wide o*er all nature spreads abroad ; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep, 
Id every place thy children keep. 

8. While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and bouIs sustain ; 
When absent. Father, let us share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care. 

S. To thee we all our ways commit. 
And seek our comforts near thy feet ; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 



4 Permit us. Lord, within thy honse 
Again to j)ay our grateful vows ; 
Or if that joy no more be known. 
Then may we meet around thy throne. 

234. For an Ordmation m an anaent [HY. KSi 
New Etigland Church. 

1. Here, Lord of life and light, to thee 
Our pilgrim fathers bowed the knee ; 
Thou heard'st their prayer, and in this 

place 
They reared the temple of thy grace. 

2. Here thy own servants preached thy word, 
Safe from the prison and the sword; 

Nor preached in vain ; each rolling year 
Gave witness that the Lord was here. 

8. Here still thy word is preached, and still, 
As once on Zion*s sacred hill. 
Thy grace descends, like timely •howers,— 
For still our fathers' Grod is ours. 

4. Amid our fathers* graves, to-day, 

To thee, our fathers' God, we pray — 
Here, on thy church, till time shall end. 
Let dM>wers of heavenly grace descend. 

255. God our DwtUmg'Place. [Hjf. 618» 

1. Thou, Lord, through every ehanging scenes 
Host to thy saints a refuge been ; 
Through every age, eternal God, 

Their pleasing home, their safe abode. 

2. In thee our fathers sought their rest ; 
In thee our fathers still are blessed ; 
And, while the tomb conflnes their dusti 
In thee their souls abide and trust 

5. Our helpless state with pity view. 
And let us share their refuge too ; 
When friends desert, and foes invade. 
Revive our heart, and guard our head* 

4. So, when this pilgrimage is o*er. 
And we must dwell in flesh no more. 
To thee our ransomed souls shall oome^ 
And find in thee a surer home. 

6. To thee our infant race we leave ; 
Them may their fathers' God receive ; 
That voices yet unformed may raise 
Succeeding hymns of humble praise. 
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Pniie him a-bove, ye heavenly hoet; PraiM Fa-ther, Son, and Ho • ly Ohoat 
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256. 



MtrqfufGod. [Ps. 101 1?. 



1. Tbx Lord, how wondrous are his ways I 
How firm his truth, how larse hia grace t 
He takes his mercr^ for his mroue, 

And thenoe he makes his glories known. 

2. Not half so high his power hath spread, 
The starry heavens aoove our bead, 

As his rion love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

t. Not half BO far hath nature placed 
The rising morning from tbe west, 
As his forgiving ^race removes 
The daily guilt of those he loves. 

4. How slowly doth his i^nih arise 1 
On swifter wings salvation flies ; 
And if he lets his anger bum, 
How soon his frowns to pity tural 

6. Amid his wrath compassion shines ; 
His strokes are lighter than our sins; 
Aad while his rocf corrects his saints, 
His ear indulges their oompUiots. 



257* Praiieto Godinktt Houm, [F|« US. L 

1. With all my powers of heart and toi^^ue, 
I *11 praise my Maker in my sone : 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2. Angels, that make thy church their care, 
Shall witness my devotion there ; 
Wiiile boi^ seal directs mine eyes 

To thy fair temple in the sides. 

3. 1 11 sing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I 'U sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy works and names below, 
So much thy power and glory show. 

258. Sabbath Bvtnmg. [Hy« 44i 

1. TfiiKi earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we ]oft^ 
But there 's a nobler rest above ; 

To^ that our weary souls aspire. 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

2. No more fiUlffne, no more distress, 

Nor sin, iMr death shall reach the pUot; 
No poans shall mingle with tbe songa 
Which wmrUe finom immortal toogueSk 



Digitized by 



Google 



ScLsonoSB 859—262. 



81 



1 No rude alarms of raging fo«8 ; 
No oares to break the long repoae ; 
No midDight shade, no olouded Bmv— 
But saored, high, eternal nooo. 

^ O long expected day begini 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin : 
Fain would we leave this wcnatj road. 
And sleep in death to rest with GkML 



869. 



7^ Cron of Christ. 



[Hr.nL 



1. WmcN I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

1 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

bare in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I aaerifioe them to his blood. 

S. See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down: 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crownt 

^ Were the whole realm of nature mme. 
That were a present &r too small; 
Love so amaang, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my alL 

260. TkeC<m/ori^, [HJ.ISL 

L Sites the blest Comforter is nigh, 
T is he sustains my faintine heart ; 
Else would my hope forever die, 
And every cheering ray depart 

%, Whene'er to call the Saviour mine, 
WiUi ardent wish my heart aspires; 
Can it be less than newer divine, 
Which animates tnese strong desireat 

S. And when my cheerful hope can say,— 
** I love my God, and taste his graoe,** 
Lord, is it not thy blissfhl rav 
Which brings this dawnof saered peaoaf 

4. Let thy kmd Spirit in my heart 
Forever dwell, O God of love. 
And light and heavenly peace imparts 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 
$ 



261. Pttrtmg vntk tks W»U, [Hy, IBi 

1. 1 BKirD the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ve tempters of the mind. 
False as me smooth, deceitful sea. 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2. Your streams were floatuiff me along, 
Down to the gulf of dark despair ; 
And while I listened to your sonff. 
Tour streams had e'en ooDveyedma tliar«. 

8. Lord, I adore thy matchless graee, 

Which wamea me of that dark abyss, 
Which drew me from those treacherous u 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4. Now to the shining realms above, 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyei 
O for the pimons of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skiesl 

6. Tliere, from the bosom of our God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode^ 
And drown the sorrows of my sonL 



262. 



RumgtoQoA, 



[By. Ha 



1. Now let our souls, on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time. 
Draw back the parting vail and see 
The glories of eternity. 

8. Bom by a new oelestial birth. 

Why should we grovel here oo eartbt 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to heaven's eternal joys t 

8. Shan aught beguile us oo the road. 
When we are walking back to Godt 
For strangers into life we oome^ 
And dying is but going home. 

4. Wdoome, sweet hour of full <fischaiga, 
That sets our longinff souls to rest; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell; 
And gives us with our God to dwelL 

6. To dwell with God, to feel his loTflb 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet ezpeetatioii now. 
Is the yoimg dawn of baavin balofw. 
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233. /««toi«m. [Hy.24l. 

1. OoMs, weary Bonis, with sins distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

S. Oppressed with guilt, a painful load, 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful loiul remove. 

8. Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 
To cleanse vour guilt and heal your woes ; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich the gifti how free the gracel 

4. Lord, we accept with thankM heart 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind, inviting voice. 

ft. Dear Saviour I let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our rears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

264. The!^r»mnder, [Hy. 18L 

1. Thbb, my Lord, my soul adores, 
I would be thine, and only thine: 
To thee my heart and all its powers 
With fiiu coQseikt I now reoign. 



2. come, thy saving power display — 
Resistless power of love divine ; 
And drive thy hated foes away, 
And make me thine, and only thine. 



265. 



Assurance of Pardon. 



[Hy.:8S. 



1. LoED, how secure and blest are they 

Who feel the joys of pardoned sint 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea» 
Their minds have heaven and peace wiUdiDu 

2. The day glides swiftly o'er their heads, 

Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades 
Their nightly minutes gently movei 

8. Quick as their thoughts their joys oomeoi^ 
But fly not half so swift away ; 
Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4. How oft they look to heavenly hills. 

Where streams of living pleasures flow; 
And longing hopes and cheerful smilea 
Sit uiKlisturbed upon their brow I 

6. lliey scorn to seek our golden toys, 

But spend the day, and share the night» 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares lor their deUghl 
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S66* Tkt M&umen Uwed, [Hy. 408. 

L O DSSM not thej are blessed alone 

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
For God, who pities man, has shown 

A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

5. The light of smiles shall fill again 

The Hds that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain. 
Are promises of happier years. 

8. There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night; 

And grief may Ittde an eveninff guest, 

But joy shall oome with early light. 

4. Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Tbou^ life its common gifts deny, 
Tliough with a pierced and broken heart, 
And ^mmed of men, he goes to die. 

6. For God has marked each sorrowing day, 

And numbered every secret tear. 
And heaven's louf age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

*07« The Backslider returning, [Hj. 419. 

L O, wncBK is now that glowing love 

That marked our union wiui the Lord! 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Kor could the world a joy i^rd. 
1 Where is the seal that led us then 

To make our Saviour's gloir known t 
lliat freed us from the fear of men. 
And kept our eye on him alone f 

1 Where are the ha}>py seasons spent 
In fellowship with him we loved! 
Hie sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The hlesseonees that then we provedt 
4. Behold, again we turn to thee ; 
O east us not away, though vile ; 
So peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy smile. 



2. Oome, smiling hope, and joy sincere ; 
Come make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart 

8. Thou God of hope and peace divine, 
make these sacred pleasures minel 
Forrive my sins, my fears remove. 
And send the tokens of thy love. 

4. Then should my eyes, without a tear, 
See death, with afl its terrors, near: 
My heart should then in death rejoice, 
And raptures tune my filtering voice. 



269. 



Meditation. 



268. 



A good Conscience. 



[Hj.fiS. 



L SwKR peace of consdenee, heavenly gnest, 
Oome, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
IMspel my (kmbto, my fears control. 
Ana heal the aogoiBh of my souL 



1. RjcTUBN, my roving heart, return, 

And chase these shadowy forms no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God impbre. 

2. thou great God I whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep recess ; 
In these sequestered hours draw nigh. 
And with thy presence fiU the place. 

8. Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdEom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and punfied. 

4. Then, with the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer; 
TUl every mto shall join to prove 
That God has fixed his dwdling there. 



270. 



[Hy.68L 



Fttr Morning and Bvemng. 

1. Mt God, how endless is th^r love! 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from aw>ve 
Gently distill like early dew. 

2. Thou spread'st the curtains of the nigh^ 

Great Guardian of my sleeping bom; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy poweriL 

8. I yield my powers to thy command; ' 
To thee I consecrate my days: 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual soogs of praiae. 
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271. 



DMu Prottetion, 



[Pi.9LiL 



L Hi that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his shade. 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

S. Then will I say,—" My God, thy power 
Shall be my fortress and my tower : 
I that am formed of feeble dust, 
Make thine almighty arm my tmst" 

8. Thriee happy man I thy Maker's care ^ 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare ;^ 
Satan, the tempter, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4. If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is thy life ; his wings are spread 
To shield thee with a healthful shade. 

5. If yapors, with malignant breath. 
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe : the poisoned an* 
Orowi pore, if Israel's God be there. 



272. 



PubHe Wonkip, [?>• US* VL 



1. PaAisK ye the Lord ; exalt his name. 

While in his earthly courts ye wait, 
Ye saints, that to his house belong,. 
Or stand attending at his gate. 

2. Praise ye the Lord, the Lord is good; 

To praise his name is sweet employ: 
Israel he chose of old, and still 
His church is his peculiar joy. 

8. The Lord himself will judge his saints ; 
He treats his servants as his fHends: 
And when he hears their sore oomplainti» 
Repents the sorrows that he sends. 

4. Through every age the Lord deolaree 
His name, and breaks th' oppreasor^t 
rod; 
He givcB his suffering senrants rest, 
iSid will be known the mighty God. 

6. Bless ye the Lord, who taste his love; 
People and priests, exalt his name ; 
Among his saints be ever dwells ; 
His chnrch is his Jerusalem. 
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XTo* J«jf m God*» Omnipresence. |.Hy. 69. 

L Thd world, O God, like that above, 
Is bright to those who know thy love ; 
Where'er they dwell, they dwell with thee ; 
Iq heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

S. To me remains nor place, nor time. 
My ooontry is in every clime ; 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

a. While place we seek, or place we shim, 
The sool finds happiness m none ; 
But with my Goa to guide my way, 
Tis equal joy to go, or stay. 

4. Could I be cast where thou art not, 
Tliat were indeed a dreadful lot; 
But regions none remote I call, 
Seeure of finding God in alL 

274. A Hvmg Saviour. [Hj. 167. 

L Hi lives, the great Redeemer lives, — 
Wliat joy the blest assurance give : 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

5. Repeated crimes awake our fears. 

And justice, armed with frowns, appears ; 
But m the Saviour^s lovely face, 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

S. Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughts : 
Above our fears, above our faults. 
His powerful intercessions rise,^ 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

^ In every dark, distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their power, 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart 

ft. Oreat Advocate, almighty Friend 1 
On him our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevuL 

275. Christ, the Ark. [Hf. 189. 
L Thb deluge, at th* Almighty's call. 

In what impetuous streams it fell 1 
Swallowed the mountains in its rage, 
And swept a guilty world to helL 



2. Yet Noah, humble, happy saint, 
Surrounded with the eliosen few, 
Sat in his ark, secure from fear. 
And sang the grace that steered him 
through. 

8. So I may sing, in Jesus safe. 

While storms of vengeance round me bll. 
Conscious how high my hopes are fixed. 
Beyond what shakes this earthly balL 

4. Enter thine ark, while patienee waits, 
Nor ever quit that sure retreat ; 
Then the wide flood, which buries earth, . 
Shall waft thee to a fairer seat 

6. Nor wreck, nor ruin, there is seen; 
There not a wave of trouble rolls ; 
But -the bright rainbow round the tluxma 
Seals encUess life to all their souls. 

276. Close of Worship. [Hy. HL 

1. Dismiss us with thy blessing. Lord; 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
AU that has been amiss forgive. 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2. Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

277. Tor the Lord's Supper. [H7. ML 

1. Jesits is gone above the skies, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eyes. 
To thrust our Saviour from our though 

2. He knows what wandering thoughts we 

have. 
Apt to forget his lovely face ; 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
These kind memorials of his grace. 
8. Let sinful sweets be idl forgot. 

And earth grow less in our esteem; 

Christ and his love fill every thoui^t, 

And foith and hope be fixed on him. 

4. While he is absent from our sight, 
T is to prepare our souls a place. 
That we may dwell m heavenfy liglii^ 
And live forever Of^jr fiie &ee^ 
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278. CkrutsExaUaikm. [PS. 24. !?. 270. CkriMts Kingdom. [PS. ». ttL 

1. OuE Lord 18 risen from the dead, 

Our Jesus is ffone up on lugh ; 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2. There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn laj :-^ 
lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates! 
Te everlasting doors, give way I 



8. Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold th' ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the Kiog of glory in. 

4. ** Who is the King of rfory, whoT 
The Lord that all his foes overcame ; 
That sin, and death, and hell overthrew; 
And Jesus is the conqueror's name. 

6. Lo! his trimnphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay : — 
Lift np your beads, ye heavenly gates I 
Te everlasting doors, give way 1 

•.* Who is tiie King of glory, who r 

The Lord of boundless power possessed; 
Hie King of saints and angels too; 
God oirer aU, lbr«Ter UesMd. 



1. Jbsus shall reign where'er the son 
Does his suooessive journeys ran; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shor«^ 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2. [Behold the islands with their kings, 
And Europe her best tribute brings; 
From north to south the princes meet 
To pay their homage at his feet 

8. There Persia, glorious to behold. 
There India, shines in eastern gold; 
And barbarous nations at his word 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord.] 

4. For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

6. People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his lovd with sweetest song; 
And infimt voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

6. Blessing abound where'er he reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to loose his ohaios ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of wint ft bl«it 
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7. nniere he displajs bis boaliog power 
beftth and Uie ourae are known do more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their lather lost] 

8. Let every creature rise^ and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen, 



280. 



Grtatntu of God. 



[Pi.14S.iL 



L Mt God, my King, thy yarious praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days : 
Tlky grace employ my humble tongoe 
TlU death and glory raise the song. 

5. The wings of eyery hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
AjA eyerr setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

a. Tlky truth and justice 111 proclaim; 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream; 
Thy mercy swift ; thine anger slow, 
But dreacuul to the stubborn too, 

4. Thy works with sovereign ^lory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divme : 
Let Zion in her courts proclaim 
The sound and honor of thy name. 

6. Let ^tant times and nations raise 
The loDff succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of theu* tongue. 

C But who can speak thy wondrous deeds t 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds: 
Vast and unsearchable thy wajrs ; 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 

281. Ckritet Rtntnectum. [Hy. 116. 

1. All power and grace to God belong: 
He is my strengtii, and he my song : 
He comes, my Saviour, from his throne. 
He comes to bring salvation down. 

C Lol rising from the tents of men, 
The voice of joy resounds again : 
His saints with him the triumph claim, 
And ihout salvation to his name. 



8. His own rigfat-hand its strengOi diiplayt. 
In acts of valor and of grace : 
The cross, the tomb, t^e thnone declare 
How vast his power and gloiy ar«. 

4 For us he con^juers, though he diet ; 
Behold the mlehty Saviour rise I 
His own right-hanff on high displays 
Its acta of valor and of grace 1 

2o2« CkritCt Domiman over A« «n- [HY* ITS. 
•etn World. 

L Hail to the Prince of life and peaoe, 
Who holds the keys of death and belli 
The spacious world unseen is his. 
And sovereign power beoomes him well 

S. In shame and anguish once he died; 
But now he lives for evermore ; 
Bow down, ye saints, around his seal, 
And all ye angel-bands adore. 

8. Live, live forever, glorious Lord, 

To crush thy foes, andffuard tW friends ; 
While all thy chosen tri^ rejoice^ 
That thy dominion never ends. 

i. Worthy thy hand to hold the keys. 
Guided by wisdom and by love ; 
Worthy to rule o*er mortal life. 
O'er worlds below, and worlds above. 

0. Forever reign, victorious King, 

Wide thro' the earth thy name be known; 
And <»tll my longing soul to smg 
Sublimer #"tb4^tTiR near thy throne. 



283. 



Joy over the Converted, 



[Hy.m 



1. Who can describe the joys that rise 
Tlurough all the courts of Paradise^ 
To see a prodigal return, — 

To see an heir of glory bomt 

2. With joy the Father does approve 
The fhut of his eternal love ; 

The Son with jov looks down, and se 
The purchase of his agonies. 

8. The Sphit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he formed anew; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire <^ their Kiog. 
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284* GMr«Cart</U9C*«r«A. [Ft* 108. L 

1. AoAiK, my toD^e, thy lilenoe break, 
M J heart, and all my powers, awake ; 
My tongue, tiie glory of my frame, 
Awake, and sing Jehovah's name. 

8. Ye saints rejoice— -ye nations bear- 
While I your Maker's praise dedare : 
High o'er the clouds his truth ascends ; 
Thro' earth, thro' heaven, his grace extends. 

5. O'er heaven exalted is his throne ; 
In every world his glory shown ; 

The church he loves, his hand shall save 
From death, and sorrow, and the grave. 

i. thou, beneath whose sovereign sway, 
Nations and worids in dust decay, 
Tho' thy sweet smile has been withdrawn, 
Thine aid denied, thy presence gone $— 

6. Yet wiH thoa still with love retom; 
With duty teach our hearts to bum; 
Oar dying graces. Lord, revive. 
And bid t]]Qf fiilnfcing children livau 



6. Save us from sin, and fear, and woe, 
. From every snare, and every %o%. 
And help us boldly to contend, 
Falsehood re^t, uid truth defend. 



285. 



Qoi war Smtret and End, 



[17.(8. 



1. Thou, Lord, of aU the parent art, 
Of all things thou alone the end: 
On thee still ^x our wavering heart; 
To thee let all our actions tend. 

8. Thou, Lord, art light; thy native ray 
No change, nor shadow ever knows; 
To our dail souls thy light display, 
The glory of thy &ce disclose. 

8. Thou, Lord, art love ; the fountain thoa 
Whence mercy unexhausted flows ; 
On barren hearts, O shed it now, 
And make the desert bear the rote I 

4. So shall onr every power to tbea 
In love and hofy service rise ; 
And body, soul, and spirit be 
Thy ever-living saerifioa. 
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286. 



OtolMfi ofui Anomdcfier. 



[Pi. ML 



1. Mr ton!, thj great Creator praise; 
Wh^ ebUiedin bis celestial rays, 
He in full majesty appears. 
And, like a robe, his glory wears. 

8. The heavens are for bis curtains spread, 
Th' nn&tbomed deep be makes bis bed; 
Cloods are bis obanot, when be fliee 
On winged storms across the sides. 

%, Angels» whom bis own breath inspires, 
His ministers, are flaming fires ; 
And swift as thought their armies move 
To bear bis vengeance or his love. 

^ The world*s foundations by bis hand 
Are poised, and shall forever stand; 
He binds the ocean in bis chain, 
Lest it should drown the earth agaia 

ft. The swelling billows know their bound. 
And in their channels walk their round ; 
Yet, thoice conveyed by secret veins. 
They spring on bills, and drench the plains. 

%, Ood« fttim bis cloudy dstem, pours 
On tiie parched earth enriching showers : 
Tlie grove, the crarden, and the field, 
A thooaand Joyftil blessings yield. 



7. He makes the grassy food arise. 
And gives the cattle large suppUet; 
With herbs for man, of various power, 
To nourish nature, or to cure. 

8. Howstranffe thy worksl how great thy skilll 
All lands thy lioundless riches fill ; 

Thy wisdom round the world we see ; 
This spacious earth is full of thee. 

^^ 7 • /dkovoA an p r emt . {JV* ^ 

L Etkenal God— almighty cause 

Of earth, and sea, and worlds unknown ; 
All thin^ are subject to thy laws, 
All thmgs depend on thee alone. 

2. Thv glorious being singly stands. 
Of all, within itself possessed ; 
Controlled by none are thy commands; 
Thou, from thyself alone, art bleat. 

8. To thee alone, ourselves we owe. 
To thee alone, our homage pi^; 
All other gods we disavow, 
Deny their claim, renounce their swi^. 

4. Spread thy great name thro' every land. 
All idol-deities dethrone ; 
Subdue the world to thy cMmnand, 
And reign, as thoa art— Ood akMMi 
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Be hon - or, praise, and glo - ry giyen, By all on earth, and alj^ in heaven 
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288. God our Oin^fidenee, [PS. I. U. 

1. Tbs tempter to my soul hath said, — 

** There is no help in Gkxl for thee f 
Lord, lift thou up thy servant's head; 
My glory, shield and solace be. 

2. Thus to the Lord I raised my cry, — 

He heard me from his holy hill ; 
At his command the waves rolled by ; 

He beckoned, — and the winds were stilL 
8. I laid me down and slept, — I woke ; 

Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain ; 
Bright from the east the momiQg broke,— 

'niy comforts rose on me again. 

4. I will not fear, though arm6d throngs 
Surround my steps in all their wrath ; 
Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
His presence guards his people's path. 

Xocf • Deliverance from Detpcar. [PS. 18. L 

1. Thek will I love, O Lord, my strength. 

My rock, my tower, my high defence ; 
Hiv mighty arm shall be my trust, 
For I have found salvation thence. 

2. Death, and the terrors of the grftye* 

Stood round me with their msmal shade ; 
While floods of high temptations rose, 
And made my sinkiog soul afraid. 



8. I saw the opening gates of hell. 

With endless pains and sorrows there, 
Which none, but they that feel, can tell, — 
While I was humed to despair. 

4. In my distress I called my God, 

When I could scarce believe him mine ; 
He bowed his ear to my complaint j 
Then did his g^race appear divine. 

6. With speed he flew to my relief 
As on a cherub's wing he rode ; 
Awful and bright as lightning dhone 
The face of my deliverer, God. 

6. Temptations fled at his rebuke,— 
The blast of his almighty breath : 
He sent salvation from on nigh, 
And drew me from the deeps of deatk 

T. My song forever shall record 

That terrible, that joyful hour; . 
And give the glory to we Lord, 
Due to his mercy and his power. 

XlHl* The eternal and almighty JQng. L" •• 9I» L 

1. Jehovah reigns: he dwells in light» 
Girded with majesty and might : 
Tbe world, created oy his hfmds, 
Still on iti first foundation itandi. 
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1 But 0re tins spaaoni world was made^ 
Or had its first foundatioDB laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Herself the eTer-living Qod. 

S. like floods the angry nations rise, 
And aim theb rage against the skies: 
Yain floods that aim their rage so high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4. Forever shall thy throne endure; 
lliy promise staiids forever sore ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Beeomes the dwellings of thy graoe. 



291. 



The Stasmia erowmd witk 



\Ej.i6. 



L Erekal Source of every ioy 1 

Well may thy praise oar upe employ, 

While in tfa^ temple we appear, 

Whose goooness crowns the circling year. 

S. Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole I 
The sun is taught by thee to rise. 
And darkness when to veil the aJdes. 

S. The flowenr spring, at th^ command. 
Perfumes uie air, and pamts the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4. Thy hand in autumn richlv pours 

Throu^ all our coast redundant stores ; 
And wmters, softened by thy care. 
No more the face of horror wear. 

ft. Seasons and months, and weeks and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
And be the grateful homage paid 
With mormng light and evemng shade. 

C Here in thine house let incense rise. 
And circling sabbaths bless our eyes, 
Itll to those lofty heights we soar. 
Where days and years revolve do more. 

202* The RfdempHon of Ckrist, [Hj. 14tt 
1. Thb mighty frame of glorious grace. 
The brightest monument of praise 
That e'er the grace of Ood designed, 
Bmploya and fills my laboring mind. 



8. BeftD, my soul, the heavenly song,— 
A burden for an anffeVs tongue : 
When Gabriel sounds these awful thingiy 
He tnnee and summons all hia strings. 

8. Prodaim inimitable love I 

Jesus, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, 
And veils the Qod in mortal clay. 

4. He that distributes crowns and thnmea, 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans: 
The Prince of life resigns his brera; 
The King of glory bows to death. 

5. But see the wonders of his power I— 
He triumphs in his dying hour ; 
And while bv Satan's rage he fell. 
He dashed toe rising hopes of hell 

6. ThoM were the hosts of hell subdued. 
And sin was drowned in Jesus' blood: 
Then he arose ; he reiffns above. 
And conquers sinners by his love. 

7. Who shall fulfill this boondlesB iocigt 
The theme surmounts an angeFs tongue; 
How low, how vain are mortal airs. 
When Gskbriel's nobler harp despairs I 

203* Th4 tpritual Hanmt. [Hj. 444 

L Ths waving fields of golden com. 

With beauty hill and plain adorn ; 

And earth, with God's rich goodness 
crowned. 

In joyful plenty smiles around. 

2. But lo, to our admiring eyes. 

Still lovelier, brighter prospects rise ;— 
Rich harvests, where salvation grows^ 
Their &ir celestial fruits disclose. 

8. See sinners pressing to embrace 
The offer of forgiving ^p«ce ; 
Redeemed from hell vnth price divine^ 
In heaven they shall forever shine. 

4. There they that reap, and they that son* 
Shall everlasting tnumphs know : 
And shouts of thankfulness and joy 
Their Uest eternity employ. 
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204« Christ and ku Ckyrek. [PL 4S. T. f 295* Prcdatfor ttmponU Blunngn, [PS. 68. If. 



1. The EiDg of saints, how fair his ficMe, 
Adorned with majesty and grace I 
He oomes with bfessmgs from aboTe, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

S. At his right band, onr eyes behold 
The queen anrajred in purest gold : 
The world admires her heavenly dressy 
Her robes of joy and righteousness. 

8. He forms her beauties like his own : 
He calls and seats her near his throne: 
Fair stranger, let thy heart forget 
Hie idols of thy native state. 

4. So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favorite of his choice ; 
Let him be loved, and yet adored. 
For he 's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5. happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his mir palace in the skies, 
And all thy sons, a numerous train. 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

8. Let endless honors crown his head; 
Let every a^e his prabes spread ; 
While we with cheerful songs approve 
The oondesoenabns of his love. 



1. Wi bless the Lord, the just, the ffood, 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food ; 
Who pours his blessings from the skies, 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

2. He sends the sun his circuit round. 

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground; 
He bids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 

8. T is to his care we owe our breath. 
And all our near escapes from death: 
Safety and health to God belong, 
He heals the weak, and guards the strong; 

4. He mak^s the saint and sinner prove 
The common blessings of his love : 
But the wide difference that remains 
Is endless joy and endless pains. 

0. His miffhty hand his saints shall raise 
From uie deep earth, or deeper seas, 
And bring them U> his courts above ; 
There sh^ they taste hit special love. 
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296« The FaWtfuinusofGod. [PS. 89. ii. 

L TotLxm shall my soDg record 
Hie truth and merej of the Lord: 
Mercy and truth forever staud, 
Like Dea VCD, established bj his hand. 

Sl Tims to his Son he sware, and said,— 
**■ With thee mj covenant first waa made ; 
In thee shall dying sinners live ; 
Oloty and grace are thine to give. 

S. "Be thou my prophet, thou my priest; 
Thy children shall be ever blest : 
Thou art my chosen King ; thy tiurooe 
Shall stand eternal, like my own.** 

C Vow let the church rejoice, and sing 
Jesus, her Saviour, and her King ; 
Angela his heavenly wonders show. 
And saints declare nis works beldw. 



6. He sees th' oppressor and th* oppreseed. 
And often gives the sufferers rest ; 
But will his justice more display 
In the last, great, rtwarding day. 

T. n^ the whole earth his power eontea; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 
In work and worship so divine.] 



298. 



Baptum of Conoertt. 



[Sj.fK 



297* Praue/or God»M Mere^. [Pi. lOL L 

L Blebs, O my soul, the living Ood ; 

Can home tty thoughts that rove abroad : 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 

S. Bleea, O my soul, the Ood of grace; 
Hia fkvors daim thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silenee and forgott 

S. T is he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4. The vices of the mind he heals, 

And cures the pains that nature feels : 
Redeems the soul finom hell, and saves 
Our wasting life from threatening graves. 



ft. Our youth decayed his power repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years : 
He satisfies our mouth with gwd. 
And fills our hopes with heavenly food. 



1. OimixirT to our Zion's King, 
We to his holy laver hrmg 
These happy converts, who have known 
And truiriied m his grace alone. 

2. Lord, in thy house they seek thy fooe; 
O bless them with peculiar grace ; 
Refresh their souls with love divine : 
Let beams of glory round them shine. 

8. Ye, who your native vileness mourn, 
And to the great Redeemer turn, 
Arise, his gracious call obey, 
Andbe baptized without delay. 

299. CkMrm Mmgmg Botwrn. [Hj. SSL 

1. What are those soul-reviving strains. 
Which echo thus from Salems plains t 
What anthems loud, and louder still. 
Sweetly resound from Zion's hill t 

2. Lo 1 *t is an infimt chorus sings, 
Hosanna to the King of kings : 

Hie Saviour comes 1 and bM>e8 prodaim 
Salvation, sent in Jesus' name. 

8. Nor those alone their voice shall raises 
For we will join this song of praise; 
Still UraeFs children forward press 
To hail the Lord their Righteousness. 

4. Proclaim hosannas loud and dear; 
See David's son and Lord appear 1 
Olory and praise on earth be givea; 
Hossnna in the Iqg^Mst battveal 
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800. 



A Seng <if DelweroKet, 



[K 40. L 



1. I WAITED patient for the Lord, — 

He bowed to hear mv cry ; 

He saw me resting on his word, 

And brought salyation nigh. 

2. He raiBed me from a horrid pit, 

Where mourning lone I lay, 
And from my bonds released my feet, 
Deep bonds of miry clay. 

8. Firm on a rock he made me stand. 
And tauffht my cheerful tongue 
To praise ttie wonders of his hand. 
In a new, thankful song. 

4. 1 11 spread his works of grace abroad; 
The saints with joy sluill hear. 
And sinners learn to make my Gk>d 
Their only hope and fear. 

6. How many are thy thoughts of love! 
Thy mercies. Lord, how great 1 
We have not words, nor hours enou^ 
Their number to repeat 

e. When I*m afiUcted, poor and low, 

And light and peace depart, 

My God beholds my heavy woe, 

And bears me on his heart 



301. ' God's ImmiaabiHty. (TS. lOL ?L 
1. THaouoH endless years thou art the same, 

O thou eternal Qodl 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 

And tell thy works abroad. 
a. Hie strong IbundationB of the earth. 

Of old by thee were laid; 
By thee, the beauteous areh of heayen, 

With matchless skill was made. 

8. Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 
Formed by thy powerful haad, 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside,. 
AnH changed at thy eommaod. 

4. But thy perfections idl divine. 

Eternal as thy days, 
Throush everlasting ages shine^ 
With undiminished rays. 

5. Thy children's children, still thy eare, 

$hall own their other's Gkxi; 
To Litest times thy £ivor share. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

302. OcdM.,eemg. [Pi 1»L IL 
1. Ih all n^ vast concerns with thee, 

In vam my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Loxxl, or flee^ 
Hie notioe of thine eye. 
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1 TliiDe all BQrroiindiog sight BorvejB 
M7 rinng and my rest. 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrete of my breast 

t. My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they Ve formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4. O wondrous knowledge, deep and high I 
Where can a creature hidet 
Within thy circling arms I lie. 
Beset on every side. 

&. 80 let thy grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every lU, 

Secured by sovereign love. 



303. 



Goift Condescetuion, 



[Fs. 144. U. 



L Loan, what is man, poor feeble man. 
Bom of the earth at first 1 
His life a shadow, light and vain, 
Still hastening to the dust. 

% Oh, what is feeble, dying man. 
Or any ofhis i-ace, 
That God should make it his concern 
To visit him with grace ? 

Z, That God, who darts his lightnings down. 
Who shakes the worlds above, 
While mountains tremble at his frown, — 
How wondrous is his love I 



304. 



[Hy. 60. 



God's Eternity. 

1. Qbxat God I how infinite art thou ! 
What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their pi-aise to thee. 

% Thy throne eternal ages stood. 
£re seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

S. Eternity, with all its years. 
Stands present in thy view ; 
^ thee there *b nothing old appears— 
Great Godl there's nothing new. 



i. Our lives through various scenes are dwawi^ 
And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Hiine undisturbed afibirs. 

5. Great Godl how infinite art thoul 
What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 



305. 



Oocf « Sovereignip. 



[Hy.98, 



1. Ekbp silence, all created thii^ 

And wait your Maker's nod : 
My soul stands trembling while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2. Life, death, and hell, and worlds nnknown, 

Hang on his firm decree : 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

8. Chained to his throne, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men, 
With every angel's form and sixe, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

4. His providence unfolds the book. 
And makr s his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke. 
Fulfills some deep design. 

6. Here, he exalts neglected worms 
To eceptei s and a crown ; 
And thoie. the foll<»wing pace he turnip 
And ti eads the monarch down. 

6. Not Onbr^el aeks the reason why. 

Nor God tl«e reas<m gives; 

Nor (lures t.h<* favorite au^rel pry 

Between tlie folded leaves. 

7. My God. T would not long to see 

My fale with curious eyes. 
What sjloomy lines are writ for m% 
Or what bri;;ht scenes may rise. 

8. In thy fair book of life and grace, 

O may I find my name. 
Recorded in some' humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb! 
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oOo* Public Prayer and Praise. [PS» W« llf 

1. Peaisx waits in Zion, Lord, for thee. 
There shall ^ur vows he paid ; 
Thou hast an car when sinners praj ; 
All flesh shall seek thine aid. 

S. Lord, our iniquities prevail ; 
But pardoning grace is thine ; 
And thou wilt grant us power and skill 
To conquer every sin. 

8. Blest are the men whom thou wilt choote 
To bring them near thy face, 
Give them a dwelling in thy house, 
To feast upon thy grace. 

4 In answering what thy church requests 
Thy truth and terror shine ; 
And works of dreadful righteousness 
Fulfill thy kind design. 

5. Thus shall the wondering nations see 

The Lord is good and just ; 
And distant islands fly to thee. 
And make thy name their trust 

6. They dread thy glittering tokens, Lord, 

When signs m neaven appear ; 
Bat thev shall learn thy holy word, 
And love as well as foar. 



307» Praifer far the Church, [P». 67. i 

1. Shixi on our land, Jehovah, shine. 

With beams of heavenly grace 1 
Bevcal thy power through lul our coasts, 
And show thy smiling face. 

2. When shall thy name, from shore to ihor«^ 

Sound all the earth abroad. 
And distant nations' know and love 
Their Saviour and their Qodff 

8. Sin^ to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
Let thankful tonffuee exalt his praise, 
And thankful hearts rejoice. 

4 He, the ^p'eat Lord, the sovereign Jadga^ 
That sits enthroned above. 
Wisely commands the worlds he mad% 
Injustice and in love. 

5. Earth shall confess her Maker's hand, 
And yield a full increase: 
Our Qod will crown his chosen land 
With fruitfulness and peace. 

8. Ood. the Redeemer, scatters roond 
His choicest £svors here ; 
While the oreation's utmost boond 
Shall tee, adore, and fear. 
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308. Svemm^ Fuhlie Wortkip. \Vt, liL ^ 

L &.X8S je tha Lord with solemn rite, 
In hynms extol hie name, — 
Te wliov within his house, by night, 
Watdk roond the altar's flame. 

% Lift np your hands amid the place, 
Where bums the sacred sisn. 
And pray, that thus Jehoralrs Iem6 
O'er all the earth may shine. 

S. From Zioo, from his holy hill. 
Hie Lord, our Maker, send 
Th« perfect knowledge of his will, 
SalyatioQ without end. 

300« Pram fw Sahiatum* [Hy. H 

1. O ALt ye lands, rejoice in Qod» 
Sinff praises to his name ; 
Let ul the earth, with one aooord, 
His wondrous acts proclaim. 

S. And let his fiiithful servants tell 
How, bv redeeming love, 
Hieir aouls are saved from death and heD, 
To share the joys above ;— - 

IL Ten how the Holy Spirit's grace 
Forbids their feet to slide ; 
And, as they run the Christian race, 
VondMaKs to be their guide. 

4k then, rejoice, and shout for joy, 
Te ransomed of the Lord ; 
Be grateful praise your sweet employ. 
Boa pretence your reward. 

310. God in yature, [Hf. 79i 

1. Thx God of nature and of grace 

In all his works appears: 
Hjs goodness in the earth we traoe, 

His grandeur in the spheres. 

%, Behold this £&ir and fertile globe. 
By him in wisdom planned: 
TwBs he who girded like a robe. 
The ocean round the land. 

t. lift to the arch of heaven your eye; 
Hiither his path pursue ; 
His glorr, boundless as the sky, 
O'arwhelms the wondering view. 



4. How ezeelleiitk O Lord, thy niDM» 

In all creation's linesl 
Spread through eternity, thy fiune 
With rising lustre slunea. 

6. These lower woiios, that swell thy pniM 
* High as man's thought can tower, 
Are but a portion of &y ways, 
The hiding of thy power. 

311« PraiM/arSahHUHm [Ij. Hi 

1. AaisB, my soul, my joyful powen, 

And tnmni^ in my God ; 

Awake, mj voice, and loud j 

His glonous grace r*^- ^ 

2. He raised me from the deptlM of bid^ 

The gates of gaping hell ; 
And fixed my standing more teeurt 
Than 'twas before! fell 

5. The anas of everlasting love 

Beneath my soul he placed. 
And on the rock of ages set 
My slippery footsteps £ut 

i. The city of my blest abode 

Is walled around with grace ; 
Salvation for a bulwark stands^ 
To shield the sacred pkoe. 

«. Arise, my soul, awake, my voioei 
And tones of pleasure sing ; 
Loud hallelujahs shall address 
My Saviour and my Kii^. 

312 Pre9ervmg Ortux, [Hj. Sfll 

L Futif as the earth thy gospel standi 
My Lord, m^ hope, my triMt; 
If I am found in Jesus* hands^ 
My soul can ne'er be lost 

2. His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 
All whom his heavenly Father gmv% 
His hands securely keep. 

8. Vat death nor boll shall e'er 
His favorites from his breast; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
They must fisrevcr rest 
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313. 



[h. U7. i. 



Praise/rom all Nationt, 
L O ALL ye nations* praise the Lord, 
Each with a different tongue ; 
In every language learn his word. 
And let his name be sung. 

2. His mercy reigns through every land,— - 
Proclaim bb grace abroad ; — 
Forever firm bis truth shall stand, — 
Praise ye the faithful Ood. 

314. Delight in God's Law [PS. 119t ?. 

1. O HOW I love thy holy law I 
Tis daily my delight; 
And tbcnce my meditatious draw 
Divine advice by night 

S. My waking eyes prevent the day, 
To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 

S. How doth thy word my heart engage I 
How well employ my tongue 1 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 Am I a ttnuurer, or at home, 
*T is my perpetual fuof t : 
Not lioney dropplnfj from the comb 
So much allures the taste. 



6. No treasures so enrich the mind; 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver well refined, 

Nor heaps of choicest gold. 

6. When nature sinks, and spirit* droops 
Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praisa 

3 15. Going to Chwrk [Pl« Itt HL 

1. O 't was a joyful sound to hear 

Oup tribes devoutly say, — 

** Up, Israel, to the temple baste, 

And keep your festal day !" 

2. At Salem's courts we must appear. 

With our assembled powers, 
In strong and beauteous order ranged, 

Like her united towers. 
8. O pray we then for Salem's peace— 

For they shall prosperous be. 
Thou holy city of our God, 

Who beta true love to thee. 

316* BoIySptrU invoked. [Hj. B. 

1. CoMK, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a fiumo of sacred fi vc 
In these cold hearts of om^a 
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. ^Qpr souls can neither. fly, n^r go, 
nPo reach eteniaf joys. ' * 

8. In vain we tano our formal eonge; 
• In Tain we strive to rise; 
fiosannas huguish on fmr (ongueSi 
And our devotion dies. 

<, Dear Lord I and shall we ever Hve 

At tlik-poor dying rate! "] 

' Oar love so &int, so cold to thee^ 
, And thine to us so greati 

t* Come» Holy 9)>irit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickeninff powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle oura. 



317. 



[ly. 181. 



Tk4 Lan^ toorahipptd* 

1. BxB6u> the glories of the Lamb 

Amid liis Ruber's tlu*one : 
Prepare new honors for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

2. Let elders worship at his feet, 

The church adore around, 
With vials full of odors sweet 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

5. Now to the Lamb, that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glorv, joy» remain 
Forever ou tny head. 

4» Thoo hast redeemed our souls with blood. 
Hast set the prisouers free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to Ood, 
And we shall reign witn thee. 

6. The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power; 

Then shorten these delayiug days. 

And bring thy promised nour. 

318* Trusting in God. [Hjf. fi4. 

L Ht God I — could I make the claim — 
My father and my Friend — s 

And call thee mine by every name 
On which thy saints depend: — 



•: 2; By every name of potrw wd ]xyr% , 
K: i- 1 w«wd thy grace entPeati . . . \ 
Nor should my huml^le hopes remow; ], 
' Nor leave thy sacred seat - \ 

8. iSpeak, Lord I and bid celestial peace * 
Believe my aching heait ; 
O smile I and bid my sorrows oease. 
And all the gloom depart 

i. Then shall my drooping spirit rise, 
And bless thy healing rays : 
Then shall these deep complaining sig^ 
Be changed to songs of praise. 



319. 



Clo9t </ Wortk^. 



[Hy.OS. 



1. The Ood of peace, who from the dead 

Brought up again our Lord, 
And, tlirough tlui covenant of his blood, 
Our souls to peace, restored : — 

2. Confirm our hearts, in eadi good work; 

To do his perfect will ; 
That, made well pleasing m his sights 
Our course witn joy we filL 

8. So shall we, in his heavenly courts, 
Hereafter, ever live ; 
And to his name, through Jesus Christ, 
Eternal glory give. 



820. 



LonP* Supptr, 



[ij.Ui. 



1. Loan! at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace ; 
But most of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place. 

% What strange surT)ri8ing grace is this, 
That such a soul has room 1 
My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
My Jesus bids me come. 

8. Ye samts below, and hosts of heaveiv 
Join all your praising powers ; 
No theme is like redeemmg love. 
No Saviour is like ours. 

4. Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lordt 
I M give them all to thee ; 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 
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^B ^E Jtjzi Z^ti ^ ^^^^ 



Let God the Fft-ther Bod the Son, And Spi • rit be » - jored. 
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Wbere thete are works to make him known. Or ■aints to love the Lord 
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821. 



Ckritf^ CandtBctntioti. 



[Pt.8.U. 



L O Loan, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name I 
The glories of thy heavenly state 
Let men and Mbes proelaim. 

S. When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And stars that well adorn the sky. 
Those moving worlds of light :^ 

S. Lord, what is man, or all his raoe, 
Who dwells so Csr below. 
That thou should'st visit him with grace, 
And love his nature so f 

4. That thine eternal Son should bear 
To take a mortal form. 
Made lower than his angels are, 
To save a dying worm I 

i. Let him be crowned with majesty, 
Who bowed his head to death ; 
And be his honors sounded high. 
By all things that have breath. 

#. Je«as, oar Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted name 1 
The glories of thy heavenly state, 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 



322. aot0Fw. [Pt.119.iiY. 

1. WiTHmywhdeheartl'vesoogl^thyfiMe; 

O let me never stray 
From thy commands, O Qod of grace, 
Nor tread the sinner's way. 

2, Thy word I 've hid within my heart»' 

To keep my cooscience dean, 
And be an everlasting ga«^ 
From every rising sin. 

8. I'm a companion of the saints, 
Who fear and love the Lord; 
Hy sorrows rise, my nature fiunts. 
When men transgress thy wocd. 

4. While sinners do thy gospel WToqg, 
My spirit stands In awe ; 
My soul abhors a lying tongue, 
%ut loves thy righteous Uw. 

6. My heart with sacred reverence hears 
The threatenings of thy word ; 
My flesh with holy trembling fears 
The judgments of the Lord. 

6. My Qod, I long, I hope, I wait, 

For thy salvation still ; 
* While thy whole Uw is my Alight^ 

And I obey thy will 
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399. TkeSea^mM, [PS. 147. lU. 

1. Wne MOgt and honors soundiDg load, 
AddreM the Lord oq high; 
Orer the heaTens he spreade lus oload, 
And waten veil the ekj. 

fl. He 161x11 his showers of blessings down, 
To eheer the pUins below; 
He makes the grass the mountains erown, 
And com in yalleys grow. 

t. ffis steady eomisels change the fl^e 
Of the declining year; 
He bids the son cut short his raee, 
And wintty days appear. 

4. His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground; 
The Uqnid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

6. He sends lus word, and melts the snow, 
The fields no longer moom; 

He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

t. The changing wind, the flying cbud. 
Obey ma miffhty word; 
With soi^ and honors sounding loud, 
PraiM ye the sovereign Lord. 

324* Go^9 BotmetM. [Ej. 70. 

L Holt and reyerend is the name 
Of our eternal King: 
Thrice holy Lord 1 the angels ciy ; 
Thrice holy 1 let us sing. 

% Hie deepest reverence of the mind, 
Pfey, O my soul, to God; 
lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

t. With sacred awe pronounce his name 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Hmd tiie best forms of speech. 

4 TliofiFMy Gk>d! preeenre our souk 
FhMn all pdluaon free; 
The pure in heart are thy deUgfat^ 
And they liiy fiMe shall see. 



0X>0» Tht variout Stweett tf lit [Hy» B* 

Gowptl. 

1. Obeist and his cross are ril our theme; 

The mysteries that we speak 
Are scandal in the Jew^ esteeui^ 
And Ibily to the Oreek. 

2. But souls enlightened from above. 

With joy receive the word; 
To see what wisdom, power, and love^ 
Shine in their dying Lord. 

8. The vital savor of his name 
. Restores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, deqwir, and death. 

i. Tin Ood diffuse his graces down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain. 
In vain ApoUos sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 

326. Ifa^OmalThMikMgMng. Pfy* (Hi 

1. Gon of our fhthers, to thy throne 

Our gn^eful songs we raise; 
Hwu art our God, and thou alooer-* 
Accept our humble praise. 

2. Unnumbered benefits fhnn thee. 

Are showered upon our land, 
Behokil through all our coasts w« see 
The bounties of thy hand. 

a. Here tiioirwert once the pOffrim's guide;' 
Thou gav'st them here a wee, 
Where fireedom' spreads its blessings wide^ 
O'er all thehr favored race. 

4. Here, Lord, thy gospel's holy U|^ 
Is shed on all our hills ; 
And, like the rains and dews of ili^ 
Celestial grace distils. 

6. StOl teach us, Lord; thy name to fttt. 
And still our guardian be ; 
O, let our chfldren's chlldreo hera^ 
Forever woNhip thee 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



102 



WINDSCat C. M. 



te^y^^j^^^^^^^y^ 



L«t Ood'tin Fa-ther and'tiie Son, And Spiit^rHi 



^3^ 



:4-= 



4i>r«d, 









rr^ 




5\K 



Wliei^^.th6re are works to make liim known, 6t saiqits'to loye tLe Lord. 






J 

2»^tt(!«r th^ lihadow of t% tliron* 
• Thy Bftiiits Hare dwelt 8fe<inre ; 
SufBdent is thine arm alon^ 
And our defene^ m sute. ' **' 



1. Whck the great Judge, supreme and just, 
,.r Shall once inauire for blood. 

The humblo souls; that inoum in dust^ " 
Shall find »fiiithful^G(bd : ' > ! 

2. He from the dreadful ^t«fl of death^ 

Doth his own clrildren raise r 
In Zion's gates ^ith ^cferftd honeafh^ 
Thej sing their Father>.prai9e. 

8. His foes shaH fall with lic^'ess feet " ' 
Into the pit thej^nwle;; ■ 1 ^ 
And sinners perish in tl^e net, ' -. 
That their own hands have spread. 

^vSliaiigh lak^ to sora^distress wm hcoilghty 

And^irtti^ and long isomplaii:^ 
^, "A^betr mies thsaXi never be forgot, 

Nor shaltrtittir hopes b» tuo. 

6. Rise, great B^eemer. from thy seat, 
T(>|^MB.'^ll|ie)M^r .! m- ; :, 
Let nations tnBt&Ue at Ifi^ Ibet,^ ' « ^ ' 

OX9« Man mortaly God etemai* L* **• ^» "• 




■ T .> 



8. Before the nlHs i^ in^i^ «to(^C\ 

i^ ^arth, received Iwrfr^ , - 

t*rom &vec)|i^^^, tbc^u art God« : ^ . • 
To endleBs' years the'same. 
vr-' •. If"- ' -. ■»• 

:^iL' *hjr word coffirfiJds'olu^ flesh to d&t-? 
**Retanir^tB0naofi!ien^ ■>.•■ ::; ,; 
All nations rose from earth at dukt 
ihas^tant^'-earthlagaiiL • 

5. A tliousand ages in thy sight 

Short as the watch tM etft&^e tllg]^ 
Beibrfe-thei^jigsto.' : v^vr-^.i 
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8. L3ce flowery fields the luitioiis stand. 
Pleased with the monuDg light ; 
Hie flowers beneath the mower's hand 
lie withering ere 't is night] 

0. Our God, oar help in ages past^ 
Oar hope for years to come. 
Be thou our gimrd while troables last^ 
And our eternal home. 



329. 



7%* tame. 



[Pi.90.iiL 



1. O LoBD, the Saviour and defeoee 
Of all thy choeen race, 
From age to a^e thou still hast been 
Oar sure abiding place. 

i. Beibre the lofty mountains rose, 
Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art Qod, 
To endless years the same. 

t. Tboa turnest man, O Lord, to dust, 
Of which he first was made : 
When thou dost speak the word, Retam — 
T b bstantly ooeyed. 

4. For in thy sight a thousand years 
Are like a day that 's past ; 
Or like a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded waste. 

6. So teadi us. Lord, th' uncertain sum 
Of our short days to mind. 
That unto wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined 



330. 



[Hy. 217. 



Comrictipn of Sin. 

L Lord, how secure mv conscience was, 
And felt no inwara dread I 
I was alive without the law, 
And thought my sins were dead. 

2. Hy hopes of heaven were firm and bright, 
But siuoe the precept came 
With a convinciug power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

$. H yffoflt appeared bat small before, 
lUl terribly I saw 
iiow perfect, hohr, just, and pore, 



4. Then felt my sonl the heavy load; 
My sins revived again : 
I had provoked a dreadful Qod, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

6. My Qod, I or^ with every breath 
For some land power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and deatii, 
And thus redeem the slave. 

331. Framp, [H7.46L 

1. LxT others boast how strong they bo. 

Nor death nor danger fear ; 

But we confess, O Lord, to thee. 

What feeble things we are. 

2. Fresh as the grass our bodies stand. 

And flouriw bright and gay : 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the Innd, 
And fitdes the grass away. 

8. Our life contains a thoosaod springs. 
And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange I that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

4. But 'tis our Qod supports our fhff;e. 
The God that formed us first. 
Salvation to th' almighty name 
That reared us fn»n the dost 



33S. 



The Judgment. 



pif.fiOi. 



1. That awful day will surely come; 

Th' appointed hour makes haste. 
When 1 must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2. Hiou glorious Source of all my joj s, 

Thou sovereign of my heart. 
How could I h(Mc to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound— depart 1 

8. Oh, wretched state of deep despair — 
To see my God remove. 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love I 



4. O tell me that 1117 worthleat 1 
Is graven on thy hands , 
Show me some promise in thy bodi; 
Where my salvaikio stands. 
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Let God the Fft-ther . and the Son, And Spi-rit be »• dored. 
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Where there are works to make him known, Or lainU to love the Lord. 



% pif fif f+Uilii I f-pT f =fTa 



383. 



OmP« A^ l» teidM Tbnw. 



[Pi.lLiL 



1. Loan, when iniqidtiee abound, 

And blasphemy growf bold, 

When frith is hardfy to be fonnd. 

And lore is waxing odd, — 

2. Is not threhariot hastening ont 

Hast tnoa not given the signt 
Hay we not trust and live upon 
A promise so diyinet 

V «Yes,*'8aiththeLord,'*nowwinirii^ 
And make oppressors flee ; 
I will appear to their surprise, 
And set my servants free." 

4b Tfar word, like silrer, seven timet tried, 
Tfaroui^ agea all endure: 
Ihe men, that in thy truth oonfid% 
Shall find the promise sure. 

884. TV Wky o/tke RiglUeom oiitf [Pkff.ttL 

o/tht Wiektd. 

L MTOod, the steps of pious meb 
Are ordered by thy will; 
nongfa they should foil, thi^ rise agilor- 
Thy hand sof^mti Ihem stilL 



8. The Lord delights to see their ways, 
Their virtues he approves ; 
Hell ne'er deprive them of his graoe^ 
Nor leave the men he loves. 

8. The heavenly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes tbemhein 
Of blessings long to oome. 

4. The haughty sinner I have seen. 

Not fearing man nor Ood, 
Like a tall Mjr-tree Mr and green, 
Spreading ms arms abroad. 

5. And lol he vanished from the ground 

Destroyed by hands unseen; 
Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was foandt 
Where all that pride had been. 

6. But mark the man of righteousness. 

His several steps attend ; 
TVue pleasure runs tbrouffh all his way% 
And peaceful is his end. 



885. 



PuMfeOeftvcrsnet. 



[PkiiiL 



1. O LoEn^ onr flithers oft have toUL 
In our attentive ears, 
Tlnr wonders in their days perfonnadk 
And in more aaeieBt years ^— 
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1 How tlMm, to plant them here, didst drire 
Hie heathen from this land. 
Afflicted by repeated strokes 
Of thine aTenging hand. 

& For not their coorage, nor their fword, 
To them possession gave , 
Nor strengtA, that from unequal force 
llieir Minting troops eonld 8aTe^^> 

4 Bui thy right hand and powerful ann» 
Whose suooor thev implored,^ 
Thy presence with the chosen race, 
Who thy great name adored. 

Iw Aa thee, their Ood, our fiithers owned. 
So thou art still our King ; 
O, therefore, as of old to them, 
To OS deliverance bring. 

336. juMteckmoioMRMMi. [Pi.119.TiL 

L Lr an the heathen writers join, 
To Ibrm one perfect book, — 
Great Qod, if once compared with thine, 
Onr mean their writings look 1 

fl. Not the most perfect rules they gare 

Could show one sin forffiven. 

Nor lead a step beyond mt grare ; 

Bat thine cooduet to heaven. 

a. ISre seen ao end of what we eaU 
Perfeetioo here below ; 
How short the powers of nature fidl. 
And can no further ga 

4 T«i men would fiun be Just with God, 
By woriES their hands have wrought; 
But thy commands, ezeeediog broad, 
Ezteod to every thought 

ib in vain we boast perfection here. 
While sin defiles our frame. 
Add sii^ our virtues down so fkr, 
TlMy seaioe deserve the name. 

ik Our fldth, and love, and every graoe, 
Fall hr below thy word ; 
Bat perfect tmtti and rlgfatsonamw, 
Dwell only wiOi the Lord. 



337. 



Going to Church, [Pi* VU L 



1. How did my heart rejoice to hear 

My friends devoutly say,— 
** In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solenm dayT 

2. I love her gates, I love the road : 

The church, adorned with graoe, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show lus milder fiiee. 

8. Upto her courts, with Joys unknowI^ 
The holy tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne. 
And sits in judgment there. 

4. He hears our praises and conq»laints; 

And, while Lis awfbl voice 
Divides the sinners from the c 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5. Peace be withm this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guestl 
With holy gifts and heavenly graoe 
Be her attendants blest 1 

6. My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred, dweUt 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 

338. DiMOM 0/ sm, [Hy. 114 

1. Snr, like a venomous disease. 

Infects our vital blood ; 
The only balm is sovereiffn grace, 
And the physician, God. 

2. Our beauty and our strewth are fled. 

And we draw near to death ; 
But Christ, the Lord, recalls the dead 
With his almighty breath. 

8. Madness, by nature, reim withii^ 
The passions bum and rage : 
Till God's own Soo, with sloll divina^ 
The inward fire assuage. 

4. We lick the dust, we grasp Hie wbd^ 
And solid good despise : 
Soeh is the foUy of the mind, 
TmJesQS mwaa 1 



Digitized by 



Google 



LONDON. C. M. 






Let Ood the Fa-ther and the Son, And Spi-rit be a- dored. 
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Wliere there are works to make him known, Or saints to love the Lord. 
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339» ' God eommg in Majetty. [PS. 18. Ult 
1. Thm iiord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most hi^ ; 
And underneath his feet he oust 

The darkness of the sky. 

%i Qa cherub and on cherubim 
Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Game flying all abroad 

8. He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
For evermore sl^ reign. 

340. Coming 0/ Christ, [PS. 97. If. 

1. Tk lands and isles of every sea, 
• lUgoice, — the Saviour reigns : 
His word, like fire, prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 

8. His pMI«nce «iiiks the proudest hflls, 
^Andinakes ^h« valleys rise ; 
TVrannble 'eotl^toroys' his raoiles, 
The haugixtf ^ttner dies. . •. 

The idol-godifanaAil^^ >,.. 

FiU their MjiiM^ 

Andtott»fJ|»Jh4t4;||iipd^ ..vN>- 



m^ 



4, Adoring aogels 4t his birth 
Make the Redeemer known ; 
Thus shall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne. 

6. His foes shall tremble at the sight, 
And hills and seas retire : 
Hi6' children take their unknown flighty 
And leave the world on fire. 

6. TTie seeds of joy and glory, sown 
For saints m darkness here. 
Shall rise and spring in worlds unknawn, 
And a rich harvest bear. 

341 • Mormng Worship, [Pi. 108. & 

1. AwAKS, my soul, to sound his praise, 

Awake, my harp, to sing ; 
Join, all my powers, the song to niM, 
And mormng incense bring. 

2. Amoi^ the people of his care, 

And through the nations round, 
Olad songs of praise will I preport^ 
And t^re his name resound. 

8. Be thou exalted, O n^ God, 
Above the starry train ; 
Diffiise thy heavenly ffrace abroad, 
And teach the world thy reign. 
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I And throng. tliy courts abovei; '■> a. .> > 
' "WliSle siBberslieai* tliy i*rtit»fl&g>rtde. 



3*2;^ 



,[PirH$.TL 



Com/nrtM the Ser^ftursi 

1. ItOKDr-X^Bteevi iWludgmdDti.righiy.'' 
And all thy stafTotes just : 
TbeDice I nmintftin a coDstant fight 

1 keep toy liw in sighti 
Tlirough all the busip^Qs« fit fh^ day^ . 
To wrpi my actioDs right. 

SbrHy ^eiirt in midnight silence criev^ 
J '. '^ilBB^w sweet U)y comfoi[*t8 be!** 

And bring their thanks to thee. 

^ ;|iid|^en my s]girit dri|2ks^her fill,^ ,? 
At some good word of tmne, 
Kot mighty men that shlir<e the. spdfl ' 
Have joys oom^Yed to ifiiise.- ^^ ' 

%-'-^-*" •'•■ • •• • * ■"" ■^' 

343. micMAjfMma&im. 1 -WJHk 



•■•4' 



6. yrbBt^tarXf Lord* tor iShe% U ditti ' 
^ ;Wit£ wonder we adore ; 
Bnt could we smgf as angels do, 
... .Our hi^^est pra^so.were poor. 






I 
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.?. 



. - fra^fer/or Grace. 

l&niLsl'L SLon of jighteonSness, . . ^ < 

Display thy beams divine, 
And cause the glory of thy &ce 
^; '^poB'^^^adr tot^shftMk r; ^^ ' 7 ii . 

|iiflht, in,,thy*4i^hi, O may t seSs, ' '/ ^ 
Thy grace and mercy prove; ' V .,' 

Beyixed, anil ph^red, anql blessfdfby thee^^^ 
The God of pardoning love. -. 

S. Lift np thy countenance serene, . 
^•' AHd let thy happy child 
. .*.. BehoH without a cloud tetveen, i 

The Father reconciled. 

: jk Onuiib thy prpmised peace bestow, i ij; 

; *iTie peace by Je^us given ;— *• 

! Tlievjfr^bfhoimbsrbdiow, .' wf r .■ 4; 

Anitliien the Joys oClieinreQr . f 

j345. Res^bT^Mity'o/Mjniftej'a.' \^ SSk^ 

j 1. Lrr Zion'a -vratchs^ all a^^ako. 
And ta]|;<^.-th' alarm they give ; ' . 
Now let wem fi^^t^a the iqqi^ of God 

' Their solemn charge receive. 

j 'y±i^'"^- ••- *- *• • • • . *^ f ' V ;' ■ 

! 2. T is not a «ause ^ small import 

f ^III^ p^istor^s care demands ; 

I Hilt what might M an angel's heart, 
And fillea a Saviour's hands. 
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liet God the Fa-ther and the Son, And Spi-nt be a -dared. 
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Where there are works to make him known. Or sainte to love the Lord. 
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346. 



T%eJuigmini, 



[PL60.L 



L Tn Lord, the Judge, before hie throne 
Kds the idiole earth draw nig^ 
Hie nationt near the name ton, 
And near the western uy. 

2. No more shall bold blasphemers say, — 
«* Judgment will ne'er oegin f 
No more abuse his lone delay, 
To inqpodenee and suL 

8. Throned on a eloud our God shall oome; 
Brifffat flames prepare his way ; 
Thunder and darkness, fire and storm. 
Lead on the dreadful day. 

4 Heaven from above his eall shall hear, 
Attending angels eome. 
And earth and hell shall know and ter. 
His justioe and their doom. 

6. " But gather all my samts,** he eries, 
** That made their peaee with Qod 
By the Redeemer's saorifiee, 
And sealed it with his blood. 

«. ''Tlieir (aith and works, brought forth to 
light. 
Shall make the world eonfess 
My sentence of reward is right, 
And heavMi adore my graae.* 



347. The Mentha bUtwed, [Pk IIL IL 

1. Hafpt is he that fears the Lord, 
And follows his oommands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward^ 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

% As pitr dwdls within his breait» 
To all the sons of need ; 
So Ood shall answer his re<meit 
With blessings on hia seed. 

8. No evil tidings shall surprise 
His well-establiihed mind : 
His soul to €k>d, his refuge, flles^ 
And leaves his fears behind. 

i. In times of danger and distress, 
Some beams of light shall sidne. 
To show the world his rigfatsongiWi^ 
And give him peaee divine. 

6. His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord : 
Honor on earth, and joys alMva^ 
Shall be hit sure reward. 

348* Tk»YouHgiM$tntetU, [Pi 111 t?. 

1. How shall the Tounff seoure their hearts^ 

And guard their Oves tnm sin f 
Thy wwd the dioieest rules imparts^ 

To keep the eonseiwae daaiL 
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1 VtUea ooee it enters to the mind, 
It spreids sach li^ abroad, 
Hw meanest souls instruction find* 
And raise their thoughts to God 

8» Tis like the sun, a heavenly light 
That guides us all the dav ; 
And through the dangers of the night» 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4, Hie men that keep thy lav with care, 
And meditate tny word. 
Grow wiser than their teadiers are, 
And better know the Lord. 

& Thy precepts make me truly wise; 
I hate the sinners' road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But loTe thy law, my Ood. 

& Thy word is everlasting truth; 
How pure is everr page I 
That hoiy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

349* Ood>a CandesunMum, [Hy« 7I« 

L Waiir the Eternal bows the skies. 
To visit earthly things. 
With seom divine he turns his eyes 
From towers of haughty kings. 

5L He bids his awful chariot roll, 
F^ downward from the skies, 
To visit every humble soul, 
With pleasure in his eyes. 

t. Why should the Lord, who reigns above, 
IKsdain so lofty kii^f 
And why bestow such looks of love 
Upoo such worthless things f 

4, Mortals, be dumb;— what creature dares 
Dispute his awful will t 
Ask DO account of his affiurs, 
But tremble and be still. 

850» Renemng Graet, [Hy» B4. 

L Asmn), while God's exalted Son 

Doth his own glories show ;^ 
* Bdiold, I sit upon my throne, 

Ortating aU tmngs new. 



2. *'I*Ubeasunofrigfateoaioe8f. 
To the new heavens I make 
Kone but the new-bom heirs of gnae 
My glories shall partake.** 

8. Mighty Redeemer 1 set me free 
From my old state of sin ; 
O make my soul alive to thee, 
Create new powers within. 

4. Renew mme eyes, and form mine mn, 
And mould my heart afresh : 
Give me new passions, joys, and tera» 
And turn the stone to flesh. 

6. Far from the regions of the dead. 
From sin, and earth, and hell ; 
In the new worid, that grace has made, 
I would forever dwell 



351. 



Hope of Heaven, 



[Hj.fll. 



1. Thkes is a house not made with hands, 
Eternal, and on high ; 
And here my spirit waiting stands 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

% Shortly this prison of my day 
Must be dissolved and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

8. Tis he, by his almu;hbr grace. 
Who forms thee fit &r heaven, 
And, as an earnest of the plaee^ 
jBas his own Spirit given. 

4. We walk by fidth of joys to come ; 
Faith lives upon his word; 
But while the body is our home. 
We're absent from the Lord 

6. Tis pleasant to believe thy graoe^ 
But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee 
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33 £. GotPB Wraih and Mercy. [PS. 9. L 

1. With my whole heart 1 11 raise mj sonff, 

Thj wonders I'll proclaim; ■ 

Thou, sovereign Jndge of right and wrong, 
Wilt put my foes to shame. 

2. 1 11 sing thy majesty and grace : 

My God prepares his throne 
To judge the world in righteousness, 
And make his vengeance known. 

8. Then shall the Lord a refuge prove 
For all the poor oppressed ; 
To save the people oi his love, 
And give the weary rest 
4. The men that know thy name will trost 
In thine abundant grace : 
For thou dost ne'er forsake the just, 
Who humbly seek thy face. 
6. Sing praises to the righteous Lord, 
Who dwells on Zion's hill 
Who executes his threatening word, 
And doth his grace fulfilL 

363 • The aereptable Sacrifice [P*. SO. VL 

1. Thus saith the Lord.— The spacious fields, 
And flocks aud herds are mine ; 
O'er all the cattle of the hills 
I claim a right divilie. 



* The axudi notes are foe the Organ. 

2. I ask no sheep for saonfiee, 

Nor bnllocks burnt with fire ; 

, ■'. To hope and love, to pray and piaise, '. 
Is ail that I require. 



8. Call upon me when trouble 's near,*- 
My hand shall set thee free ; 
Then shall thy thai^fol lips declare 
The honor due to me. 

4. The man that offers humble praise, 
He glorifies me best; 
And those that tread my holy ways 
Shall my salvation taste. 

354. Go<V§ Power and GoodntMS. [Pi» 66. L 

1. Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord, 

Sing with a cheerful noise ; 
With melody of sound record 
His honors and your joys. 

2. Say to the Power that shakes the sky,— 

** How terrible art thou ! 
Sinners before thy presence fly. 
Or at thy feet they bow." 

8. He rules by his resistless might: 
Will rebel mortals dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to Uie fight. 
And tempt that drtiadful war t 
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4 O blest otir God, and never oease ; 
Ye saints, fulfill his praise; 
He keeps our life, niaintoins our peaeef 
And guides our doubtful ways. 

fi. Lord, thou hast proved our Buffering souls, 
To make our graces shine : 
So silver bears uie burning ooals, 
The metal to refine. 

€L lliroQgh watery deeps and fiery ways 
We march at thy command ; 
Led to possess the promised place 
Py thine unerring hand. 



355. 



SatnU alone blessed. [PSi 119* L 



1. B&nr are the undefiled in heart, 
Whose ways are right and clean ; 
Who never from thy Uw depart, 
But fly from every sin. 

Sk Blest are the men that keep thy word, 
And practice thy commands ; 
With their whole heart thej seek the Lord, 
And serve thee with their hands. 

S. Great is their peace who love thy law ; 
How firm their souls abide I 
Kor can a bold temptation draw 
Their steady feet aside. 

4. Tb«i shall my heart have inward joy, 
And keep my face from shame. 
When all thy statutes I obey. 
And honor all thy name. 

I, Vile as the dross the wicked are ; 
And those that leave thy ways 
Shall see salvation from afar. 
But never taste thy grace. 

366. ^tttn wonderfully nui'U, [PR« iWi ?L 

1. Wmnr I with pleasing wonder stand. 
And all my frame survey, 
Lord, t is thy work ; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 



2. Thyhand mv heart and reins postened, 
Where unWn nature grew ; 
Thy wisdom all my features traced. 
And all my members drew. 

8. Thine eye with nicest care surveyed 
The growth of every part, 
Till the whole scheme, thy thoughts had laid. 
Was copied by thine art 

4. Heaven, earth, and sea, and fire, and wiiid« 

Show me thy wondrous skill ; 
But I review myselC and find 
Diviner wonders stilL 

5. Thine awful glories round me shine ; 

Mv fiesh prochiims thy praise: 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 

357» The Salnti praising Ood. [Pl» 14I» 

1. All ye that love the Lord, rejoice. 

And let your sonjp be new ; 
Amid the church, with cheerfiil voice, 
His later wonders show. 

2. The Jews, the people of his graoe, 

Shall their Redeemer sing ; 
And Gentile nations join the praise, 
While Zion owns her King* 

8. The Lord takes pleasure in the just, 
Whom sinners treat with scorn ; 
The meek, that lie despised in dust, 
Salvation shall adorn. 

4. Saints should be jovful in their King, 
E'en on a dying bed ; 
And like the souls in glory sing, 
For God shall raise the dead 

6. Then his high praise shall fill their tongues^ 

Their hand shall wield the sword; 
And vengeance shall attend their songs, 
The vengeance of the Lord. 

t. When Christ the judgment-seat asoenda, 
And bids the world appear. 
Thrones are prepared for all his fneiidi» 
Who humbly loved him here. 
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OOcI* Ckrift ateending and reigning. [X%» 47t 
1. O roB a ihout of saored joy 
To God the sovereign Jung 1 
Let every land their toneues employ, 
And hymns of triumph sbg. 

5. Jeens, our God, ascends on hi^h ; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend him risiofi^ through the sky* 
With trumpets^ joyful sound 

8. While angels shout and [)rai8c their King, 
Let mortals lenms their struius ; 
Let lUl the earth his honors sing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4. Rehearse his praise with awo profound, 
Let knowledge lead the son^ ; 
Kor mo^k him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

0. In Israel stood his ancient throne, 
He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And Gentiles taste his grace. 

6. These western climes are all the Lord's, 

Here Abraham's God is known ; 
While powers and princes, shialds and 
swords. 
Submit before his throne. 



359. For rte Sabbath'dav. [Pit 8L IL 

1. To God, onr strength, your Toioe, abud. 

In strains of slory raise ; 

High to Jehovan, Jacob's God, 

Eialt the notes of praise. 

2. With psalms of honor and of joy, 

Let all his temples ring; 
Your various instruments employ, 
And songs of triumph sing. 

8. Now let the gospel trumpet blow, 
On his appointed feast. 
And teach his waiting church to know 
The Sabbath's sacred rest 
4. This was the statute of the Lord 
To Israel's favored race: 
And yet his courts preserve his word. 
And there we watt his grace. 

360. A Paalm ^frrt Prttyer. [Pi. JS. L 
1. Siiro to the Lord Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme. 

Exalted be our voice. 
% With thanks approach his awfiil iSgfat^ 

And psalms of honor sinff : 
The Lord 's a God of boundless mi^^ 

The whole creation's Kiqg. 
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%, Let pginees lieftr, 1«t BBgels know, 
How meao their natures Beetn, 
Tliose ^ods on high, and gods belour, 
When ODce compared with him. 

4. Earth, with its cavems dark and deejs 
lies in his spacious hand ; 
He fixed the sea what bounds to keep^ 
And where the hills must stand. 

6. Come, and with humble souls adore, 
Come, kneel before his fuse ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his gracel 

€, How is the time ; he bends his ear, 
And waits for your request ; 
Oome» lest he rouse his wrath, and swear,- 
• Ye shall not see my rest" 

361* GotPB Witdttm m kts Works. [PSi 111. L 

1 • SoHoa of immortal praise belong 
To my almighty uod : 
He has my heart, and he my topgue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

fl. Howgreattheworkshis hand hath wrought. 
How glorious in our sight I 
And men in^even^ age have sought 
His wonders with delight 

t. How most exact is nature's frame ! 
How wise tfa' eternal mind 1 
His counsels never change the scheme 
That his first thought designed. 

4. "Whea he redeemed his chosen soosi 

He fixed his coTcnant sure ; 
Hie orders that his lips pronounce 
To endless years endure. 

5. Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly ekill proclaim : 
What shall we do to make us wise, 
But learn to read thy namef 

€L To fear thy power, to trust thy graae^ 
Is our divmest skill ; 
And he 's the wisest of our race 
Who best obeys thy wiU. 



362* Tkt Samis* SitfHg. [Fl. Ofb L 

1. Ukshaxsit as the sacred hiU, 

And fixed as mountains be. 
Firm as a rock, the soul shall rest^ • 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 

2. Not walli, nor hills, could goardfo wall 

Old Salem's happy ground. 

As those eternal arms of love, 

That every saint surround.* 

8. While tyrants are a smarting acongCb 
To dnve them near to Gkra, 
Divme compassion still allays 
Thafuiyoftherod. 



4. Deal ffently, Lord, with souls i 

And lead them safely on 
To the bri«^t gates of paradise 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone 

5. But if we trace those crooked ways 

Which the old serpent drew. 
The wrath that drove him first to bdl 
Shall smite his followers too. 



363. 



[Vj.iL 



Creating Wisdom. 

1. EmwAL Wisdom, thee we praisel 

Thee the creation sings ! 
With thy loved name, rcMks, hills, and Mas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 

2. Tl^hand, bow wide it spread the s^l 

How glorious to behold 1 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly die^ 
iSid starred with sparkling gold. 

8. Thy glories blaze all nature round. 
Ami strike the ffaaing sisht, 
Tiffough skies, and seas, and solid ffooBdf 
With terror and delight 

4. Infinite strength, and equal skill. 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 
Our souls with vast amaiement fil^ 
And speak the builder God. 

0. But still the wonders of thy grace 
Our softer passions move; 
Pity divine in Jesus' Ihce 
we see, adore, and byve 
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384. Prayer in AJIUetion. [PS. 6. UL 

1. In mercy, not m wrath, rebuke 

Thy feeble worm, my OodI 
My spirit dreads thine angry look, 
And trembles at thy rod. 

2. Have mercy. Lord, for I am weak ; 

Regard my heavy groans : 

O let thy voice of comfort speak; 

And heal my broken bones. 

8. By day, my busy beating head 
Is nlled with anxious fears ; 
By night, upon my restless bed, 
I weep a flood of tears. 

4. Thus I sit desolate and mourn. 
Mine eyes grow dull with grief: 
How long[. my Lord, ere thou return, 
And brmg my soul relief I 

6. O come, and show thy power to save, 
And spare my fainting breath *, 
For who can praise thee in the grave, 
Or sing thy name in death! 

385« Om/ession and Prager [PS* Si lU. 

1. LoBD, I would spread my sore distrcM 
And guilt before thine eves; 
Agiunst thy laws, against thy giaoe^ 
^Lom \uffi my crimes arisel 



2. Should'st thou condemn my soul to hell. 
And crush my flesh to dust, \ 

Heaven would approve thy vengeance weO, 
And earth must own it just 

8. I from the stock of Adam came. 
Unholy and unclean ; 
All iny original is shame, 
And all my natiure sin. 

4. Bom in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath: 
And, as my days advanced, I grew 
A juster prey for death. 

6. Cleanse me, O Lord, and cheer mj souL 
With thy forgiving love ; 
O make my broken spirit whole. 
And bid my pains remove I 

6. Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 

Nor drive me from thy nice ; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 

7. Then will I make thy mercy known 

Before tiie sons of men ; 
Baeksfiders shall address thy ihnmm 
And turn to Ood agaia 
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866. 



1. O OoD, mj refuge, hear my cries, 
Bdwld my flowing tears ; 
For earth and hell my hurt devise, 
And triumph in my fears. 

1. nieir rage is leveled at my life, 
Hy soul with guilt they load. 
And fill my thoughts with inward strife, 
To shake my hope m Qod. 

S. With inward pain my heartstrings sound, 
I groan witn every breath ; 
Horror and fear beset me round. 
Among the shades of death. 

4 Ob, were I like a feathered dove. 
Soon would I stretch my wings. 
And fly, and make a long remove 
From all these restless things. 

6w Let me to s<»ne wild desert go. 
And find a peaceful home. 
Where storms of malice never blow. 
Temptations never oome. 

flu Vain hopes, and vain inventions all. 
To dran the rage of hell 1 
Hie mighty Gk>d, on whom I call. 
Can save me here as welL 

367. h^/trmUy of Man. [P*. 98. V. 

1. LcnuK if thine eyes survey our fiiults. 
And justice grows severe, 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And bums beyond our fear. 

S. tliine anger turns our frame to dust ; 
By one offence to thee, 
Adam and all his sons have lost 
Tlieir immortality. 

S. life Hke a vain amusement flies, 
A fiU>leoraBong; 
By swift degrees our nature dies. 
Nor can our joys be long. 

4 Tliey are Init few whose days amount 
To threescore years and ten; 
And aQ, btyood that short aooount, 
U sorroir, toil, and pain. 



6. Almighty God, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone ; 
O let thy sweet experience prove 
The mercies of tny throne. 

0. [Our souls would learn the heavenly art 

T* improve the hours we have. 
That we mav act the wiser part 
And live beyond the gfave.] 

368. Humility and Submuaum. [Pi* UL L 

1. Is there ambition in my heart! 

Search, gracious Ooa, and see; 
Or do I act a haughty part! 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2. I charge my thoughts, be humble still, 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will, 
And quiet as a child. 

8. The patient soul, the lowly mind. 
Shall have a large reward : 
Let saints in sorrow be resigned. 
And trust a faithful Lord. 

369. Inconstancy lamented. [Hf* ill* 

1. Wht is my heart so fiu? from thee, 

My God, my chief delight ff 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night t 

2. When my forgetful soul renews 

The savor of thy grace. 
Fondly I hope I ne'er dull lose 
The relish all my days. 

8. But ere one fleeting hour is past, 
The flattering world emptoys 
Some sensual bait to seixe my taster 
And to pollute my joys. 

4 Wretoh that I am to wander thna, 
In chase of false delight ! 
Let me be &stened to Uiy cross 
Rather than lose thy si^t 

S. Make haste, my days, to reach the goal^ 
And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear center of my soul. 
My God, my Saviour's breast 
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370. Dwelling wth God, {?%. Hi 

L Tbs earth forever is the Lord's, 
With Adam's nmnerous race ; 
He raised its arches o'er the floods, 
And boilt it on the seas, 
i. But who amone the sons of men 
May yisit thme abode? 
He tmit hath hands from mischief clean, 
Whose heart is right with Qod. 

5. This is the man may rise and take 

The blessings of £ds grace : 
This is the lot of those that seek 
The Qod of Jacob's &ce. 
4 Now let our soul's immortal powers, 
To meet the Lord prepare ; 
Lift up their everlastmg ^ors, — 
The King of glory *s near. 

6. The King of glory! who can tell 

The wonders of his might f 
He mlee the nations ; but to dwell 
With saints is his delight 

871. prtasg foood. [Pi. 86. 1. 

L Among the princes, earthly gods, 

There 's none haUi power divine : 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 

Nor are their works, like thina 



2. The nations thou hast made diall bring 
Their offerings round thy thi>one ; 
For thou alone dost wondrous things, 
For thou art Qod alone. 

8. Lord, I would walk with holy feet ; 
Teach me thy heavenly ways, 
AxkI my poor scattered thoughts unite 
In Qod my Father's praise. 

4b "Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall those sweet wonders teU<— 
How by thy grace my sinking soul 
Rose from the deeps of hefL 

372. Victory through Christ. [Pi 14i L 

1. FoBKVEB blessed be the Lord, 

My Saviour and my shield; 
He sends his Spirit with his word. 
To arm me for the field. 

2. When sin and hell their force umte* 

He makes my soul lus care, 
Instructs me to the heavenly figfatk 
And guards me through the war* 

8. A friend and helper so divine 
Does my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious viotory mim^ 
And his shall be the praise. 
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373. fb% qf S9^'dependence, [Hy. 96. 

L Trk swift not always in the raoe 
Shall seize the orowning prise ; 
Not always wealth and honor grace 
The labor of the wise. 

% Go, hosbandmaD, the soil ]^repare. 
Cast in the precious gram : 
To thee belongs the sun, and air t 
Dost thou command the raint 

tL Ye cfafl^» scheme your winding way, 
Ood shall confound your skill: 
Know, time and accident obey 
His all-directing wilL 

C Food mortals but tbemselves beguile, 
When on themselres they rest ; 
Blind is their wisdom, weak their toil. 
By thee, O Lord, unUest 

& Evil and good before thee stand* , 

Thy mission to perform ; 
The blessing comes at thy command, 
At thy command the storm. 

6k O Lord, in all our ways we *11 own 
Thy providential power, 
In trusting to thy care alone 
The lot of every hour. 



874. 



Siuinninwti tn Somw* 



[Hy. «». 



1. Pkaos, *tis the Lord J^yah's hand 

That blasts our joys in death ; 

Changes the visage once so dear, 

Ana gathers back the breath. 

% Tis he, the potentate supreme 
Of all the worlds above, 
Whose steady counsels wisely rule, 
Kor from their purpose move. 

S. Tis he, whose justice might demand 
Our souls a sacrifice ; 
Yet scatters, with unwearied hand, 
A thousand rich supplies. 

4 Om* covenant God and Father he, 
In Christ our bleedins; Lord ; 
Whose graee can heal the burning haarti 
With one rayiving word. 



6. Fair garlands of immortal bliss 
He weaves for every brow ; 
And shall rebellious passions rise. 
When he corrects us now f 

6. Silent we own Jehovah's name ; 
We kiss the scourging hand; 
And yield our comforts, and our life, 
To'^his supreme command. 



375. 



Ingratitude lanunUd. 



[Qr.O. 



1. And will the Lord thus condescend 

To visit sinful worms! 
. Thus at the door shall mercy stand 
In all her winnmg forms t 

2. Shall Jesus for admission sue— 

His charming voice unheard t 
And shall myheart, his ri^itfiil dne^ 
Bemain forever barred! 

8. Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart; 
Dear Saviour, enter in, 
And guard the passage to m j heart, 
And keep out every un. 



376. 



Moning, 



[Hf.S84 



1. Ozf thee, each morning, O my God, 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In thee are founded all my hopes. 
In thee my wishes end. 

2. My soul, in pjeanng wonder lost^ 

Thy boundless love surveys; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares ' 
The sacrifice of praise. 

8. When evening slumbers press mj tye^ 
With thy protection blessed. 
In peace and safety I commit 
Hy weary limbs to rest 

4 My spirit, i^ thy hands seoiii% 
Fears no approaching ill ; 
For whether waking or aale 
Thou, Lord, art with me 
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877. 



6oc( «peryidk<re. 



[Hf. 6^. 



L Great (jk>d, thj penetrating eye 
Penrades my inmost powers ; 
With awe profonnd mj wondering soul 
Falls prostrate, and adores. 
2. To be encompassed round with Gk>d, 
The bolj and the just ; 
Armed with omnipotence to save. 
Or crumble me to dust ; — 

8. Oh, how tremendous in the thought I 

Deep may it be impressed ; 

And may thy Spirit firmly grave 

This truth within my breast 

4b By thee observed, by thee sustained, 
Should earth or hell oppose, 
I press with dauntless courage on, 
To meet the proudest foes. 

6. Bc^nrt with thee, my fearless soul 
The gloomy vale shall tread; 
And thou wilt bind th' immortal crown 
Of glory on my head. 

878. Benefice, [Hy. Ml 

1. JiscB, onr Lord, how richihy grace I 
Thy bounties bow complete I 
How shall we count the matchless sum I 
How pay Um mighty debt I 



2. High on a throne of radiant light 
Dost thou exalted shine ; 
What can our poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine t 

8. But thou hast brethren here below. 
The partners of thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their numble names. 
Before thy Father's foce. 

4b In them thou may'st be clothed and ftdi 
And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress, 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

6. Thy fece, with reverence and with lore^ 
We in thy poor would see ; 
O let us ratner beg our bread. 
Than keep it back from thee. 

379. Ali^nngYmik. [Hf. S4L 

L MisTAKKH souls I that dream of heaven. 
And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven. 
While tiiey are slaves to lust. 

2. Yain are onr fancies, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living power unitea 

To Christ the Uving head. 
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8. Tbftith that ditt^rM an the heart; 
T is fiuth that works by love ; 
That bids all sinfiil joys depart^ 
And lifts the thoughts aboye. 

4. T is fiuth that oonqaers earth and hell 

"By a celestial power; 
Tbis is the grace that shall preyail 
In the deciaiye hour. 

380. Hop4 of the Resurrection, [Hj. 490. 

1. OmxAT God, I own thy sentence just, 
And native must decay ; 
I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with fellow-day. 

i. Yet fiuth may triumph o'er the graye, 
And trample on the tomb ; 
For Jesus, my Redeemer, liyes, 
My Sayiour, Gkxl, shall come. 

5. The mighty Conqueror shall appear 

High on a royal seat. 
And death, the last of all his foes, 
Lie yanquisbed at his feet 

4. Tlien shall I sec thy unyailed fi^e 
With strong, immortal eyes, 
And feast upon thy unknown grace 
With pleasure and surprise. 



381. 



Pvblie Tkank»gMng' 



[Hy. 609. 



1. Ix thee, great God, with songs of praise, 

Our fiiyored States rejoice ; 
And, blest with thy salyation, raise 
To heayen their cheerful yoice. 

2. Thy sure defence, through nations round. 

Hath spread our rising name, 
And hath our weak beginning crowned 
With freedom and with fiime. 

S. In deep distress, our^ injured land 
Implored thy power to saye ; 
For life we prayed ; thy bounteous hand 
The timely blessing gaye. 

4. On thee, when perils rise again. 
Our hearts nlooe rely ; 
Oar ri^ts thy mercy will maintain, 
And all our wants supply. 



5. Urns, Lord, thy woodroos power declare^ 
And still exalt thy fiune ; 
While we glad songs of praise prepare^ 
For thine almigl^y name. 

382. PubHc Humitiatitm, [HjT* III 

1. Sbb, gracious God, before thy throne, 

Thj mourning people bend I 
T is on thy soyereign grace alone. 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2. Alarming judgments from thy hand. 

Thy dreadful power display; 
Yet mercy spares this guuty land. 
And yet we liye to pray. 

8. How changed, alas, are truths diyine. 
For error, guilt, and shame 1 
What impious numbers, bold in sin. 
Despise thy holy name I 

4 O bid us turn, almighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace : , 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word. 
And humbly seek thy umm. 



383. 



TTu New Year. 



[Ht.ki. 



1. God of our liyes I thy yarious praise 

Our y oices shall resound : 
Thy hand reyolyes our fleeting days. 
And brings the seasons round. 

2. To thee shall daily incense rise. 

Our Father and our Friend; 
While daily mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

8. In eyery scene of life, thy care. 
In eyery age, we see : 
And, constant as thy fayors are. 
So let our praises be. 

4k Still may thy loye, in eyery sceoe^ 
And eyery age, appear; 
And let the same compassion ddgn 
To bless the opening year. 

6. If mercy smile, let mercy brinff 
Om wandering souls to God; 
And in affliction we shall sing^ 
If thou wilt blest tha rod. 
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384. 



Ood our D^fknct, 



[?i.LL 



L Mr God, how many are my fearal 
How fiist my foes inoreaiel 
OonB];Mring my eternal death, 
They break my present peace. 

i. The lying tempter would persnade^ 
There's no relief in heaven : 
And all my swelling sins appear 
Too great to be forgiven. 

8. But thou, my glory and my strength, 
Shalt on tne tempter tread, 
Shalt sileiioe all my threatenhiff gnilt, 
And nuse my drooping head. 

4b I oried, and from his holy hill 
He bowed a listening ear ; 
I oalled my Father and my God, 
And he subdued my fear. 

6. He shed soft slumbers on mine eyea, 
In spite of all my foes ; 
I woke, and wondered at the grace 
That guarded my repose. 

6. What tboorii the hofto of death and hen, 
All armed, against me stood ; 
Terrors no more shall shake my tool,— 
My refiige is my God. 



^l. Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
His arm alone can save; 
Blessings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 

386. Projfer in SuJcnesa [P>« 8« It 

1. Ih an^er, Lord, rebuke me not. 

Withdraw the dreadful storm; 
Nor let thy fury grow so hot 
Against a feeble worm. 

2. My souPs bowed down with heavy 

My flesh with pain oppressed ; 
My oonch is witness to my tears, 
My tears forbid my rest 

8. Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 
I waste the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they pasi, 
nil the slow morning rise. 

4. Shall I be still afflicted morel 

Mine eyes consumed with grief t 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thy hwd aflbrds reUef f 

5. He hears when dust and ashes apeak; 

He pities all our groans ; 
He saves us for his mereVs sake, 
And heala our broken booea. 
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6b Hm Txrtae of his fOTereign word 
Restores our faiotiiig breath ; 
7or silent graves praise not the Lord, 
Kor is he known in death. 



3o6* 



[Pi.94iL 



Cod our Support. 

"L Who will arise to plead my right 
Against my numerous foes, 
While earth and hell their force unite. 
And all my hopes oppose. 

i. Had not the Lord, m^ rock, my help^ 
Sustained my £&inting head, 
Mr life had no'Vjf in silence dwelt, 
My soul among the dead. 

t, " Alas ! my sliding feet," I cried ;— 
Thy promise was my prop ; 
Hit grace stood constant by my side. 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 

4 While mnltitades of mournful thoughts 
Within my bosom roll, 
Tl^y boundless love forgives my faults. 
Thy oomibrts cheer my souL 



387. 



Ckrufs Love to hit Enemiet, 



[Pt. m 



L God of my mercy and my praise, 
Thy glory is my song : 
Though sinners speak against thy grace 
With a blaspheming tongue. 

I. When in the form of mortal man 
Thy Son on earth was found,* 
With cruel slanders fiUse and vain. 
They compassed him around. 

S. Tlieir miseries his compassion move, 
Their peace he still pursued ; 
They render hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4, Tlieir malice raged without a cause,—* 
Yet, with his dying breath. 
He prayed for murderers on his cross, 
And blessed his foes in death. 

& Lord, shall thy bright example shhiA 
In vain before my eyes f 
Give me a soul a-kin to thine. 
To love mine enemjtsi 



A. The Lord shall on my side engago. 
And in my Saviours name, 
I shall defeat their pride and rage, 
Who slander and condemn. 



388. 



SubmiMtion in Sorrow. 



[Hj.M 



1. Naked as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at first, 

We to the earth return again. 

And mingle with our (hist 

2. The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favors borrowed now. 
To be repaid anon. 

8. Tis God that lifts our comforts high| 
Or sinks them in the grave, 
He gives, and blessed be his name I 
He takes but what he gave. 

4. Peace, all our angry passions, {hen; 
Let each rebellious sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 
And every murmur die. 

0. If smiling mercy crown our lives. 

Its praises sludl be spread. 
And we'll adore the justice too. 
That strikes our comforts dead. 

389. FraUty of U/e. [Hj. 461 

1. Few are thy days, and full of woe, 

O man, of woman bom I 
Thy doom is written — ** Dust thou art» 
And shalt to dust return I'* 

2. Detormined are the days that fly 

Successive o*eT thy head ; 
The numbered hour is on the wing. 
Which lays thee with the dead. 

8. Gay is thy morning; flattering hope 
Thy sprightly steps attends ; 
But soon the tempest howls behind. 
And the dark night descends 1 

4. Before 'its splendid hour, the cloud 

Oomes o'er the beam of light ; 
. A pilgrfan in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night 1 
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390* Praygr in Anguith, [PL Io« 

1. Amo thy wrath remember loTe, 
Restore thy seri^t, Lord; 
Kor let a Father's chastening prove 
Like an avenger's sword. 

8. My uns a heavy load appear, 
And o'er my head are gone ; 
Too heavy for my soul to bear, 
Too hard for me f atone. 

8. My thoughts are like a troubled sea, 
My head still bending down ; 
And I go mourning all the day, 
Beneath my FaSier's frown. 

4. All my desire to thee is known, 
Thine eye counts every tear; 
And eveiy sigh, and every groan, 
Is noticed by thine ear. 

6. My Gkni forgive mj follies past, 
And be forever nigh ; 
O Lord of my salvation, haste. 
Before tby servant die. 

89 1* Death and ResurreetUm. [PS. 49. 11. 
1. Yi sons of pride that hate the just, 

And trample on the poor, 
When death has brought you down to dust, 

Your pomp shall rise no more. 



2. The last great day shall change the 
When will that hour appear! 
When shall the just revive, and reign 
O'er all that scorned them here t 

8. Ood will my naked soul receive, 
When separate from the flesh; 
And break the prison of the grave. 
To raise my bones afresh. 

4 Heaven is my everlasting home ; 
Th' inheritance is sure : 
Let men of pride their rage resume, 
But I '11 repine no more. 

392. In-dwtUing Sin lamented, [HjT. 41L 

1. With tears of anguish I lament* 

Here, at thy feet, my God ; 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2. Sure there was ne'er a heart so hu^ 

So false as mine has been; 
So ifuthlees to its promises, 
So prone to evwy sin I 

8. My reason tells me thy oommandi 
Are holy, just, and true ; 
Tells me wbate'er my God dei 
It his most righteous due. 
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4 ReMOD, I hear, her oomisels weigh, 
And all her words approve ; 
But Btill I find it hard f obey, 
And harder yet to lore. 

6. How long, dear Saviour, ihall I feel 
These struggles in my breast f 
When wilt t£>a bow my stubborn wiU, 
And give my oonsoieooe rest f 

6. Break, sovereign grace, O break the efaami, 
And set the eaptive free ; 
Reveal, almi^ty Ood, thine arm. 
And haste to resoue me. 



3»3. 



[Hy.dfi. 



Hoptqftke Rtaunectum, 

L Thbovoh Sorrow's night, and danger^s path, 
Amid the deepening ^oom. 
We, followers of our simering Lord, 
Are marohing to the tomb. 

% niere, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay. 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

t. Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retread 
Unheeded, o*er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat 

4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall i 
To seek its kindred sky. 

Sw These ashes too. this little dust, 
Oar Father's care shall keep. 
Till the last ao^el rise and br^ 
The long and dreary sleep. 

6. Ilien love's soft dew o'er every eye 
Shsil shed its mildest rays ; 
And the long silent voice awake 
With shouts of endless praise. 



394. 



Shortneaa tf Life, 



[Hj.(M6. 



1. Tsmm\ what an empty vapor *tis. 
And davs how swift they are I 
Swift as the archer's arrow flies. 
Or like a shooting star. 



8. Yet, wif^tf Oodl oar fleeting daya 
Thy laatmg fiivors share ; 
Yet with the bounties of thy graoe 
Thou loatf St the rolling year. 

8. Tis soverdgn mercy finds us food. 
And we are clothed with love ; 
While graoe stands pointing out the roa4 
That leads our souls above. 

4 His goodness runs an endless round; 
All glory to the Lordl 
His men^ never knows a bound; 
And be his name adored. 

6. Thus we begin the lasting song; 
And when we doee our eyes, 
Let the next affe thy praise prolong 
Till time and nature dies. 



385. 



Ltfe and Btermtif. 



[Hr.611 



1. Thxs we adore, eternal name 1 

And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal-teme ; 
What dying worms are wel 

2. The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath, that first it gave ; 

Whate'er we do, wfaate'er we be. 

We 're travelling to the grave. 

8. Dangers stand thick through all the groiiDd» 
To push us to the tomb ; 
And nerce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

4 Great GodI on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things 1 
Th' eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

5. Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath ; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death 1 



«. Waken, O Lord, our drowsy i 
To walk this dangerous road; 
And if our souls are hurried heooe^ 
May they be found with God. 
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896. BU»$td are the MerdJiiL [PS« 41 1. 
L Blbst k the man whose liberal heart 
Feels for the raffering poor ; 
Who freely gives, for their relief, 
His oonnsei and his store. 
% To him the Lord in troublous times 
Will sure deliveranoe send ; 
His life prolong on earth, and bless. 
And from his foes defend. 
S. When, on the bed of languishing, 
His mortal hour is oomo, 
The liord will soothe his djmg pains, 
And take the sufferer home. 
4. The Lord of heaven loves liberal souls, — 
Their hearts are like his own: 
Heaven is the home of those who breathe 
The mercy of his throne. 

307. C<Kf« Care ofku People, [PS« S6. 

1. QoD counts the sorrows of his saints, 
Their groans affect his ears ; 
Thou hast a book for my complaints, 
Thou treasurest my tears. 

% When to thy throne I raise my cry, 
The wicked fear and flee ; 
So swift is prayer to reach the sky, 
So near is Qod to me. 



8. Li the^ most holy, just, and true, 
I have reposed my trust; 
Nor will I fear what man can dcs 
The offspring of the dust 

4k Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord, 
Thou shalt receive my i)raise ; 
111 sing, — " How ffiithful is thy word. 
How righteous all thy- ways r 

6. Thou hast secured my soul from death,— 
set thy prisoner free I 
That heart and hand, and life and In^ath^ 
May be employed for thee. 



398. 



[Pi.84.fl. 



Beauty of God's Bouee, 

1. Mr soul how lovely is the place. 

To which thy God resorts ! 
Tis heaven to see his smiling &ce, 
Though in his earthly courts. 

2. There the great Monarch of the skiet 

His saving power displays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3. With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dova 

Descends and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous ]aw% 
And sheds abroad his grace. 
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4. niere, miglitj Ck>d, ihj words deelare 
The seereU of thy will ; 
Aod still we seek thy mercy there, 
^nd siDg thy praisee stilL 



399. 



[Iy.l4 



Jnvoctttion* 

L Snur of tmth I on this thy day, 
To thee for help we cry, 
To gniBe us through the dreary way 
(^ dark mortality. 

% We ask not, Lord, the oloYeQ flame, 
Or tongues of yarious tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
With ferror in our own. 

S. Ko hearenly harpings soothe our ear, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 

C When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 
And knowledge empty prove, 
Dd tfaou thy trembling servants stay. 
With fidth, and hope, and love. 



400. 



[tj.m 



Hope in God. 

h I'x not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the^ionor of his word. 
The glory of his cross. 

% Jesus, ny OodI — I know his name— 
His name is all my truBt ; 
Kor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost 

1 Finn aa his throne, his promise stands^ 
And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive houi*. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name^ 
Before his Father's face. 
And in the new Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 

401. Hope o/tke Resurrection. [By. 4S1 

1. Loan, I eommit my soul to thee; 

Aooept the sacred trust ; I 

Beeeive this noUer part of me, 
And watch my ileepii^ diift>— I 



% Till that illnstriouB mominff come^ 
When all thy saints shall rise. 
And clothed in full immortal bloom, 
Attend thee to the skies. 

8. When thy triumphant armies aipg 
The honors of thy name. 
And heaven's eternal arches iiQg 
With glory to the Lamb; — 

4 let me join the rapturedlays, 
And with the blissftil throitf 
Resound salvation, power, ana praise^ 
In everiasting song. 



402. 



Fbr a Dedication, 



[^.m. 



1. O THOU, whose own vast temple standsi 

Built over earth and sea, 
Aecept the walls that human handa 
Have raised to worship tiiee. 

2. Lord, from thine inmost glory send. 

Within these courts to oide, 
The peace that dwelleth, without cod, 
Serenely by thy side. 

8. Hay errinff minds that worship here 
& taught the better way. 
And they who mourn, and Uiey who ter, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4k Mav fkith g^row firm, and love grow wann, 
And pure devotion rise. 
While round these hallowed walls the storm 
Of earth-born passion dice. 



403. 



[Hr.TDi 



avetung Hpwtn* 

L O I THOU whose ever wakeful eye 
Unceasing watch does keep. 
Who to thy best belov6d ones 
Dost give refreshiug sleep :^ 

2. With thy kind guardian winff o'ershada 
Thy servant's slumberinff head. 
And through the visions of the night 
Thy holy influence shed. 

8. Let wearied nature, in thine 
Enjov a sweet repose. 
Till to nis gladdened eyes, the 
Its plfMsant lu^ diicloso. 
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404. 



GotCM good Providence. 



[Hy. 80. 



1. OoD, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his proyidenoe and grace, 
To every eye appears. 

2. He bows the heavens ; the mountains stand 

A highway for our God ; 
He walks amid the desert land ; 
Tis Eden where he trod. 

8. The forests in his strength rejoice ; 
Hark I on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, Jehovah's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4. In every stream his bounty flows, 
Diffusing joy and wealth ; 
In eveiT breeie his Spirit blows, — 
The breath of life and health. 

6. His blessings fidl in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of earth. 
That teems witn foliage, fruits, and flowers, 
And rings with inrant mirth. 

6. If God hath made this world so fidr, 
Where sin and death abound ; 
How beautiful, beyond compare, 
WiUPftrmdiseU found 1 



405. 



An unconverted State. 



[Hy. !1L 



1. Bactwabd with humble shame we look» 

On our original ; 
How is our nature dashed and broke 
In our first father's fiilll 

2. To all that 's good, averse and blind. 

But prone to all that's ill ; 
What oreadful darkness veils our mind 1 
How obstinate our will I 

8. Yet, mighty God, thy wondrous love 
Can make our nature clean. 
While Christ and grace prevail abov« 
The tempter, death, and sin. 

4* The second Adam shall restore 
The ruins of the first ; 
Hoaanna to that sovereign power 
That new creates our dust 1 



406. 



lA/e kti wUk Ood. 



[Hy.M. 



O HAPPT ioul, that lives on high. 
While men lie groveling herel 

His hopes are fizwl above the dr^, 
And fiiith forbids hit fsar. 
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% Hb ccmaeienoe knows no Boeret stings, 
While peace and joy oombine. 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

5. He waits in secret on his God ; 

His Ood in secret sees : 
Let earth be all in arms abroad; 
He dwells iA heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things nnseen. 
Beyond this world of time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thonghts of mortals climb. 

6. He wants no pomp nor ro3ral throne 

To give him honor here ; 
Content and pleased to live miknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 

40T. God the everUuting Light, [Hy. 814. 

1. Ysgolden lamps of heaven, farewell, 

yith all your feeble light : 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon. 
Pale empress of the night. 

2. And thon, refulgent orb of day, 

In brighter ^mes arrayed, 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, 
No more uemands thine aid. 

t. Ye stars are but the shining dust 
Of my divine abode, 
Tbepavement of those heavenly courts, 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4. The Father of eternal light, 

Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darknees mix 
With that unvaried day. 

fi. No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into my eyes ; 
Nor Uie meridian sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6k There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite, 
And each the bliss of aU shall view. 
With infinite delight 



408. 



CkrUt m OUify. 



[Hf. tl8. 



1. O, THK delights, the heavenly joys. 

The glories of the place. 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beama 
Of his overflowing grace 1 

2. Sweet majesty and awful love 

Sit smiling on his brow : 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 

8. Archangels sound his lofty praise 
Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honors down 
Submissive at his feet 

4. This is the Man, th* exalted Man, 
Whom we unseen, adore : 
But when our eyes behold his fiMje, 
Our hearts sludl love him more. 

6. And while our faith enjoys this sight 
We long to leave our clay ; 
And wish thy fiery chariots. Lord, 
To bear our soms away. 



409. 



Momtng. 



[ly. m. 



1. Now that the sun is gleaming bright 

Impl(»re we, bending low. 
That He, the uncreated light 
May guide us as we go. 

2. No siiifiil v.'ord, nor deed of wrong, 

Nor tliMUghts tliat idly rove; 
But Hnjj)l« tiutli be <>n our tongue. 
And iu our hearts be love. 

3. And w] S^o. X\\Q hours m order flow, 

Ohj i.Ht, eecwely fence 
Our gates heleogured by the foe. 
The gnte of every sense. 

4. And grant that to thine honor. Lord, 

Our daily toil may tend ; 
That we be^in it at thy word, 
And in thy favor end. 
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"works to make him known, Or saints to love the 






Lord. 



I 



r 

[Ps. II. U. 



4 1 U« Delineranee from Reproach. 
1. Mt heart rejoices in thy name, 

Mj Ood, my help, my trust; 
Thou hast preserved my face from shame, 

Mine honor fixMn the dust 

1. Slander and fear, on every side, 
Seised, and beset me round ; 
I to the throne of grace applied, . 
And speedy rescue found. 

8. How great deliverance thou hast wrought 
Before the sons of men ; 
The lying lips to silence brought, 
And made their boastings vain 1 

4. Thy ebildren from the strife of tongues 
Shall thy pavilion hide, 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs. 
And orush the sons of pride. 

6. Within thy secret presence, liOrd, 
Let me, forever dwell ; 
No fenced city, walled and barred, 
Seeures a saint so welL 

411. 3rercy and FaUh/u!ne»a. [PS. 14. U. 

L I*LL bless the Lord from day to day ; 
How good are all his ways I 
Ye humble souls that love to pray. 
Gone, help my lips to praise. 



2. Sing, to the honor of his name, 
How a poor sufferer oried. 
Nor was his hope exposed to whame<^ 
Nor was his suit deniecL 

8. When threatening sorrows round me itood. 
And endless fears arose. 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 
Redoubling all my woes : — 

4. I told the Lord my sore distress 

With heavy groans and tears ; 
He gave my slmrpest torments ease, 
And silenced all my fears. 

5. sinners, come and taste hu love, 

Come, learn his pleasant ways, 
AxkI let your own ezperieooe prove 
The sweetness of his grace. 

6. He bids his angels pitch their tents 

Where'er his children dwell : 
What ills their heavenly care prevents 
No earthly tongue can telL 

7. O love the Lord, ye saints of his; 

His eye resards the just : 
How richly blessed their portion is, 
Who make the Lord their trust! 
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418. hmging afUT God, [Pl« A L 

1. With earnest longingB of the mind, 

My God, to thee I look; 
So pantB the hunted hart to find 

And taste the cooling hrook. 

Il When ihall I see thy ooorts of graoe» 
And meet my God again f 
So looff an absence from thy fkoe 
My heart endures with pain. 

S. Temptations yes my weary ion]. 
And tears are my repast ; 
The foe insults without control,--* 
" And where*s your God at last T 

4b Tis with a mournful pleasure now 
I think on ancient ai&ys ; 
Then to thy house did numbers go» 
And all our work waa praise. 

U But why, my soul, sunk down so bat 
Beneath tnis heayy load! 
Why do my thoughts indulge despair, 
And un against my God! 

€w Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove : 
For I shall here before him stand, 
And sing restoring love. 

413* • God our Rtfnge, [Pi. 46. U. 

1. God is our refuge, tried and proyed, 

Amid a stormy world ; 
We will not fear though earth be moyed, 

And hills in ocean hurled. 

S. The wayes may roar, the mountains shake. 
Our comforts shall not cease ; 
The Lord his saints will not forsake, 
The Lord will giye us peaoe. 

S. A f0oti« stream of hope and loye 
To us shall ever flow ; 
It issues from his throne ahoycr* 
Is cheers his church below. 

4 When earth and hell against us eame, 

He spake and quelled their powers: 

The Lord of hosts is still the i 

The God of grace is ours. 



414. CktiaCa OMtinue, [PSt A IL 
L Fathes, I sfaig thy wondrous graoe; 

I bless my Saviour's name : 

He bouffht salvation for the poor, 

And bore the sinner's shame. 

S. His deep distress hath raised ns big^ 
His duty and his seal 
Fulfilled the law which mortals broke^ 
And finished all thy will 

& Bit dying groans, his living soQgs, 
Shall better please my God, 
Than harp's or trumDef s solemn somuL 
Than goafs or bullous blood. 

4 This shall his humble followers see. 
And set their hearts at rest; 
They by his death draw near to thes^ 
And live forever Uest 

5. Let heaven and all that dwell on Ug^ 

To God their vdoes raise ; 
While lands and seas assist the skj. 
And join t* advance the praise. 

6. Zion is thine, most holy God; 

Thy Son diall bless her ^stes; 
And glory, purchased by his blood. 
For thuM own Israel waits. 

• 

415. Puhiie Praue/or Delh>eranc9. [P*. 118. IL 

1. Loan, thou hast heard thy servant eiy. 

And rescued from the grave ; 
Now shall he Uve, — for none can die. 
If God resolves to save. 

2. Thy praise, more constant than before^ 

Shall fill his daUv breath; 
Thy hand, that hath chastised him 80C% 
Defends him stiU from death. 

8. Open the gates of Son now. 
For we shall worship there ; 
The house, where all the righteous gOb 
Thy mercy to declare. 

4. Amonfir th' assemblies of th^r saints. 
Our Uiankful voice we raise; 
There we have told thee our oomplainfei^ 
And there we speak thy pnka. 
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^16. 



Dectilfulnts$ of Sin. 



[Hf. flS. 



1. Snr has a thousand treacherous arts 

To practice on the mind ; 
With nattering looks she tempts our hearts, 
But leaves a sting behind. 

2. With names of virtue she deceives 

Tift aged and the young ; 
And while the heedless wretch believes, 
She makes his fetters strong, 

S. She pleads for all the joys she brings. 
And gives a fair pretence ; 
But cheats the soul of heavenly things, 
And chains it down to sense. 



AV7m Sufficiency of the Gotpel. [Hf. W. 

1. In vain we lavish out our lives 

To gather empty wind ; 
The choicest blessings earth can yield 
Will starve a hungry mind. 

2. Our God can every want supply, 

And fill our hearts with peace : 
He gives by coven.'int. and by oath, 
T\\e riehra of hi* lytmo. 



8. Come — and hell cleanse our guilty souls^ 
And wash away our stains 
In that dear fountain which his Son, 
Poured from his dying veins. 

4. His Spirit in our hearts shall dwell. 

And deep engrave his law ; 
And every motion of our souls 
To swift obedience draw. 

5. Thus will he pour salvation down, 

And we shall render praise ; 
We, the dear people of his love. 
And he, our Gkxi of grace. 

418» Prayer for unconverted FrietuU. [fly. 44L 

1. O LoBD, thy weary chiuxshes wait, 

With wiuiful, longing eyes ; 
Let us no more lie desolate ; 
O bid thy light arise. 

2. Thy light, that on our souls hath 

Leads us in hope to thee ; 
Let us not feel its rays alone — 
Alone thy people be. 

8. O bring our dearest friends to Gk>d ; 
Remember those we love : 
Fit them^ un earth, for thiue abode ; 
Fit them f»»r j«>ys above. 
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419. 



Tmjgtffof the Spirit 



[Iy.448. 



1. Spisit of power and might, behold 
A worla by sin destroyed ; 
Creator, Spirit, as of old, 
Hove oa the formless void. 

t. Gire thou the word : that healing aomid 
Shall QueU the deadly strife, 
And earUi again, like Eden crowned* 
Produce the tree of life. 

S» If sang the morning stars for joy 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt idl renew I 

4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's name. 
How will the ransomed raise their roice, 
To whom that Saviour came I 

6. Lot eveiT kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Assembling round Uie throne, 
Thy new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 

420. MisMianaty. [Hy. SSL 

1. GftKAT God, the nations of the earth 
Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

S. But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind, 
UnvMling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

8. Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 
The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe, and every soul, 
Shall bear the joyful sound f 

4. Oh, when shall Afric*8 sable sons 
Enjoy the heavenly word ; 
And vaiMals long enslaved become 
Hie freemen of the Lord t 

f. When shall th' untutored heathen tribes,— 
A dark bewildered race, — 
Sit down at our Immanuers feet. 
And learn and see his grace t 



6. Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays. 
And build on sin's demolisfaied throne 
The temples of thy praise 1 



421. 



Patriotto 



lHr.» 



1. Great is the Lord; his praise be great 1 

Te land^ your tributes bring; 
Our country, thou his chosen 9e$i, 
Be first to praise thy King. 

2. God in thy borders well is known, 

A strong and iaithful friend; 
rest thou still on him alooe. 
And he will still defend. 

8. Here in thy courts affatn we stand, 

Thy grace, O Lord, to see: 

Sf>on let it shine on every land. 

And win all hearts to thee. 

4» But still our country be thy choice ; 
Still walk around her towers : 
Still let her sons in thee rejoice. 
And cry,*-*' The Lord is oorir 

422. nu New Year. [Ej. SSL 

1. Kow, gracious Lordl thine arm rereal, 

And make thy gloiy known: 

Now let us all thy presence feel^ 

And soften hea^ of stone I 

2. Help us to venture Jiear thy throne^ 

And plead a Saviour's name ; 
For all that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and shame. 

8. From all the guilt of former sin 
May mercy set us freel 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee. 

4. Send down thy Spirit from above, 
That saints may love thee more ; 
And sinners now may learn to \or% 
Who never loved beibre. 

6. And when before thee we appear. 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worsh^ hei% 
And praise thee in our rooml 
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423* Grataude/ar f(ui Mercy. [PS. 116. L 

L I LOTK the Lord ; he heard my cries, 
And pitied every groan ; 
Looff as I live, wfaien troubles rise, 
111 hasten to his throne. 
2. I love the Lord ; he bowed his ear, 
And chased my griefs away ; 
let my heart no more despair, 
While I have bieatb to pray 1 

8. My flesh declined, my spirits fell, 
And I drew near the dead ; 
While inward pangs, and fears of hell, 
Perplexed m^ wakeful head. 
4. •'l^j^ God,** I cried, •*thjr servant save, 
llioa ever good and just ; 
Thy power can rescue fram the grave, 
Thy power is all my trust.** 

6. The Lord beheld me sore distressed, 
He bade my pains remove ; 
Return, my sout to €k>d, thv rest, 
For thou hast known his love. 
6. My Ood hath saved my soul from death, 
And dried my tailing tears ; 
Now to his praise 1 11 spend my breath. 
And my remaining yean^ 



424. Bira <if ckriit. [Vj. 106. 

1. Wbili shepherds watched their flocks hj 
All seated on the groimd, [nigfaii 

The angel of the Lord came down* 
And glory shone around. 
8* ** Fear not,** said he,— for mighty dread 
Had seised their troubled mind; 
** Glad tidiugs of great joy I bring 
To you, and all mankind. 

8. ** To YOU, in David's town, this day 
Is bom, of David*s line. 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 
And this shall be the sign: — 

4. The heavenly babe you there shall flndf 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid." 

5. Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of anffels praisiujip God, and thus 
Addressed their joyful song :— 

6. " All fflorf be to God on high ; 

And to the earUi be peace; 
Good-will henceforth, from heareo to 
Begin and never 
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425. 



Inmt4Uiam. 



[Ey.J47. 



1. Lit ereiy mortid ear attend, 
And eveiy heart rejoice ; 
"Hie trumpet of the goepel soundB, 
With aD inritiDg voice, 
t. Ho! all ye hongry, staryiog boii1% 
That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill th' immortal mind, — 

t. Sternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 
4. Ho I ye that pant for living streams. 
And pine away and die — 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

6. Bnrers of love and meroy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 
0. Hie happy gatee of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; — 
Lord-wwe are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 



426. 



The kappif Change, 



[Hy.tSS. 



L Bow Uest thy creature is, O Qod, 

When with a single eve. 
He views the luster of thy word. 

Hie day-spring from on high I 
Throuffh all the storms that vail the ikies. 

And frowiji on eai-thly things. 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes, 

With healing in his wings. 

t. The glorious orb, whose golden beams 
TIm fruitful year control, 
. Sinee first, obedient to thy word. 

He started from the goal. 
Has cheered the nations with the joys 

His kindling rays impart; — 
But Jesus I 'tis tny lignt alone 
Can shine upon the neart 



'^*'» Aitunmee 0/ Heaven, [Hj. fit* 

1. DxATH may dissolve my body now, 

And bear my spirit home ; 
Why do my nunutes move so slow, 
Nor my salvation come I 

2. With heavenly weapons I have Ibnglil 

The baUles of the Lord, 
Finished my course, and kept the (kith, 
And wait the sure reward. 

& Qod has laid up in heaven for me 
A crown which cannot lade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day 
Shall place it on my head. 
4. Nor hath the King of grace decreed 
This prize for me alone ; 
But all that love, and long to see, 
Th' appearance of his Sion. 

6. Jesus, the Lord, shall g^uard me safe 
From every ill design ; 
And to his heavenly kingdom take 
This feeble soul of mine, 
fi. Gk>d is my everlasting aid. 
And hell shall rage in vain ; 
To him be highest glory paid. 
And endless praise. Amen. 



428. 



9prmg, 



\Wi.UL 



1. Whilk verdant hill^aod blooming vale 
Put on their fresh array. 
And fragrance breathes in every gale 
How sweet the vernal day. 
SL O let my wondering heart confess, 
With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that deigns to blesa 
The garden, field and grove. 

S. llie bounteous hand my thooglits adoc«^ 
Beyond expression land. 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in storey 
To bless the craving mind. 
4. That hand, in this hard heart of mine^ 
Can make each virtue live ; 
And kindly showers of grace divine^ 
Life, beauty, fragrance give. 
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429» God our PortUm, [Ps« It i. 

1. Satk me, O Lord, from every foe; 
In thee my trust I phice ; 
Thoogh all ttie good tnat I can do 
Can ne'er deserve thj grace. 

t. Let heathens to their idols haste, 
And worship wood or stone : 
Bat m J delightful lot is cast 
Where the true God is known. 

8. Wb hand provides my constant food, 
He fills my daily cup ; 
Much am I pleasea with present good. 
And more rejoice in hope. 

4^ God is my portion, and my joy ; 
His counsels are my light ; 
He gives me sweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night 

6. My soul would all her thoughts approve 
To his aU-seeinff eye ; 
Kor death nor heU my ho]>e shall move 
While such a friena is nigh. 

4oU» Goiti Providence recounted. FS« 7o« L 
L Lbt children hear the mighty d^eds, 
Whidi God performed of old. 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fiftthers told. 



2. His bids us make his glories known — 
His works of power and grace ; * 
And we 11 convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

8. Our lips shall tell them to our sons. 
Ana they again to theirs. 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4. Thus shall they learn, in God alone 
Their hope securely stands : 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practice his oommandw. 



431. 



[Ps.119.xL 



Pleading the Promites. 

1. BiHOLD thy waiting servant. Lord, 

Devoted to thy fear ; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
For aU my hopes are there. 

2. Hast thou not sent salvation down. 

And promised quickening grace f 
Doth not my heart address thy throoef 
And yet thy love delays. 

8. Mine eyes for thy salvation fiul: 
O bear thy servant up I 
Nor let the scoffing lips prevail, 
Who dare rei»oaoh my hope. 
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4 Didst tbon not raise my laith, O Lord! 
Theo let thy truth appear : 
Saints shall rejoice in my reward. 
And tmst, as well as fear. 



432. 



Praist, 



[PL ISO. i. 



1. Iv God's own bouse pronounce his praise; 
His grace he there reveals ; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
For there his glory dwells. 

& Let all your sacred passions more. 
While you rehearse his deeds; 
But the great work of saving love 
Your highest praise exceeds. 

Z, All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your Maker blest : 
Tet» when my voice expires in death, 
JAj soul slmll praise nim best 

433. Prosperity Jrom God. [Hy. M4. 

1. Senrv on our souls, eternal God, 
With rays of beauty shine ; 
O let thy mvor crown our days. 
And all their round be thine. 

t. Did we not raise our hands to tbee^ 
Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could give^ 
If thou thy love restrain. 

Sl With thee let every week begin. 
With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour employed. 
Since each by thee is lent 

4^ Thus cheer us through this desert road. 
Till all our labors cease ; 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

434. Confidence m God. [Hj. M. 

L Yk trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 
Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 

i. Fear not ^ powers of earth and hell: 
God win these powers restrain; 
Bis mighty arm their rage repel. 
And dUce their efforts raia 



8. Fear not the want of outward good: 
He will for his provide ; 
Grant them supphes of daily food. 
And give them heaven beside. 

4. Fear not that he will e'er forsake^ 
Or leave his work undone : 
He 's fiiithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son. 

6. Fear not the terrors of the mve. 
Or death's tremendous stmg : 
He will from endless wrath preserve^ 
To endless glory bring. 

6. You in his wisdom, power, and graee, 
JAkj confidently trust; 
His wisdom guides, hit power proteoti^ 
His grace rewards the just 



435. 



The Church. 



piy.a. 



1. Not to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 

Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke ; — 

2. But we are oome to Zion's hill. 

The city of our God; 
Where milder words declare his wiD, 
And spread his lore abroad. 

8. Behold th' innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light; 
Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose foith is turned to sightf 

4» Behold the blest assembly^ there. 
Whose names are writ in heavwil 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins fbrgireo. 

6. The sabts oo earth, and all the dead 
But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ their living bead, 
AskA. of his graoe partake. 

A. In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jem ls» 
Must be forever blest 
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436» Tkt Remrrtetum. \Jf%. IS. T. 

1. I acr the Lord before mj fiboe, 

He bears m j oourage up ; 
My heart and tongue their joj eiprois, 
My flesh shall rest in hope. 

2. My spirit» Lord, thoa wilt not leaye 

Where sonls departed are ; 
Kor leave my bo^ in the gmye. 
To see oormption there. 

8. TlKm wilt reyeal the path of life, 
And raise me to thy throne : 
Thy eonrts immortal pleasure gire; 
Thy presenee Joys unknowa 

437. BUMaedHeatifftheDewna, [PI.84.TU. 

1. How knrelT are thy dweUio^ Lord, 

From ncttse and trouble ft^ I 

How beautiful the sweet aooord 

Of souls that pray to thee ! 

2. Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on Ugh! 

lliey are the truly blest, 
Who only will on thee rely, 

In thee alone will rest 
S. Hist pass refreshed the tUrsty Tale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitftil, watery dale. 

Where springs and showers abooad. 



4. They journey on from strength to strength. 
With joy and gladsome (£eer. 
Till all before our Ood at length 
In Zion's eourts appear. 



438. 



Exodu$. 



[FiUiiL 



1. Whsk fbrth from Egypt's trembliz^ strand 

The tribes of Israel sped. 
And Jaoob in the stranger's land 
Departing banners spread ;— 

2. Then One, amid their thick array, 

Hb kingly dwelling made. 
And all aton^ the desert way 
Their guidmg scepter swayed. 

8. The sea beheld, and struck with dread. 
Rolled all its billows back ; 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed, 
Berealed their destmed track. 

4. What ailed thee, thou mighty sea» 
And rolled thy waves in cu^ul t 
What bade thy tide, O Jordan, flee. 
And bare its deepest bed! 

6. O earth, befiure the Lord, the God 
Of Jacob, tremble still ; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod^ 
The flint a gushmg rilL 
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439. 



Grahiude. [PL 119. fUL 



L Lofto, vhen I oomit thy mercies o'er, 
They strike me with smprise ; 
Hot aU the sands that spread the ibor« 
To eqtial nmnbers rise. 

t, Mj flesh with fear and wonder stands, 
The product of thj skill ; 
And hourly blessings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of loye reyeaL 

Iw These on my heart by night I keep ; 
How kind, bow dear to me I 
may the hour that ends my sleep 
Still find my thoughts with theel 

440. Tnut m Ood. [Hj. ISt. 

L What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe, 
Though yines their fruit deny, 
The labor of the oliye fail. 
And fields no food supply ; — 

1 Though from the fold with sad surprise, 
My flock cut off I see ; 
Though (amme pine in empty stalk, 
WWe herds were wont to be ; — 

Sl Yet in the Lord will I be glad. 
And glory in his loye ; 
In him rejoice, who will the God 
Of my salvation proye. 

4. God is the treasure of nry soul. 

The source of lasting joy ; 
A joy, which want shul not impair, 
Kor death itself destroy. 

44 1 • Got 9 faithful Covtnmt, [Hy. I 

L Mt Godt the covenant of thy loye 
Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

% Since thou, the eyerlasting God, 
My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian and my friend. 
And heaven my final home; — 

5, I weleoma all thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love *, 
And when I know not what thoa dosti 
I wait the light abova. 



4. Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 
Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death. 
Sustain my famting heart 

442. The PUgrtnCs Prayer. [Hy, JTH 

1. O God of Bethel I by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary 
Hast all our fathers ledl 

2. Our vows, our prayers we now preaeni 

Before thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers t be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

8. Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandenng footstejos euide : 
Give us each day our dauy bread. 
And raiment nt provide. 

4. spread thy covering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And, at our Father's loved aboda^ "^ ' 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5. Such blessings from th]r gradoos handl 

Our humble prayers imj^re; 
And thou shalt be our chosen Cfod 
And portion evermore. 



443. 



TknughtM of Glory, 



[ir.flfc 



1. Mt soul, come, meditate the day, . 

And think how near it stands, 
When thou must quit this house of eli^ 
And fly to unknown landsw 

2. OhI could we die with those thai die^ 

And place us in their stead ; 
Then would our si>irits learn to fly. 
And converse with the dead; — 

8. Then should we see the saints above 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why our souls should loT» 
To dwell with mortal wormSb 

4. We shauld almost forsake our day, 
Before the summons come, 
And pray, and wish our souls awaj 
To their eternal hinne. 
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Let Ood the Fa-tber, and the Son, And Spi-rit be 



k - dored, 
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Where there are works to 
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make him known. Or saints 



1SZ 



^^ 



i^ 



love the Lord. 
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"Sjf ProMC for great Delivermtee. [Ps« 14. ill. 

1. Thbouoh all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble, and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2. Of his deliverance I will boast» 

Till all, that are distressed, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm tneir griefs to rest 

5. magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called. 
He to my rescue came. 

4. The hosts of Gk>d encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance he affords to all, 
Who on his succor trust 

6. O make but trial of his love ; 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

6. Fear him, ye saints, and you will-then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight, 
Hell make your wants his care. 



445, 



[PI.96.L 



Praise for the Gospel. 

To our almighty Maker, God, 
New honors be addressed ; 

His great salvation shines abroad. 
And makes the nations blest 



2. He spake the word to Abraham first; 
His truth fulfills the grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their troat^ 
And learn his righteousness. 

8. Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her different tonnes ; 
And spread the honors of his name 
In melody and songs. 



446. 



Redeeming Love. 

1. Yk humble souls, approach your God« 

With songs of sacred praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good. 
And kind are all his ways. 

2. All nature owns his ffuardian can, 

In him we live and move ; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his lore. 



[By. 71 
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5. He g«Te his Son, his only Son, 

To ransom rebel worms ; 
Tis here he makes his goodness known, 
In its divmer^lsiTas. 

4. To this dear refuge, Lord* we oome, 

Tis here our hope relies; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home. 
When storms of trouble rise. 

6. Thine eye beholds, with kind regard. 

The souls who trust in thee : 
nieir humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliss divmely free. 

6. Oreat Ood, to thine almightj love, 
What honors shall we raise f 
Not all the raptured songs above 
Can render equal praise. 

447» Uyttery of ProwUnee. [Ej* 97, 

L Gad moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in Uie sea, 
Ajod rides upon the stonn. 

2. Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright des^ns, 
And works his sovereign wilL 

5. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much drcAd 
An big with mercy, and shall break 
Id blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his fnce ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smmng face. 
* 
& ffis purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every bour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6i. BUnd mibelief is sure to errj 
And scan his work in vam ; 
God is his own inter|)reter. 
And be will make it plain. 



448. 



Ckriat tmr Skipkerd, 



[Hy. 186. 



L To thee, my Shepherd, and my Lonl, 
A grateful song HI raise; 
O let the humblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise. 

2. My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 
To thine amftgipg love ; 
Ten thousand thousand comforta here^ 
And iK>bler blias above. 

8. To thee my trembling spirit flies, 
With sin and grief oppressed ; 
niy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
AjSI lulls my cares to rest. 

4. Lead on, dear Shepherd I — ^led by tbee^ 
No evil shall I fear; 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above. 
And praise thee better there. 

44"» Th4 Communion of Saint 9» \,oJ» HW» 

1. Lr saints below in concert sing 

With those to glory gone : 
For all the servants of our King, 
Ib earth and heaven are one. 

2. One family we dwell in him, 

One chiirch above, beneath. 
Though now divided by the streamy 
The narrow stream of death>- 



8. One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the 
And part are crossing now. 

4. Some to their everlastiibr hcmie 
This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the manpn come^ 
And soon expect to die. 



5. Lord Jesus, be our constant guide: 
And. when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its wavea divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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Let Qod the Fa-ther and the Son, And Spi - rit be a - dored, 
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Where there are works to make him known, Or saints to love the Lord. 
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450. GodourP9rtumJirrev9r, [Pl> 71. l¥.[ 451. CJkH«r« RffwrtdMN. [I7f U» 

L God, mj snpporter and my hope, 
My lielp torever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me op. 
When sinking in despair. 



2. Ifxj eonnsels, Lord, shall guide m^ feet^ 
Through this dark wilderness; 
Thy hand eonduot me near thy seat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

Sl Were I hi heaven withoat my God, 
T would be no joy to me ; 
And while this ckvi is my abode^ 
I kx^ for none but thee. 

4 What if the springs of fife were broke, 
And flesh uid heart should faint! 
God is my souFs eternal rock. 
The strength of every saint 

6. Behold, the sinners that remove 
Far from thy presence die ; 
Kot all the idol-gods they love 
Can save them when they ory. 

$, But to draw near to thee, my God, 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound thy worka tbroad, 
And tell the world my joy* 



1. Blbt morning, whose flrst openbg nyi 
Beheld our rising God, 

That saw him triumph o'er the dust» 
And leave his dark abode. 

2. In the eold prison of a tomb 

The dead Redeemer lay. 
Till the revolving skies had brooglit 
The third, th' appointed day. 

8. Hell and the grave unite their foroa 
To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping conqueror arose. 
And bnirst their feeble chain. 



4. To thy great name, almighty Lord, 
These sacred hours we pay, 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
The triumph of the day. 

6. Salvatioorand immortal praise 
To our victorious King I 
Let heaven and earth, a^ rooks and 
¥ntb glad boMonM rii^ 
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45«. n»mu. \a7.ti. 

L F.ATttxR of mercies, in th^ word 
What endless glory shines 1 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial Hnes. 

% Here, may the Wretched sons of want 
Eihaostless riches find ; 
Bidies above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

IL Here, the fiiir tree of knowledge growi» 
And yields a free repast; 
Snblimer sweets than natmre knows, 
Invite the kxiging taste. 

4. Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
Ana life and everlastmg joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

f. O may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

ft. Divine Instructor, gracious liord, 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love th^r sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

453* Work of the Spirit, [Hy. 197. 

1. KoT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has nven, 
Kor will of man, nor bloo£ nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heavea 

t. The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace. 
Bom in the imap^e of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

5. Hie Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 

Breathes on the sons of flesh ; 
9ew models all the carnal mind^ 
And forms the man afresh. 

4^ Our qoiekeDed souls awake, and rite 
From the lon^ sleep of death ; 
Oa heavei^ things we fix our eyes, 
And iwaise employs oar bf o a t h. 



454. 



God ipeaking Peace. 



[ly.SS. 



1. UiftTs, my roving thoughts, unite 
In silence soft and sweet : 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet 

i. Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 
YetgUdly I attend; 
For lo I the everlasting Ood 
Proclaims himself my friend. 

8. Harmonious accents to my soul 
The sounds of peace convey ; 
The temi>est at his word subeidai, 
And winds and seas obey. 

4 By aU its joys, I charge my heart» 
To grieve his love no more ; 
But charmed by melody divine, 
To give its foUies o*er. 



456. 



FofCkiUren. 



[By.iSt 



1. How glorious is our heavenly King 

Who reigns above the sky! 
How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty! 

2. How great his power is none can tell, 

Nor think how large his grace ; 
Not men below, nor saints Sbat dwell 
On high before his iace* 

8. Not angels that stand round the Lord 
Can search his secret will ; 
But they perform his holy word, 
And sing his praises stilL 

4 Then let me join this heavenly train, 
And my first offerings bring; 
Th' eternal God will not disdain 
To hear an infant sing. 

(^. My heart resolves, my tongue obeys, 
And angels shall reioice 
To hear then* mighty Maker's praisa 
Seuad from a neUe voioi^ 
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456. CkrUtpncum,. [Hj. HI 

1. roa a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemers praise,^ 
The glories of my Gk>d and King, 
The triumphs of his grace t 

2. My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread throiigh all the earth abroad. 
The honors of thy name. 

8. Jesus ! the name that calms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
T is music in the sinner's ears ; 
T is life, and health, and peace. 

4. He breaks the power of reigning sin ; 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
Hb blood con make the foulest dean ; 
His blood availed for me. 

5. O for a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise,— 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

457. Glory of God in Chriat. [Hj. 818. 
1. Fatbkb, how wide thy glory shines 1 

How high thy wonders rise I 
Known thro' the earth by thousand signs. 
By tho u sand throu|^ the skies. 



8. Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ; 
Their motious speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience stilL 

8 But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms. 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their mvinest forms,— 

4* Our thoughts are lost in reverent awe ; 
We love, and we adore : 
The first archangel never saw 
80 much of God before. 

6. Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories br^htest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 



6. Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plabs ; 
Sweet cherubs learn Immanuers 
And try their choicest strains. 



O may I bear some humble part 

In that immortal song : 
Wonder and joy shall tune my hearty 

And love command my tongiM. 
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458. 



Invitation. 



[Hy.Ifl 



L RsTUKif , O waiKlerer, return, 
And seek th^ Father's face ; 
TIkim Dew desires that in thee ban, 
Were kindled by his grace. 

1 Return, O wanderer, return, 
lliy baviour bids thee live ; 
Go to his bleeding feet and learn 
How Jesus can forgive. 

t, Betum, O wand6rer, return, 
And wipe away the tear ; 
T is Ood who says, ** No longer mourn," — 
lieroy invites thee near. 

459. Th€ World renounced. [Hf • 184. 

L Lrr worldly minds the world pursue ; 
It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 

t. Its Dleasures now no longer please, 
No more content afford : 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 

1 As by the li^ of opening day 
Tlie stars are all concealed ; 
Qo earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4. Creatures no more divide my choice ; 
I bid them all depart ; . 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fixed my roving heart 



i. Thj grace still dwells upon my heart. 
And sheds its fragrance there,— 
The noblest balm of all my wounds 
The oordial of my eare. 



461. 



Hope qf Heaven, 



[Hy.m 



1. COULD our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Whieh sorrow ne'er invades. 

2. Hiere joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever blooming prospect rise, 
UnoonscioQB of decay* 

8. Lord, send a beam of light divine. 
To guide our upward aim I 
With one reviving touch of thine, 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

i. Then shall, on fiuth's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasnret 



spring, 
ImmorUl in the skies. 



462. 



lly. fiW. 



460. 



hove to Cknst. 



[Ej.m. 



L Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 
T is music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 

& Yes, thou art precious to my soul. 
My treasure aod my trust : 
The world compared with thee is naught, 
And all its treasure dust 

Sl An that my loftiest thoughts can wish 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Kor to my eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet 



Children m Ghrf. 

L Tbsbk is a glorious world of light 
Above the starry sky. 
Where saints departed, clothed in white. 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2. And hark, amid the sacred songs 
Those heavenly voices raise. 
Ten thousand thousand bfiuit tonguea 
Unite in perfect praise. 

8. Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
If Jesus we obey; 
That is the place \chere we shall go^ 
If found in wisdom's way. 

4. Soon will our earthly race be run. 
Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one, 
Must die and poss away. 

& Great God, impress this serious fhoogli^ 
To-day, on every breast ; 
That both the teadiers and the taught 
May enter to thy rest 
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Where there are works to make him known. Or Baints to love the Lord. 
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Where there are works to make him known. Or Baints to love th^ 
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kown. Or Bamts to love the Iiord. 



46o« Dthveraneefhm einl Com- [Pl« 28. iL 
panions. 

1. To thee, my King, my Ood of graoo» 
I lift my humble cry ; 
Let not my poor desponding^ soul 
With impious wi-etches dia 

% With honeyed lips, and guileful tongue» 
They charm the young astray, 
And lure their heedless feet to death. 
Along the flowery way. 

8. For me they dug the secret pit, 
And formed the hidden snare ; 
Thoughtless I followed where they led, 
Nor saw destruction near. 

A* My heart, with agonising prayer, 
Besought the Lord to save ; 
Unseen he seised my trembling hand. 
And brought me from the grave. 

6. He broke the charm Vhich drew my feet 
To darkness and the dead; 
From lips j^fone, and tongues impure, 
With quivering steps I fled. 

t. Homeward I flew to find my Ood, 
And seek his fiuse divine ; 
Restored to peace, to hope, to life, 
To Zion's fiiends, and mineb 



1, [My lips thy wondrous works shall sing. 
My neart adore thy grace ; 
Henceforth be love my sweet employ, 
And all my pleasure praise.] 

464. Tk*Jwlgmtnti^Hypocnte9. [PS.fiO.ii; 

1. When Christ to judgment shall desoQiid» 

And saints surround their Lord, 
He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word. 

2. *' Not for the want of bullocks slain, 

Will I the world reprove : 
Altars, and rites, and forms, are rain 
Without the fire of love. 

8. ** And what have hypocrites to do, 
To bring their sacrifice I 
They call my statutes iust and true. 
But deal m theit and lies. 

4» " Could yoo expect to shun my ught^ 
And sm without control f 
But I shall bring your crimes to UgM 
With anguish in your souL** 

5. Consider, ye that slight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appear ; 
If once you fall beneath his sword. 
There 's oo deliverer thereu 
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406* ru Ckairck in Ptraeeuium [Pi* 7i IL 
pUtuhng untk God. 

t. How loDg, eternal Gkxll bow loog 
Shall men of pride blatpbeme f 
Shall saints be made their endless toog. 
And bear inunortal shame t 

X Is not the world of nature thinsi • 
The darkness and the day t 
Didst thou not bid the morning shins, 
And maik the sun his way t 

t. Hath not thy power formed erery soast, 
And set too earth its bounds, 
With summer's heat, and wioter's frost. 
In their perpetual rounds! 

4b And shall the sons of earth and dost 
That sacred power blaspheme t 
Will not thy hand that formed than first, 
Ayenge thine injured name t 

ft. Hunk on the coyenant thoa hast made, 
And all thy words of loye ; 
Nor let the birds of prey inyade. 
And yex thy mourning doye. 

C Our foes would triumph in our Uood, 
And make our hope their jest ; 
Plead thine own eause, almighty Qod, 
And giye thy ohildren rest 

4uO* God^t Btesting on our BuMnuan [Fl» B7* IL 
and PnendM. 

1. Ir God to build the house deny. 
The builders work in yam; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
A useless watch maintain. 

% Before the morning beams arise. 
Tour painful work renew. 
And till the stars ascend the skies, 
Tour tiresome toil pursue, — 

t. Short be year sleep, and eoarse your fiirt. 
In yam, till God has Uessed ; 
But, if his smiles attend your eare, 
Tou shall haye food and rest 

4b For children, relatiyes, nor friendly 
Shall real blessings proye, 
Kor all the earthly Joys he ssods, 
If sent witlKnit bis loys. 
1« 



467« After •Fattor'tDem, Pfy. ttl 

1. To thee, O God, when oreatures fiul, 
Tbj flock deserted flies ; 
And on tb' eternal Shepherd's ears, 
Our steadfiut hope relies. 

% When o'er thy fiuthfrd seryanf s 4fa/^ 
Thj saints assembled mourn. 
In speedy tokens of thy grace, 
OZion^sGod, retnml 

S. Tlie powers of nators all are thine, 
And thine the aids of grace; 
Thbe arm has borne tl^ chnrohss np^ 
Through each succeeding race. 

4. Exert thy sacred influence here. 
And here thy suppliants bless ; 
And diange to strains of cheerful praise 
Our aooents of distress. 



468. 



Winttr. 



mui 



1. Stbbh winter throws his icy chains, 

Encircling nature round ; ^ 

How bleak, bow comfortless the plains. 
Of late with yerdure crowned! 

2. The sun withdraws his yital beams. 

And light and warmth depart; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart, — 

8. My heart, where mental winter reigoib 
In niffht's dark mantle dad, 
. Confined in cold, inactiye chains ; 
How desolate and sad! 

4. Return, O blissful sun, and briqg 
Thy soul-reyiying ray ; 
This mental winter shall be springs 
This darimess cheerful day« 

ft. hu>py state, diyine abode! 
Wnere.spring eternal reigns, 
And perfect day, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heayenly plains. 



ft. Great Souroe of light I thy 
My drooping joys restore. 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
Where vinUr l^owns us nwib 
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works to make him known, Or saintB to love the Lord, Or eaints to love the Lord. 
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4 89« Light m DoHbieM. [Hjf. 888. 

1. Mt God! the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 

2. Id darkest shades if he appear, 

My dawning is begmi 1 
He is my sours sweet morning star, 

And he my rising son. 
8. Ihe opening heavens aroond me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 

And whispers, ** I am his T 

4. My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
Bun up with joy ihe shining way, 
T embrace my dearest Lord. 

i. Fearless of heU, and ghasUy death, 
I *d break through every foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of &ith, 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

470. Cknttian Courage. [Hj. 149. 

1. Ax I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb t 
And shall I fear to own his cauae, 
Or bhnh to speak his name.t 



2. Are there. no foes for me to ikoet 
Must I not stem the flood t 
Is this vile world* a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God t 

8. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
Increase my courage. Lord ; 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

i. Thy samts in all this glorious war 
ShaJl conquer, though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afiur, 
And seize it with their eye. 

5. When that illustrious day shall rise. 
And all thy armies shme 
In robes of victory through the skiea. 
The glory shall be thine. 

471. The Chrishan Race. [Hj. ITL 

1. AwAKs, my soul, stretch every nerre, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy seal, 
And an munortal crown. 

2. A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
£od coward urge thy way. 
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t. Til Gk>d'B aH-ftnimating Toice 
That calls thee from on high: 
Tis hiB own hand presents the prise 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4. Blest Savbur, introduced bj thee, 
Have I mj race b^gpm ; 
And, crowned with yictorj, at thj feet 
I'll lay my honors dowa 

472. The joyful Pilgrimage, [Hj. 1% 

L SiNo, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
Tour great Deliverer sing; 
Pilgrims for Zion's city bound, 
Se joyful in your Kmg. 

2. A hand divine shall lead you on 
Through all the blissful road, 
TQl to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your smiling God. 

8. Tliere garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows, all are fled. 

4b March on in your Redeemer's strength: 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your eye, 
While laboring up Uie hill 

473« Restoration of Israel [Hji W* 

1. Dauobtxb of ZIon, from the dost 

Exalt thy flEillen head; 
Amn io thy Redeemer trust, 

He calls thee from the dead. 

%, Awake, awake, put on thy strength. 
Thy beautiful array ; 
Hie day of freedom dawns at length, 
T^e tiorcf s appointed day. 

t. Rebuild thy walls, thy boimds enlarge. 
And send thy heralds forth; 
Say to the south—*' Give up tty charge 1" 
^ *'And keep not back, O north r 

^ H iey eome, they come ; — ^thine exiled bands, 4, Thus may our rising oflbprinff haste 
Where'er they rest or roam. To seek their fiit^w's Goa; 

Have heard thy voice, hi distant lands, Kor e'er forsake the happy path 

And hasten to their home. I Their youthful feet live trod. 



5. Thus, though the universe shaU bum, 
And God his works destroy, 
With songs thy ransomed shall retain, 
And everlasting joy. 

474* .Sam/* in Glory. [Hj. 04 

L Give me the winss of fiuth, to rise 
Within the vail, and see 
The saints above— how sreat their joys I 
How bright their glones bel 

2. Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sms, and doubts, and fears. 

8. I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascrioe their conquest to the Lamb^ 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trodr- 
His seal inspired their breast : 
And, following tl^ir incarnate God, 
Possess the promised rest 

6. Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
For his own pattern given, 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
. Show the same path to heaven. 



475. 



Accessions to the Church. 



[Bj.tm 



1. Comb, let us join our souls to Gk>d, 

In everlasting bands ; 
And seize the blessings he bestows 
With eager hearts and hands. 

2. Come, let us to his temple haste. 

And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow. 
And pour our fervent prayer. 

8. Ckime, let us seal, without delay. 
The covenant of his gnoe : 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory effiice. 
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476. Wudom ^ Pnvidemee, [Hy« M. 

L SnroB all the eomiog soenee of time 
Ood's watdifol eve sarreys, 
O who so wise to oooose our lot» 
And regulate our ways! 
2. Since none can doubt his equal lore^ 
Tmmeasurably kind, 
To hb unerring, gracious will. 
Be eyerj widi resigned. 

8. Good when he gives, supremely good, 
Nor less ^en he demes; 
E'en crosses from his sovereign hand 
Are bleesings in disguise. 



477. 



Example of Christ. 



[By. 111. 



1. BxholdI where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine : 
The Tirtues, all in Jesus met, 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2. To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner Joy, 
To preach glad tidings to Um poor. 

Was his divine employ, 
t. Ifid keen reproach and cruel soocn, 

He, meek and patient, atood ; 
Hia foea, ungratenil, souj^t hii life, 

Who labon4 ferlhik good. 



4. In the last hour of deep distress, 
Before his Father^s throne, 
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said,— 
**Thy will, not mine, be done I" 

6. Be Christ our pattern, and our guides 
Bii image may we bear ; 
O may we tread his holy steps, — 
His joy and glory share. 



478. 



[Vj.m. 



Tkt/orsaken SmtL 

1. A PBiBsirT God is all our strength, 

And all our foy and hope ; 
When he withdraws, our oomlbrtB dia^ 
And every grace must droop. 

2. And what, my soul, can then reouiii 

One rav of li^t to ^vet 
Severed from hun, their better life, 
How can hia diildreo live t 

a. Hence, all ye painted forma of Joy, 
And leave my heart to mourn : 
I wonld devote these eyes to tears, 
Till cheered by his return. 

4 Look back, O Lord, and own the plMt^ 
Where once thy temple stood: 
For lo, its mine bear the mark 
Of rich, atoniog Uood. 
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479. 



Tijttiin Prmridenu. 



[ly.IlL 



L Fathee 1 whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy BoyereigQ wUl d0iiiM, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petitioa rise : — 

2. 'Gire me a calm, a thankful hearty 
From every murmur free I 
The blesaingB of thy grace impart^ 
And make me Utc to thee. 

t. ''Let the tweet hope that thou art mine 
Ify life and deata attend : 
lliy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end." 



480. 



117.117. 



1. O LoedI 117 beet desn^e InlfilL 
And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Uiy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

S. Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears I 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
lliat wipes away my tears t 

8. No I rather let me freely yield 
What most I prixe to thee. 
Who never bast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4b Thy fiivor, all my journey througlv 
TboQ art engaged to ^^rant: 
What else I want* or thmk I do, 
T is better still to waut 

S. Wisdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I resist them both ; 
A poor blind creature of a day. 
And crushed before the mothf 

t. But ah I my inmost spirit cries. 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud, that vuls my skies, 
Drives all these thoughts away. 

481. ael/'DetUttl. 

L Am) most I part with all I bare. 
My dearest Lord, for thee t 
it is but right ! sinee liiou hast doM 
Moih more than this for DM. • 



% Yes, let it go 1— One look from tiiee 
Will more than make i^' n f md g 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of credit, riches, Mends. 

8w Ten thousand worlds, ten tVuMmd liroi^ 
How worthless they appear, 
Con^xured with thee, suftremely good! 
Divinely bright axid fair. 

4. Tiy favor. Lord, is endless life- 
Let me that life obtain, 
Then I renounce all earthly joya. 
And glory in n^ gain I 



482. 



7*h€ Dtad who dutnthe Lord. 



[Hr.480L 



[Hy.tfl. 



L HsAB what the voice from heavenproelaimi 
For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savor of their namts. 
And soft their (keeping bed. 

2. lliey die m Jesus, and are blest; 
How kind their slumbers are I 
From sufferings and from tm rdeaiod, 
And freed from eveiy snare. 

8. Far from this world of toil and strifo^ 
They're present with the Lord; 
The labors of their mortal life 
, End in a large reward. 



483. 



Secret Devotion, 



mj.m. 



1. FATHKa divine, thy piercing eve 

Sees through the darkest night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heartrdisoerniDg sight 

2. There shall that piercing eve survey 

My duteous homage paid. 
With every morning's aawning ray. 
And every evening's shade. 

8. may thine own celestial fire 
The incense still inflame, 
While my warm vows to tiiee aspir% 
Through my Redeemer's name. 

4. So shall tlM visito of thy love 
My soul in secret Mess ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds abof^ 
Thy fttppliaDt to < 
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P^^^^^^ 




Let God the Fa - ther and the Son, And Spi - rit 



a- dored. 



^^^= ^^M4^r ff \ f r^ 




484. Lortf * Dttif MorniHg. [P». S. I 

1. Lord, in the morning thon shalt hear 

Hy Toice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct mj prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2. Up to the hills where Christ is gone. 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's Uirone 
Our songs and our complaints. 

8. Thou art a Ood, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy de ' 

Nor dwell at thy right hand 

4. But to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 

And worship in thy fear. 

6. O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness 1 
Hake ever^ path of duty straig^ti 
And plam before my fSace. 

486. Prayer and Hope. [Pi. W. U. 

1. SooH as I heard my Father lay, — 

" Ye children, seek my grace ;" 
My heart replied without delays— 

•«iai seek my Father's &oe>- 



2. Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee. 
In a dbtressbg day. 

8. Should fiiends and kindred near and deir, 
Leaye me to want or die. 
My God would make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 

4. My fainting flesh had died with griet 

Had not my soul believed 
Thy grace would soon provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

5. Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 

And keep your courage up ; 
He '11 raise your spirit .when it fiunts. 
And far exceed your hope. 



488. 



Lord's Day Evenmg. 



[Hy.a 



1. Fbsqusmt the day of God retunit 

To shed its auickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion bums ; 
How languid are its flames I 

2. Accept our fidnt attempts to love. 

Our frailties. Lord, forgive ; 
We would be like thy samts above, 
An4 praise thee wnile we live. 
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8. Iberease, O Lord, <mr fidth and hope, 
And fit U8 to asoend 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks np, 
The Sabbath ne'er shall end ;— 

4b Where we shall breathe in heavenlj air 
With heavenly luster shine, 
Before the throne of Qod appear, 
And feast on lore divine ; — 

6. Where we, in high seraphic strains, 
Shall all our powers employ ; 
Delighted range th' ethereal puuns, 
And take our fill of joy. 



487. 



Forgivmeu In CkrisL 



[ly.BS. 



1. How sad our state by nature isl 

Our sin— how deep it stains ! 
And Satan bmds our captiye minds, 
Fast in his slavish chains. . 

2. But there 's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; — 
" Ho I ye despairing sinners I come. 
And trust upon the Lord." 

S. My soul obeys th'alm^hty call. 
And runs to this rebef ; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord! 
O help my unbeliel 

4. A SToilty, weak, and helpless worm. 
On thy kind arms I fidl : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness. 
My Saviour, bs^ my alL 



488. 



Salvation hy Grace. 



[Hr.at 



L Lord, we confess our numerous fikults, 
How great our guilt has been 1 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were sin. 



S. But, O my soul, forever praise. 
Forever love his name, 
' Who toms thy feet firom dangeioai 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 



8. Tis not by works of righteonsneM, 
Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are saved by sovereign grace. 
Abounding through !»?# Son. 

i. T is from the mercy of our Qod 
That all our hopes begin ; 
Tis by the water and the bk)od 
Our souls are washed from sin. 

0. Tis through the purchase of his deatii, 
Who hui^ upon the tree, 
The Spirit is sent down to breathe 
On such dry bones as we. 

tt. Raised frt)m the dead, we live anew; 
And justified by grace, 
We shall appear m glory too, 
And see our Fath^*s foce. 



489. 



[H7. 41t 



Remt mk r a nee of happier JkK§9, 

1. SwKR was the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul fix>m guilty 
And bring me home to Ckni 

2. Soon as the mom the light revealed. 

His praises tuned my tongue ; 
^d, when the evening shades prevailed. 
His love was all my song. 

8. In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw nis glory shine ; 
And, when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4. Now, when the evening shade prevails. 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And, when the mom the light reveal^ 
No light to me returns. 

6. My prayers are now an emp^ Doise^ * 
For Jesus hides his £sce ; 
I read ; the promise meets my eyes, 
But will not reach my case. 

tt. Hie tempter threatens to prevail. 
And make my soul his prey; 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies caoDot M; 
come without delay. 
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490. 



UitnmtfCkriaL 



[Hy. 144 



L Haex, the ^lad sound, the Sayiour oomei^ 
The Sftviour promiied looff I 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a eoog. 

t. On him, the Spirit, largely poured, 
Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and leal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

8. He comes, the prisoncTB to release, 
In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him borsti 
The iron fetters yield. 

4. He comes, fh>m thickest films of vice 
To dear the mental ray ; 
And, on the eves oppressed with night, 
To poor oefesUal day. 

6. de eomes, the broken heart to Und, 
The bleeding sonl to enre ; 
And, with the treasures of his gtaee^ 
V enrich the hnmble poor. 



tt. Onrgladhosao&a,Priaoeofpiaat, 
TInr wsleome shtll prockim; 
AndMaveofs eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved nMBS^ 



491. TkMDuini^anSatunu, [Hy« Iffc 
1. IiiynriTS ezoelleDoe is thine, 

Thoxk glorious Prince of grace I 
Tlrjr uncreated beauties shme 
with never-fiiding rays. 

8. Sinners, from earth's remotest end, 
Come bending at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and songs aseend, 
In thee their wishes meet. 

8. Millions of happy spirits live 
On thine eznaustless store ; 
From thee they all their bliss reoeiv% 
And still thou givest more. 

4. Thou art their triumph and their Joy; 

Thev find their all m thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Through all eternity. 

492* Worthy tkt L&aA, [If • 18& 

!• CoMc, let us ioio our cheerftil songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten tbousuid thousand are their tongoes^ 
But all their joys are one. 

5. « Worthy the Lamb that died," they m, 

**To be exalted thus:" 
« Worthy the Lamb." our lips reply^ 
*'For he was slain fi>r us.^ 
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a. Jmob k worUiy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can gire, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4k Let an that dwell above the sky, 
Aud air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
AikI speak thine endless praise. 

Ii Tlie whole creation join in one^ 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throoe^ 
And to adore the Lamb. 



493. 



tnvitatUm to Youik, 



[Vy.KS. 



L Tk hearts, with yonthfol vigor wann, 
In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn ^m every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

% He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 
Stoops to converse with you, 
And lays his radiant glories by. 
Tour firiendship to pursue. 

5. "The soul that longs to see my &c«. 

Is sure my love to gain ; 
And those that early seek my grace, 
Shall never seek m vain." 

4k What object, Lord, my soul should move, 
If once compared with thee! 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I seel 

6. Away, ye (alse, delusive toys. 

Vain' tempters of the mind I 
T is here I fix my lasting choice. 
For here tme bliss I find. 



% Not by the terrors of a slave 
Do they perform his will. 
But, with tne noblest powers they haT% 
Hii sweet eommanns ftilfilL 

8. They find access at every hour, 
IX) God within the vau : 
Hence they derive a quickening poW6f» 
And joys that never fiiiL 

4. happy souls I glorious state 

Ofoverflowing grace 1 
To dwell so near their Father's saal^ 
And see his lovely face I 

5. liord, I address thy heavenly thttme; 

Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 

6. There shed thy choicest love abroad, 

And make my comforts strong ; 
Then shall I say.— "My FMher, God," 
With an unwavering tongue. 



495. 



Safety of thtChwrelL 



\ff.m. 



494. 



Adoption, 



[By. 188. 



L Obaob, like an uneormpted teed, 
Abides tokA reigns within ; 
famortal principles forlnd 
The sons of Ood to tin. 



1. How honorable is the plaee, 

Where we adoring stand ; 
Zkm, the glory of the earth. 
And beauty of the land 1 

2. Bulwarks of mighty grace def<ttid 

The city where we dwell. 
The walls, of strong salvation made^ 
Defy th' assaulta of helL 

8. Lift up the everlasting gates ; 
The doors wide open fiing; 
Enter, ye nations, that obey 
The statutes of our King. 

4. Here shall jon taste mimingled joya. 
And live in perfect peace ; 
Tou that have known Jehovatfa iiaiii% 
And ventured on his grace. 

6. Trust in the Lord, forever trust, 
And banish all your fears : 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah direl]% 
Eternal as his years. 
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406* Cm^enim and Pardon. [PS. tZ* IL 

1. HjkpPT the man, to whom his God 

No more imputes hia sin ; 
But, washed in the Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments dean I 

2. His spirit hates deceit and lies, 

His words are all sincere ; 
He guards lus heart, he guards his eyas. 
To keep his oonsoience clear. 

8. While I my inward guilt suppressed. 
No quiet could I find : 
Thy wrath lav burning in my breast, 
And racked my tortured mind. 

4. Then I confessed my troubled thoughts. 
My secret sins revealed ; 
Thy pardoning grace forgave my faults, 
Thy grace my pardon sealed. 

6. This shall invite thy saints to pray ^— 
When like a raging flood 
Temptations rise, our strength and stay 
Is a forgiving God. 

497. God hearing Prayer. [PS. 66. U. 

1. Now shall my solemn vows be paid 
To that almighty Power, 
Who heard the long requests I made 
In my distressful hour. 



*ci=i 



1 — r 



2. My lips and cheerfid heart prepare 
To make his mercies known : 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 

8. When on my head huce sorrows fell 
I sought his heavemy aid : 
He saved my sinking soul from hell, 
And death's etenuil shade. 

4. Had sin lain covered in my heart 

While prayer employed my tongue, 
The Lord had shown me no regar(£ 
Nor I his praises sung. 

5. But God — his name be ever blessed— 

Hath Bet my spirit free. 
Nor turned from him my poor request, 
Nor turned his heart from me. 



498. 



Opening tff Wor$kxp. 



mr.Ji 



1. Loan, teach us how to pray arighti 

With reverence and with fear: 

Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must, draw near. 

2. God of all grace, we oome to thee, 

With broken, contrite hearts ; 
Give what thine eye delights to seek-*- 
Truth in the inward parts. 
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t. Oire deep humility: the i 
Of gocUy BOfTTO w giro ; 
A ttTMig, desiring confidence 
To see thy fiu$e and live ; — 

4. FitieDoe, to watch, and wait, and weep^ 
Though merer long delay ; 
Cooraffe, our fiunting souIb to keep, 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

0. Give these, and then thy will be done : 

Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright 

409* fbr bereaved ParetUt, [Hj. 406. 

L Tk mooming saints, whose streaming tears 
Flow o*er your children dead. 
Say not, in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 

% While deaying to that dading dust, 
In fond distress ye lie, 
Bise, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly parent nigh. 

t. Though, j^our young branches torn away, 
like witbeI^ed trunks ye stood. 
With fiEurer verdure shall ye bloom. 
Touched by th' Almighty's hand. 

4. " 111 give the moumer,** soith the Lord, 
** In my own house a place : 
No names of daughters and of sons 
Could yield so high a grace. 

6. * Transient and vain is every hope 
A rising race can give ; 
In endless honor and delight 
My children all shall live.** 

•. We welcome, Lord, those rising tears. 
Through which thy face we see. 
And bless those wounds which through our 
hearts 
Prepare a way for thee. 

600. Oh Recovery /ram Sichuse. [Hj. 667. 

1. Mt €k>d, thy service well demands 

The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
Bat to renew thy praise t i 



2. Thine arms of everlaftng love 
Did this weak frame sustain. 
When life was hoverinff o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk wiui paia 

8. Oahnly I bowed my fiunting head 
Upon thy fiiithful breast ; 
Pleased to obey my Father^s call 
To his eternal rest 

4. Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

Did I my soul resign. 
In firm dependence on that trutli 
Which made salvaticm mine. 

5. Back from the borders of the graven 

At thy command I eome : 
Nor would I uiige a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

6. Where thou ordainest mine abode. 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life. 
And eartn is heaven with thee. 

501* Children in the Arms o/Jeaug. [Hj. 674 

1. Savioub I I see a thousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely fiMe, 
While infimts in thy tender anns 
Receive the smiling grace. 

2. *" I take these little hunhs,** said he, 

''And lay them in my breast: 
Protection they shall find in me, — 
In me be ever blessed. 

8. " Death may the bands of life miloofle, 
. But can 't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of in£uit souls compose 
The fiunily above. 

4. ** Their feeble frames my power shall raise 

And mould with heavenly skill : 
111 give them tongues to sing my praise, 
And hands to do my wilL** 

5. His words the happy parents hear. 

And shout with joys divine, — 
Dear Saviourl all we have and ar« 
Shall be forever thine. 
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Let Qod tb« Father and tlie Son, And Spi-rit be adored^Wliere there are worka to 
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^ ^j^^j W^ ^ 



make him known, Where there are worka to make hun known, Or aaints to love the Lord. 
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602. jLofvifvarrerOorfmJbit [Ps. 6). UL 

1. Eaelt, my Ood, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy (aoe : 
Mythirsty spirit faints away, 
W ithout thy ol 



grace. 

2. So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for' a cooling stream at hand. 
And they must drink or die. 

8w I *ye seen thy glory, and thy power. 
Through ul thy temple snine : 
MyOod, repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vision so divine. 

4. Not all the blessings of a feast 
Can please my soul so well. 
As when thy richer grace I taste^ 
And in thy presence dwelL 

ft. Not life itself, with all its joys. 
Can my best passions more. 
Or raise so hi^h my cheerful voioeb 
As thy forgiving love. 

tt. Thus till my last expiring day, 
1 11 bless my Gk>d and King ; 
Thus will Iliit my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sii^. 



503. The Prtamee t/ ^od dtmrtd, [Hy. HI. 

1. Tht gracious presence, O my God 1 

All that I wish contains ; 
With this, beneath affliction's load. 
My heart no more complains. 

2. This can my every care control, 

Oild each dark scene with Ugfat ; 
This is the sunshine of the soul. 
Without it all is night 

8. happy scenes above the sky. 
Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart 

4 Her portion in those realms of bliss. 
My spirit longs to know ; 
My wisoes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 

6. Lord I shall the breathinffs of my heui 
Aspire in vain to thee f 
Confirm my hope, that where tfaon art» 
I shall forever be. 

6. Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 
The darksome hours away. 
And rise on foith*8 expanded wing 
To everlasting day. 
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604« CoMptemf m JJUction. [PS* KB* L 

1. Hbae me, O God, nor hide thy fiuse, 

But answer, lest I die : 
Hast thoa not built a throne of graee, 
To hear when sinners oryf 

2. Mr days are wasted like the smoke 

Diseolying^ in the air : 
Hy strength is dried, my heart m broke, 
And siwng in despair. 

S. Ab on some lonely boilding^s top 
llie sparrow tells her moan. 
Far €rom iht tents of joy and hope 
I sit and grieve alone. 

4^ Bark, dismal thoughts, and boding fears, 
Dwell in my trmibled breast *, 
While sharp reproaches wound my ears, 
Nor give my spirit rest 

ft. My «iip is mingled with mr woes. 
And tears are my repast; 
My daily bread like ashes grows 
Ui^leasant to my taste. 

€L Hear me, God, nor hide thy fiMe^ 
But answer, 1^ I die : 
Hast tbon not bmlt a throne of graee, 
To hear when sinners ery t 



605. 



[I[y.48i 



Burial pf a Saiud, 

1. Wht do we mourn departmg friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms t 
T is but the voice that Jesus sends 
To <»11 them to his arms. 

2. Are we not tending upward, too^ 

As &st as time can move t 
Nor would we wish the hours more slow. 
To keep us from our love. 

8. "Why should we tremble to oonvey 
llieir bodies to the tombt 
There once the flesh of Jesus lay, 
And scattered all the gloom. 

4. The graves of all his siunts he blessed. 

And softened ^y^rj bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest^ 
But with the dying head I 

5. Thence he arose, ascending high, 

And showed our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord we too shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

tt. Then let the last loud trumpet soiaid» 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under gronad 
Te saints, ascsnd the skies. 
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8. The God of Zion cheers oar hearts, 
With rays of quickeninff grace : 
The God ttiat spread the benTens abroad* 
And rules the swelling seas. 

508. God the Tkimdtrtr, [Hj. & 

1. 81NO to the Lord, ye hearenly hosts, 

And thou, O earth, adore ; 
Let death and hell, throng all their coasts 
Stand trembliog at his power. 

2. 'Bm sounding chariot shakes the skj, 

He makes the clouds his throne ; 

There all his stores of liffhtoing lie. 

Till yengeanoe darts utem <£wn. 

8. His nostrils breathe out fiery streams; 
And from his awful tongue 
A soyereign yoice diyides the flames^ 
And thunder roars along. 

i. Think, mj soul, the dreadful day 
When this incensed God 
Shall rend the sky, and bum the seai 
And send his wrath abroadi 

509. ckruf. Birth. ^Hy. ttl. 

1. Mortals, awake, with angels join, 
And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, loye, and gratitude, combine 
Tq hail th' anspicioos day. 



506. CkriH the Pnmdatum. [Ft 118. UL 

1. Bkholo the sure foundation-stone, 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heayenly bopes upon, 
And his eternal pndse. 

2. Chosen of God, to sinners dear. 

The saints adore his name I 
Th^ trust their whole salyation here, 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3. The foolish builders, scribe and priest^ 

Reject it with disdain : 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in yaixL 

4. What though the gates of h^ withstood, 

Yet must this building rise ; 
T is thine own work, almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

607. DaUy and nightly Devotion. [Pl» 114 l« 
L Yx, that obey th' immortal King, 
Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glories of his power. 
And bless his wondrous grace. 

% Lift up your hands by morning light, 
Ana send your souls on high; 
Baise your admiring thoughto by night 
Aboye the starry sky. 
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% In beayen the rapinrous song began. 
And sweet seraphic fire 
Tlirou^h all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

8. Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 
And loud the echo rolled ; 
The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 
T was more than heaven could hold 

4k Down through the portals of the sk;^ 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To b^ the news to man. 

6. Hark! the cherubic armies shouti 
And glory leads the sonff ; 
**Oood-will and peace** are heard through- 
out 
Hi' harmonious angel throng. 

6w With joy the chorus we H repeat^ — 
- Gtory to God on high ! 
Good-will and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus was bom to die 1" 

1. Hail, Prince of life ! forever hail. 
Redeemer, brother, friend I 
Tliou^ earth, and time, and life, should fiul. 
Thy praise shall never end. 



610. 



Ckrutr 



[Hy. 10. 

1. TaivirpHAHT, Christ ascends on high, 
The glorious work complete ; 
Bin, death, and hell low vanquished lie. 
Beneath his awful feet 

% TTiere with eternal glory crowned. 
The Lord, the conqueror, reigns; 
Bis praise the heavenly choirs resound, 
In their immortal strains. 

8. Amid the splendors of his throne. 
Unchanging love appears ; 
Hie names he purchased for his own. 
Still on his heart he bears. 

4b O the rich depths of love divine 1 
Of bliss a boundless store : 
Pear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 



6. On thee alone my hope relies; 
Beneath thy cross I fiill, 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
liy Saviour, and my alL 

51 1 • Adoraium of ike TirmUy. [Hj. HSv 

1. Fatreb of glory 1 to thy name 

Immortiu praise we ^ve. 
Who dost an act of praise proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. 

2. Immortal honor to the Son, 

Who makes thine anger cease ; 
Our lives he ransomed with his own* 
And died to make our peace. 

8. To thine almiehty Spirit be 
Immortal giory ^ven, 
Whose influence brings us near to tbea^ 
And trains us up for heaven. 

4. Let men, with their united voice, 

Adore th' eternal God ; 
And spread his honors and their joys 
Through nations far abroad. 

5. Let faith, and love, and duty job. 

One general song to raise ; 
let saints in earth and heaven combine 
In harmony and praise. 



512. 

1 



Victory over Death. 



[Hy.48l 



FOR nn overcoming faith, 

'I'o cliettr my dying hours; 
To triumph o'er approaching deatl^ 

Au'.l ttll his frightful powers 1 

2. Jovfiil, witli all the strength I have, 
Mv quivering lips sliould sing,— 
*• Where in thy b<»a»ted victory, grave; 
Aud vrhere, death, thy etingt" 

8. If sin ho pardoned. I'm secure; 
Death hns no sting beside : 
The law i^ives sin its damning |[Sower, 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4* Now to the God of victory 

Immortal thanks be paid ;—- 
Who makes ns conquerors, while we diib 
Thi-ough Christ, our living T " " 
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there are works to make him known. Or ealnts to lore the Lord, Or saiots to loye the Lord. 




6 1 3. pw/y o/th€ Wicked. [P». SI. U. 

1. Why should the mighty make theu* boast. 

And heavenly grace despise f 
In their own arm they put their trust, 
And fill their mouth with lies. 

2. The Lord in rengeanee shall destroy, 

And drive them from his fiice ; 
No more shall they his church aoooy. 
Nor find on earth a place. 

9. But like a cultured olive-grove. 
Dressed in immortal ^ea. 
Thy ohildren, blooming m thy love. 
Amid thy courts are seen. 

4. On thme eternal grace, O Lord, 
Thy saints shall rest secure. 
And all who trust thy holy word. 
Shall find salvation sure. 

fil4. Sincerity and Obedience. [PS. 119i ill. 

1. Thou art my portion, O my Ood ; 

Soon as 1 know thy way, 
Ify heart makes haste t' obey thy word. 
And suffers no delay. 

2. I choose the ^th of heavenly iruth, 

And glory in my choice ; 

J^ot all the riches of the eiulh 

Oould make me so rejoice. 



8. The testhnonies of thy grace 
I set before mine eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 
And there my eomfort lies. 

4. If once I wander from thy path, 

I think upon my ways. 
Then turn my feet to uiy eommaodi^ 
And trust thy pardoomg graee^ 

5. Now I am thine, forever thine ; 

save thy servant. Lord! 
Thou art my shield, my hiding place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

0. Thou hast inclined this heart of mine 
Thy statutes to fulfill; 
And thus till mortal life shall end 
Would I perform thy wilL 



515. 



Witne^g qfthe Spirit, 



[Hy.ML 



I, Wht should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days t 
Oreat Oomforter, descend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 

8. Dost thou not dwdl in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven t 
When wilt thou banish my coroplaiDtii 
And show n^ sins fbrgivenf 
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1 Aisare iny consoiencd of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am bom of God. 

4b Thou art the earnest of his lore. 
The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dore, 
Will safe oonyey me home» 



616. 



God*M lovt to Zixm, 



[By. 417. 



1. A MOTHva may foi^tfnl be, 
For human love is frail ; 
Birt thy Creator's loye to thee, 
OZion, cannot £uL 

% No, thy dear name engrayen standt, 
In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father's hands; 
And never shall remove. 

t. Before his ever-watchful eye 
Thy mournful state appears. 
And every groan, and every s^ 
Divine oompassion hears. 

4. O Zioo, learn to doubt no more, 
Be every fear suppressed; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power, 
DweU in thy Saviour's breasts 



617. 



Continual f tar <^ God, 



[HyiSn. 



1. Thrice happy souls, who, bom of heaven. 
While yet they sojourn here, 
Hnmbly begin their da;^s with Qod, 
And spend them in ms fear. 

S. So may our eyes with holy ceal 
Prevent the dawning day, 
And tum the sacred pages o'er, 
And praise thy name and pray. 

t. Hid hourly cares, may love preseot 
Its incense to thy tnrone ; 
And, while the world our hands emploji, 
Our hearts be thine alone I 

4L As sanctified to noblest ends 
Be each refreshment sou^t ; 
I And, by each various providence, 

Some wise iustmotion brought 1 
11 



ft. When to laborkms dntiei «U«d, 
Or by temptations tried. 
We 11 seek the shelter of thy wiog% 
And hi thy strength oonfioa. 

4. As different scenes of life arise. 
Our mteful hearts would be 
With thee, amid the social band. 
In s^tude with thee. 

7. At night, we lean oor weary heads 

O'l thy iwteroal breast; 
^•itl m(A) folded in thine arms, 
U. >igii ^^U' powers to reet 

a. In 8<»lirl, pure delights like thesa, 
f ^t till iriy dajv be past: 
Ifor shall I then impaaent wish, 
f^m- sljoll 1 fear, Uie last 

Sl'i* t^ntly Evening Hptm, [Hf. C98. 

1. 1iOKi>, ATK'^her day is flown; 
Aixl wo, V lonely band, 
Ai^t) n4>t. once more before thy throne, 
au ulubs thy foetering hand. 

1 And, JesQs, thou thy smiles wilt deign. 
As we before thee pray; 
For thou didst bless the infimt tram. 
And we are less than they. 

8. And wilt them bend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours? 
ThouwUtl for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness poura. 

4L Thy heavenly grace to each impart; 
All evil fiur remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
T%j everlasting love. 

0. Thus chastened, deansed, entirely tfaiiMk 
A flock by Jesus led, 
The sun of holiness shall shiiia 
In glory on our head. 

4. And thoU wilt torn our wandering feel, 
And thou wilt bless our way ; 
TQl worlds shall fade, and fidttialaU graal 
The dawn of lasting day. 
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519. Victory in God. [P». 18. IL 

1. Wit lore thee, Lord, and we adore ; 

Now is thine arm revealed ; 
Thou art our strength, our heavenly tower, 
Our bulwark and our shield. 

2. We fly to our eternal Rock, 

And find a sure defence ; 
His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw salvation thence. 

8. When God, our leader, shines in arxni, 
What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud alarms, 
The lightning of his spear f 

4. He rides upon the wing6d wind, 

And angels in array, 
In millions, wait to know his mind. 
And swift as flames obey. 

5. He speaks, and at his fierce rebuke 

Whole armies are dismayed ; 
His voice, bb frown, hb angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 

6. Oft Ynr the Lord whole nations blessed 

Fur n own children's sake; 
. The p<»wer8 that gave liis people rest 
Sbal' *f 'i-* f*»-p r».a!**fikc. 



620. The gloriout Gospel. [PS. 89. if. 

1. Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2. Tlieir joy shall bear their spirits up 

Through their Redeemers name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares, condemn. 

3. The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns, 
Thy God forever lives. 

521. Cjming of Christ. [P». 98. IL 

1. Jot to the world I the Lord is come ; 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2. Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and flnnds, rocks, hUls aad 
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8. Ko more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Kor thonia infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the cune b fomKL 

4. He rales the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
. The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his loye. 

522* Praist due to God alone. [PS* 1S^« L 

1. Awake, ye saints, to pnuse your King, 

Your sweetest passions raise,— 
Tour pious pleasure, while you sing, 
Inoreasing with the praise. 

2. Oreat Ib the Lord, and works unknown 

Are his diyine employ ; 
But still his saints are near his throne, 
His treasure and his joy. 

5. Heaven, earth and sea, confess his hand ; 

He bids the vapors rise ; 
lightning and storm, at his command, 
Sweep through the sounding skies. 

4. All power that gods or kings have claimed, 

Is found with him alone ; 
But heathen gods should ne'er be named, 
Where oar Jehovah's known. 

5. Which of the stocks or stones they trust 

Can give them showers of rain! 
In vain they worship wood or dust, 
And pray to gold in vain. 

6. [Their gods have tongues that cannot talk, 

Such as their makers gave : 
Their feet were ne'er designed to walk. 
Nor hands have power to save. 

7. Blind are their eyes, their ears are dea( 

Nor hear when mortals pray ; 

Mortals, that wait for their relief; 

Are blind and deaf as they.] 

8. O Zion, bust the liviuff God, 

Serve him with faith and fear ; 
He makes thy courts his blest abode. 
And claims thine honors there. 



dx3» Tke new Jenualem, [Hf • IH 

1. Jebusalem 1 my happy home f 

Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, in thee. 

2. 0, when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end t 

8. There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blessed seats! through rude and stormy 
scenes 
I onward press to you« 

4. Why should I shrink at pain and woef 
Chr feel, at death, dittmuy t 
I've Canaan's goodly laud in vieW| 
And realms of endless day. 

6. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there. 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ bek>v- 
Will join the glorious band. 

0. Jerusalem ! my happy home 1 

My soul still pants for thee; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

o24» Time paesmg^-^SalwUion [Hj. 648» 
appr(mckmg. 

1. AwAKS, ye saints, and raise your eyet 

And raise your voices high ; 
Awake nnd praise the sovereign love^ 
That shows salvation uigh. 

2. Swift on the wings of time it flies, 

Each moment brin^ it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day ! 
Welcome each closing year I 

8. Not many years their round shall mn, 
Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4. Te wheels of nature, speed your oouraa; 
Ye mortal powers, decay; 
Fast as ye bnng the night of death, 
Te bnng etenal day. 
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Let Ood the Fa-tber and the Sod, And Spi ' rit be a - d<»«d. 
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&i&* Brtatking qft€r Moltnetg. [Pl 119. XlL 

1. O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that mj God would grant me graee 
To know and do his will I 

5. O send thj Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon m^ heart t 
Kor let my toneue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 

8. From vanity turn off my eyes ; 
Let no corrupt design, 
Nor covetous desire, arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4. Order my footsteps by thy word, 
And make my neart sincere ; 
Let sb have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my consoieuce door. 

0. My soul hath gone too far astray. 
My feet too often slip : 
Yet since I *ve not forgot thy way, 
Restore thy wandenng sheep. 

6. Make me to walk in thy commands, — 

T is a deligbtM road ; 
Kor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God. 



626 



CMTt GoodtuM* 



[Pt.l4fciiL 



1. Sweet is the memory of th^ grace, 

My God, my heavenly Kmg 1 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2. God reigns on high, but not ooofinst 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty «binea» 
And every want supplies* 

8. With longing eves thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily u>od ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meaty 
And fills their mouth with good. 

• 

4. How kind are thy compassions, Lord! 

How slow thine anger moves I 
But soon he sends bis pardoning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

5. Creatures, with all their endless raoe, 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste thy richer grao« 
Delight to bless thy name. 
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6*7. 



Ju9t\fieation hjf FaWL 



[Hy.! 



L Yain are the hopes the sons of men 
On their own works hare built ; — 
Their hearts, by nature, all andean, 
And all their aotioas, guilt 

2. Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouthf, 
Without a murmuring word ; . 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Omlty before the Lord. 

8. In Tain we ask Ood's righteous law 
To justify us now ; 
Since to convince, and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. 

4. Jesqs, ho^ glorious is thj grace 1 — 
When in th^ name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just 



528. 



Love. 



[Hy.tO. 



1. Hafpt llie heart where g^raoes reign, 

Where love inspires the breast ; 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengt^Bns all the rest 

2. Knowledge, alas I 't is all in vam, 

And aU in vain our fear ; 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

8. Has is the grace that lives and sings. 
When fifinh and hope shall cease ; 
T is this shall strike our jovful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4k Before we quite forsake our day. 
Or leave this dark abode. 
Hie wings of love bear us away 
To see our smiling God. 

OX9« Hope in Ckrisfe ResurrectUm. [Hf . 4f 

L Buar be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy praised, 
EGa nu^esty Mored. 



2. When from the dead he raised his Sod, 
And called him to the sl^, 
He gave our souls a livdy nope 
That they should never die. 

8. What though our inbred sins require 
Our flesh to see the dust, 
Tet, as the Lord our Saviour rcee^ 
So all his followers must 

4L Hiere 's an inheritance divine 
Reserved against that day ; 
T is uncorrupted, undefiled. 
And cannot £sde away. 

6. Samts by the power of God are kept 
Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by iaith, as strangers bere^ 
nil Christ shall call us homa 



530. 



T\e Limr» Stqiper, 



[Hy.iffi. 



L Lord, may the sprit of this 
The earnest ofthy love — 
Maintain a dwelling in our breast^ 
Until we meet above. 

2. The healing sense of pardoned sin,— 
The hope that never tires, — 
The strength a pilgrim's race to whv— 
The joy that neaveo inspires^ — 

8. Still may thdr lights our duties tiaoa^ 
In lines of hallowed flame, 
like that upon the Prophet^s fiuse, 
When frcim the mount he cama. 

4. But if no more with kindred dear 
The broken bread we share. 
Nor at the banquet-board appear 
To breathe the grateful prayer,— 

6. Forget us not, — ^when on the bed 
C^ dire disease we waste, 
Or to the chambers of the dead. 
And bar of judgment haste ; 

6. Forget not, — thou who bore the woe 
Of Calvary's fetal tree,— 
Those who within these courts bdow 
Have thus remembered thee. 
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Let Gk>d the Fa-therand the Sod, And Spi • rit, be a - dored. 
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Where there are works to make him known, Or saints to love the Lord. 
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o3 1 • Deliveranee In Sickneas. [n* W* U» 

1. O Lord my €k>d, oppressed with grie( 

To thee I breathed mj cry ; 

Thy mercy brought divme relief 

And wiped my tearful eye. 

2. Thy mercy chased the shades of death, 

And snatched me from the grare ; 
O may thy praise employ that breath, 
Wmch mercy deigns to sare. 
8. Come, O ye saints, your yoices raise 
To GkKl, in grateful songs ; 
And let the memory of his grace 
Inspire your hearts and tongues. 
4k Her deepest gloom when sorrow spreads, 
And light and hope depart, 
His smile celestial morning sheds, 
And joy reriyes the heart. 

o3Xm Divine Protection. [Hf. 81 

1. How are thy seryante blest, O Lord, 

How sure is their defence 1 
Btemal wisdom is their guide, 

Their help, omnipotence. 

% In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
nnonffh buminc^ cumes they pass unhurt^ 
And breaiiie m tainted air. 



8. When by the dreadful tempest Ixnim 
High on the broken waye. 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 
If or impotent to saye. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 
Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thj command, 
At thy command is still. 

6. In midst of dangers, fears, and deatJia, 
Thy goodness we 11 adore ; 
We 11 praise thee for thy mercies paat^ 
And humbly hope for more. 

6. Our life, while thou presery'st that life. 
Thy sacrifice shall oe ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot 
Shall join our souls to the^ 

533. The Power tf Faim, [Hy. t9IL 

1. Faith adds new charms to earthly bliai. 

And fl^s us from its snares ; 
Its aid in cyery duty brings, 
And softens all our cares. 

2. It heals the deadly thirst of sin; 

It lights the sacred fire 
Of loye to Ood and heayenly tiungi, 
And feeds the pore deiir*. 
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8. The -wmmded coDMience knows ito power 
The healing balm to giye ; 
That balm the saddest heart ean eheer, 
And make the dying live. 

4, It shows the preeions promise, sealed 
With the Redeemers blood ; 
And helps oar feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

6. 'fride it nnyails celestial worlds, 
Where deathless pleasures reign , 
And bids us seek our portion there, 
Nor bids us seek in Tain. 



634. 



Looking to Jena. 



[Hf. 408, 



1. O Tnou, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me. 

2. It for thy sake, upon my name 

Reproach and shame shall be, 
III hiail reproach, and welcome shame: 
O Lord, remember me. 

8. When worn with pain, disease, and grie( 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Lord, remember me. 

4. When, in the solemn hour of death, 

1 wait thy just decree, 

Be this the prayer of my last breath,— 
O Lord, remember me. 

6. And when before thy throne I stand. 
And lift my soul to thee. 
Then, with ih% saints at Uiy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me. 

535. Joy over the Converted. [Hj. 411. 

1. O HOW divine, how sweet the joy. 
When but one sinner tuns. 
And with an humble, broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns. 

f. Pleased with the news, the saints below 
In songs their tongues employ; 
Beyond Uie skies the tidings go. 
And heaven is filled wit£ joy. 



8. Well pleased, the Father sees and hears 
The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 
. And claims him for his owa 

4 Nor aiu^ can their joys contain. 
But kindle with new ^re ; — 
^'The sinner lost is found,** tiiey sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 

636. Satttriay Evening [Hf . 611 

1. Whut the worn spirit wants repose, 

And sighs her God to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evening's olota^ 
That ends the weary weekf 

2. How sweet will be the dawning light. 

Whose soft and sacred ravs 
The willing soul to rest invite. 
And gnSeful scmgs of praise. 

8. Blest day! thine hours too soon will cease, 
Yet, while they gently roll. 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my souL 

4. When will my pilgrimage be done, 
The world's long week be o'er. 
That Sabbath dawn, which needs no Sim, 
That day, which fiides no more t 

637* Prayer m View of Death, [Hj. 677. 

1. Whkn, bending o'er the brink of life 

My trembli^ soul shall stand. 

Waiting to pass death's awfiil flood, 

Great Gkxi 1 at thy command; — 

2. Thou Source of life and joy supreme I 

Whose arm alone can save, — 
Dispel the darkness that surrounda 
xbe entrance to the grave. 

8. Lay thy supporting^, gentle hand 
fieneath my sinking head; 
And, with a beam of love divine, 
Illume my dying bed. 

4 Leaning on thy dear, fiuthfbl bratsli 
Maj I resi^ my breath. 
And m thy kmd embraces loae 
**The bitterness of death." 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



188 



BRATTLB STRKOT. C. M. Doublk. 



. n I I 1 hi I ItttinM. ^ r24 tioie. 



) The God ofmer-cy bo v rUn «xi Who callfl our bouIb from death, 
~ 



[ Who saves by his re«(leeuilii^ w*it-d 






./_4^ 



-^sLi. 



And 



1^ 




Dsw ere -at-iog breath; To praise the Fa-ther and the Son, And Spi - rit all • di • 



S 



m 



A. 



rf 'r r f | ^i|^f^^^ip ^^rt^ 



Pi l\i\ii l'i \]l ^^k^^ 



I ' I 

Tine, Hm Om inThre«,aiiimirMin One,— Let sainta and an-geUjoin. 



s 



/rr- 



^ , ^ 



Mff f i f i r 



. , ^ r^ ^ . .-^ 



s 



s 



4ct 



538« ffabitwd DevoMon. [Hf • 6f& 

1. Whiu thee I seek, protecting Pbiwe^ 
Be my vain -wishes stilled : 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled, f 

S. Tln^ lore the power of thought bcstowedl 
To thee my thongbta woiud soar; 
Hit mercy crw mv life has flowed ; 
lliat mercy I adore. 

8. In each erent of life, how dear 
Tbj ruling hand I see I 
EiMh blessing to my sool mare dear» 
Beeanse ooolerred by thee. 



4k In erery joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5. When eladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower^ 
Hy soul shall meet thy will. 

6. My lifted eye, without a tear, 

Hie gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfiwt heart shall know no fiMr; 
'That heart shall rest on thee. 
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saints to love the Lord, Where there are works to make him known,Or sawts to love the Lord. 




539. CkrutaKmg. [Hj. 174 

1. All hail the power of Jesui' name f 

Let BDgels profitrate fell ; 
Bring foith the rojal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

2. Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call; 
Hail him who saves you hy hia Uood, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

S. Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, — 
Oo, spread your trophies at his £Mt» 
And crown him Lord of alL 

4> Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestriid ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

540, Salvation. [Jtf* ML 
L Salvation I— oh, the joyful sound! 

T is pleasure to our ears; 
A sovereij^ balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

% Buried in sorrow and in sin. 

At hclVs dark door we lay v— 
But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a beavraly day. 



8. Salvation t— let the ^echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Ooospire to raise the sound. 

541. Millennium, [Uj, ^S^. 

1. In latter days, the mount of God 

O'er mountain tops shall rise; 
Shall be exalted o'er the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2. To this the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
«Up to the hiU of God," they say, 
** And to his house we 11 ga" 

8. The beams that shine on Zion's hiU 
Shall lighten every land : 
The King who reigns in Zion*s towers 
Shall ul the world command. 

4. The nations, by his justice blest. 
Shall give tneir battles o'er; 
To plough shares they shall beat thrir 
swords, 
And learn to war no more. 

6. Oome, then — O come from every land» 
To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauty shine. 
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542. 



Goifa FaUhfvJnei*. [PS* 89. 1. 

1. Mt never-eeasing songs shall show 
The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make sucoeediog ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

% The sacred truths his lips prononnoe 
Shall firm as heaven enaore ; 
And if he speak a promise once, 
Th* eternal grace is sure. 

S. How long the race of David held 
The promised Jewish throne 1 
But there 's a nobler covenant sealed 
To David's greater Son. 



4. His seed forever shall poosest 
A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. i 

6. L^rd God of hosts, thy wondrous wayi 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honors rabe 
To thy unchanging love. 



543. 



TTu tame. 



[P>.1IK. 



1. GrvK thanks to God, invoke his name. 
And tell the world his n'ace ; 
Sound through the earth his deeds of ikm«, 
That all may seek his face. 
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1 His coyeDaot, which he kept in mind. 
For Dumeroua ages past^ 
To numerous ages yet behind, 
In equal force sobR last 

S. He sware to Abraham and his seed. 
And made the blessing sure ; 
Gentiles the ancient promise read. 
And find his truth endure. 

4 Kow let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear; 
Israel must live through every age, 
And be th' Almighty's care. 



544. 



Openmg of Worship. 



[Hy.8. 



1. CoMS, thou desire of all thy saints. 
Our humble strains attend, 
While, with our praises and complaints. 
Low at thy feet we bend. , 

f. How should our son^^like those abore. 
With warm devotion rise I 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies 1 

5. Gome, Lord, thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame; 
Then shaU our lips resound thy pnuse, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4. Dear Saviour, let thy gloiy shine, 
And fill thy dwellings here, 
mi life, and love, and joy divine 
A heaven on earth appear. 

6. Then shall our hearts enraptured say, — 

Gome, great Redeemer, come, 
AimI bring the bright, the glorious day, 
lliat culs thy cMdren home. 



645. 



Tlu new JeruaaUm. 



\nj.iSL 



1. Lo, what a fflorious sight appears 
To our beueving eyes I 
The earth and seas are passed awvf, 
And the old rolling skies. 

t. From the third heaven, where God resides. 
That holy, happy place. 
Hie new Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 



8. Attending angels shont for joy; 
And the bright armies sing, — 
*< Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4. **The God of glory down to men 
. Removes his blest abode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he the loving God. 

6. ** His own kind hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and grooos, and griefs,and fears, 
And death itseU; shaU £e." 

6. How long, dear Saviour, Oh, how long 
Shall Uikis bright hour delay f 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

546. Thejbrst Resurrection, [Hji 494. 

1. Lol I behold the scattering shades. 

The dawn of heaven appears ; 
The sweet immortal morning spr^adi 
Its blushes round the spheres. 

2. I see the Lord of glory come, 

And flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room 
The trumpet shakes the ground. 

8. I hear the voice,—** Te dead, arise !• 
And, lo 1 the graves obey ; 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute tir expected day. 

4. They leave the dust, and on the wing 
Rise to the midway air. 
In shining garments meet their King, 
And low adore him there. 

6. may our humble spirits stand 
Among them clothed in white 1 
The meanest place at his rig^ hand. 
Is is^nite aelight. 

6. How will our joy and wonder rise. 
When our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward, through the skies, 
On love's triumphant wing. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



172 



BYEFIELD. 0. M. 



iiM-L-U=i =tTT^~J^T ^ ^^ 



S^ 



Let God the Fa-ther and the Son, And Spi - rit be 

' • f- -^ ^ •#• ^ -^ 



a - dored. 






T 




Where there are works to make him kDown, Or Baints to love the Lord. 



^ 



m 



1 



=F=F 



547. rk» Righteous and the Wicked. \fh L L 

1. Blx0T 18 the man who Bhuns the place 

Where Burners loye to meet; 
Who fears to tread their wicked waj% 
And hates the scoflfer's seat: — 

2. Bnt in the statutes of the Lord 

Has phused his chief deliffht ; 
By day he reads or hears the word, 
Ana meditates bj night 

8. He, like a plant of generous kind 
By living waters set, 
Safe from Uie storms and blasting wind. 
Enjoys a peaceful state. 

4. Oreen as the leaf, and ever fidr. 
Shall his profession shine ; 
While fruits of holiness appear. 
Like clusters on the vine. 

6. Kot so the impious and unjust: 
What vain designs they form ! 
Their hopes are blown away like dust, 
Or choflT before the storm. 

t. Sinners in judgment shall not stand 
Among the sons of grace, 
When Christ, the Judge, at his right hand, 
Appoints his saints a place. 



548* Saerifiee ofChriat. [Pi. 40. IL 

1. Tmrs saith the Lord, — ** Your work is vain. 

Give your burnt offerinss o'er ; 
In dying ffoats and bullocks slain, 
My soiU delights no more." 

2. Then spake the Saviour, — ** Lo, I*m bere^ 

My God, to do thy will; 
Whate'er tiiy sacred books declare. 
Thy servant shall fulfilL'' 

8. Behold, the blest Redeemer comes, 
Th' eternal Son appears I 
And at th* appointed time assnmea 
The body God prepares. 

4 Much he revealed his Father^s grace. 
And much his truth he showed. 
And preached the way of righteonmaH^ 
Where great assemblies stood 

6. ffis Father's honor touched his hearty 
He pitied sinners' cries, 
And, to fulfill a Saviour's parti 
Was made a sacrifice. 

6. No blood of beasts, on altars shed. 
Could wash the conscience dean; 
But the rich sacrifice he paid, 
Atones for all oar sia 
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549* Christ Kmg and Priest [Ps« HO. 1. 65 1 • 

L JisuB, <mr Lord, ascend thy thronei 
And pear thy Father Bit t 
Id ZioQ shall thy power be known, 
And make thy foes sabtnit 



t. What wonders shall thy gospel do 1 
Thy oonrerts shall surpass 
Tb« numerous drops of morning dew* 
And own thy sovereign grace. 

ft. God hath pronounced a firm decreet 
Nor changes what he swore ;— • 
«■ Eternal shall thy priesthood'be, 
When Aaron is no more." 

^ J«anB, otir priest, forever lives, 
To pleaa for us above ; 
Jesus, our king, forever gives 
The blessings of his love« 

6. God will exalt his glorious head, 
His lofty throne maintain. 
And strike the powers and princes dead, 
Who dar« oppose his reign. 



550. 



Tkt Divme Bounty* 



[Hj.M 



1. Loan, we adore thy boundless grace, 
The heights and depths unknown, 
Of pardon, lift, and joy, and peace, 
In thy beloved Son. 

9. Come, all j<& pining, hongry poor, 
The Saviour's bounty taste | 
Behold a never-fiiiling store 
For every willing guest. 

Z, Here shall your numerous wantB receive 
A free, a full supplv ; 
He has unmeasured duss to give, 
And joys that never die. 

4. Lord, bring nnwilling souls to thee 
With sweet resistless power ; 
Thy boundless grace let rebels see, 
And at thy fmt adore. 



rtOifftf* 



py.ia 



L Peatkr is the soul's sincere desire. 
Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2i Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
Tne falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but Ood is near. 

8. Pi]|Biy or is the simplest form of speech 
Tiiat infant lips can try : 
Praver the subhmest strains that reach 
Tne Hiyesty on high. 

4k Pi*y^ >s the christian's vital breath, * 
llie christian's native air: 
His watchword at the gates of death,— 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6* Prayer is the contrite sinner's voioe» 
lUtnminff from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry—** Behold he prays." 

ft. O thou, by whom we oome to God-^ 
The life, the truth, the way ; 
The path of prayer thyself faAst trod; 
Lord, teaon us how to pray. 



552. 



Baptism qf CkUdrtn 



[Hf.it?. 



1. Teus saith the mercy of the Lord,'— > 
**I11beaGodtothee; 
111 bless thy numerous race, and they 
Shall be a seed for me." 

i. Abra'm believed the promised graoe^ 
And gave his son to God ; 
But water seals the blessing now, 
That once was sealed with blood. 

8. Thus Lydia sanctified her house. 
When she received the word ; 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4. Thus later saints, eternal King! 
Thme ancient truths embrace; 
To thee their infant ofifspnng brings 
And humbly claim the grace. 
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553. VanUy of Matt, 

1. TiACH me the measure of my days, 

Thou maker of mj frame ; 
I would survey life's nai^ow space. 
And learn liow frail I am. 

2. A span is all that we can boast, 

An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust, 
In all hb flower and prime. 

8. See the vain race of mortals move 
Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive* desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 

4. Some walk in honor's gaudy show, 
Some dig for golden ore ; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
Ajid straight are seen no more. 

ft. What should I wish or wait for then, 
From creatures, earth, and dust t 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint ojir trust 

t. Now I ft)rbiJ my carnal hope. 
My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal interest up, 
And inake my God my aU. 



554. TheAJliuA€d trUMHng hOod. [P». 101. U. 

1. SxirsK can «kfford no real joy 

To souls that feel thy frown ; . - 
Lord, *twa0>tby kknd advanced me high, 
Thy hand hath cast me down. 

2. My looks like withered leaves appear, 

And life's declining light 
Grows faint as evening shadows are, 
That vanish into night 

8. But thou forever art the same, 
O my eternal God I 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 
And spread Uiy works abroad. . 

4. Thou wilt arise, and show thy fiioe. 

Nor will my Lord delay 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 
That long expected day. 

5. He hears his saints, he knows their cry. 

And by mysterious ways 
Redeems the prisoners doomed to die. 
And fills their tongues with praise. 

555* CaU to Repentance. [Hj. 874» 

1. Rkpknt, the voice celestial cries, 
Nor longer dare delay : 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 
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%, Ko more the sovereign eye of God 
Overlooks the crimes of men ; 
His messeogei-a are sent abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

3. Together in hia presence bow, 

And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 

4. Bow, ere the awful trumpet sound, 

And call you to his bar : 
For mercy knows th' appointed bound, 
And Urnis to veugeonco there. 

6. A mating lore, that yet will call. 
And yet prolong our days I 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fidl, 
And weep, and love, and praise. 

536. Funeral Thought. [Hy, 471. 

L Stoop down, j^ thoughts, that use to rite, 
Converse awhile with death ; * 

Think how a gaspin«^ mortal lies, 
And pants away his breath. 

2. But, Oh, the soul that never dies ! 
At once it leaves the clay 1 
Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies, 
And trace its wondi-ous way. 

5. And must my body faint and die f 

And must tbia soul remove * 
O for some gua. dian angel nigh. 
To bear it safe above. 

^ Jesii^ to thy dear, faithful hand. 
My naked soul I trust ; 
And my flesh waits for thy command. 
To drop into the dust. 

657. Death and Judgment [Hy, 471. 

1. Hkaven has confirmed the great decree , 
That Adam's race must die : 
One general ruin sweeps them down, 
And low ia dust they lie. 

t. Ye living men, the tomb survey, 
Where yon must q .ckly dwell; 
Hark ! how the awful summons soundt. 
In evcrv funeral knell. 



8. Once yoo most die, and once for all, — 
The solemn sentence weigh; 
For know, that heaven and hell are hung 
On that important day. 

4. Those eyes, so long in darkness vailed. 

Must wake the Judge to see; 
And every word, and every thought, 
Must pass his scrutiny. 

6. O may I in the Judge behold 
My Saviour and my friend. 
And far beyond the reach of death, 
With all his saints ascend. 

558. The Judgment, [Hj. 406. 

1. Wmnc rising from the bed of death, 

O'erwheluied with grief and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face^- 
O how shall I appear 1 

2. E'en now, while pardon may be foood, 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought 

8. When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disokaed 
In Majesty severe. 
And sit m judgment on my soul, 
O how shall I appear 1 

559. Funereal. ' [Hj. fitt 

1. Habk f from the tombs a doleful sound ; 

My ears attend the crv >- 
* Ye living men, come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 

2. " Princes, this clay must be your bed. 

In spite of all your towers 1 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 
Must lie as low as ours." 

5. Great Ood t is this our certain doom f 

And are we still secure ? 
Still walking downward to the tomb^ 
And yet prepare no more ? 

4. Grant us the power of quickening g^raet, 
To fit our souls to flv ; 
Then, when we drop this dying fleah, 
We'll rise above the sky. 
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560. CkruCsJtrtt and teamd Coming. [?&• 96. lU. 
1. SiMO to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
Hit new discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler eong. 

8. Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 
God's own almighty Son ; 
His power the siokiog world sustains, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

8. Let heaven proclaim the joyful day ; 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shme in bright array, 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4. Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea : 
Ye mountains, sink, — ye valleys, rise,— 
Prepare the Lord lus way. 

6. Behold, he comes ! he comes to bless 
The nations as their God ; 
« To show the world his righteousness, 
And send his truth abroad. 

6. But when his voice shall raise the dead, 
And bid the wo-ld draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread. 
To see their Judge appear ! 



56 1 • Holy Resolutiam. [P»« lH Vfl 

1. O THAT thy statutes every hour, 

Might <iwell upon my mind 1 
Thence I derive a quickening power, 
And daily peace I find. 

2. To meditate thy precepts. Lord, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My soul shall ne*er forget thy word; 
Thy word is all my joy. 

8. How would 1 run in thy commands, 
If thou my heart discharge 
From sin aud Satan's hateful chains^ 
And set my feet at large 1 

4. My lips with courage shall declare 
Thy statutes and thy name; 
I'll speak thy word, {hough kings ahmild 
hear, 
Kor yield to sinful shame. 

6. Let bands of persecutors rise 
To rob me of my right; 
Let pride and mafice forge their lies ; 
Thy law is my delight. 

6. Dcpjri. from me, ye wicked race, 
wliose hands and hearts are ill ; 
I love my God, I love his ways, 
And roust obey his will. 
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o62« EverloMtinf PraxM. [Pi 14t* L 



L Long as I liye I *11 bless thy i 
My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same, 
In the bright world above. 

% Great is the Lord, his power nnknofwii, 
And let his praise be great ; 
1 11 sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat 

& Tkj grace shall dwell upon my toogm ; 
And while my lips rejoice, % 
The men that hear my sacred song. 
Shall j'oin their cheerful voice. 

4. Fathers to sons shall teach thy xmrna^ 

And children learn thy ways ; 

Ages to come thy truth procuum. 

And nations sound thy praise. 

& Tlnr glorious deeds of ancient date 
Shall through the world be known; 
Hiine arm of power, thy heavenly atate, 
With public splendor shown. 

8. The world is managed by thy hands, 

Thy saints are ruled by love ; 

And thine eternal kingdom stands^ 

Though rocks and hills remove. 



663. 



Our RigkPriMt, 



[Hr.m 



1. Kow let our cheerful eyes survey 
Our great Hi^h Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 

S. TlioQgh raised to a superior throna 
Where angels bow around. 
And high o'er all the shining train. 
With matchless honors crowned^ 

8. The names of all hb saints be bears 
Encntiven on his heart ; 
Kor dudl a name once treasured there 
E'er from his care depart 

C Those characters shall Hair aUde, 
Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monument^, and cnmni, 
An mouldered down to mist 



6. So, meloiu Savloar, on flay breast, 
May thy dear name be worn, 
A saored ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 



564. 



InuUatiott, 



pir.ifL 



1. Thb Saviour calls ! let eveiy ear 
Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubting souls, dinniss your fear; 
Hope smues revivii^ round. 

t. For eveiy thirsty, longing heart 
Here streams of bounty flow; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

5. Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every pain — 
Immortal fountain I full supplies I— 
Nor shall you thurst in vam. 

4. Ye sinners, come ; 't is merey'a voieet 
The f^racious call obey : 
Mercy mvites to heavenly Joyt— 
And can you yet delay f 

6. Dear Saviom*, draw reluotant hearts! 

To thee let shmers fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts ; 
And drink and never diet 



665. 



JWkM TVmMt. 



[Hj;! 



L Ir is the Lord— enthroned in lights 
Whose claims are all divine, 
Who has an nndisputed ri^t 
To govern me and mine. 

S. It is the Lord— who gives me all-* 
Mv wealth, my fri^ds, my ease; 
And of his bounties may reodl 
Whatever part he please. 

S. It is the Lord— my oovenant God, 
Tlirico blessed oe his name : 
Whose qfmcious promise, sealed with bloody 
Must ever be the same. 

i. Can I, with 1v)pe» so firmly biiilt» 
Be sullen, or repine ? 
Ko— gnusious God— take "whait tboa wilt^ 
To thee I all resign. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



MELODY. C. M. 




Let Qod the Fa • ther and the Son, And Spi • rit be a - dored, 

♦ J e-jQ., ■ J ■ f t m (^ ■ r. 



b ffil ii M^ n ri rr^^^^^f^-^te 



m. 



^¥ 



-«- 



^ 



:3= 



-^ 



Where there are works to make him known, Or saints to love the Lord. 



b ^^ i n\ pf=H^pf=^ 



666. 



God M-tttn^g, [Pi* U9. iT. 567« GaT* Afervy to St^firer: [Ps* 14$. ft. 



1. Loan, where shall guilty souls retire, 
Forgotten and n^mownf 
In hell they meet thy dreadful ^x^ 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

1. Should I suppress my Tital breatli 
To shun tne wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make thia grave resign. 

S. If winged with beams of morning light, 
I fly beyond the west. 
Thy hand, which must support my fli^it, 
W ould soon betray my rest 

i. If o'er my sins I think to draw 
The eurtaios of the night, 
niose flaming eves that guard thy law 
Would turn the shades to light 

i. Hie beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee : 
O may I ne'er provoke that power 
frcni which 1 oamiot Am. 



1, Lr every ton^e thy soodness speak. 

Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Tliy stren^ening hands uphold the weak. 
And raise the poor that £slL 

2. When sorrow bows the spirit down. 

Or virtue lies distressed 
Beneath some proud oppressor's frown. 
Thou giv*st the mourners rest 

8. The Lord supports our tottering dn^ 
And g^des our giddy youth : 
Holy and just are all his ways, 
^d all his words are truth. 

4. He knows the pain his servants feel. 

He hears his children cry ; 
And their best wisdom to fulfill. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

5. His mercy never shall remove 

From men of heart sincere ; 
He saves the souls, whose humble lovie 
Is joined with holy fear. 

6. My lips shall dwell upon his praiae^ 

And spread his fiune abroad; 
Let all tne sons of Adam raise 
The bonon of their Ood. 
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668. 



Greatnett ^f God. 



[Hy. 7L 



L Etbbhal Power—almiehtj Oodl 
Who can approAch tby throoef 
Unfiidiiig liffbt is thine abod«b 
To mortal man nDknown. 

2. Before the radiance of thine eye^ 
The heavens no longer shine ; 
And all the glories of the sky 
Are bat iSb shade of thine. 

8. Great Ck>d, and wilt thon condescend 
To cast a look below! 
To this vile world thy notice bend— 
Theee seats of sin and woe t 

4b Howstrange^how wondrous is thy loTCb 
With troubling we adcure : 
Not all th' ezaltM minds abore 
Its wooden can explore. 

5. Whfle golden harps and angel tongues 
Resound ummortal lays. 
Great God, permit our hmnble songs 
To rise and swell thy praise. 



669. 



Prayer /or Youik, 



\Jtj.SSL 



1» Bnrpw, O Lord, upon our youth 
Hie gift of savii^ grace. 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

% Grace is a plants idiere'er it grows, 
Of pure and heayoily root ; 
But fiurest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit 

8. Ye careless ones, betimes obey 
The Toice of sovereign love 1 
Ye rove in folly's daiwerous way 
But mercy reigns above. 

4i For you the public prayer is made^ 
O join the public prajrer ! 
For yoa the secret tear is shed, 
O ihed younahres a tear 1 



670. Khutnesa to the AJUeted, [Hj. 60t 

1. Bright Source of everlasting lovel 

To thee our souls we raise : 
And to thy sovereign bounty rear 
A monument of praise. 

2. Thy mercy gilds the paths of life^ 

With every cheering ray; 
Kindly restrains the rising tear. 
Or wipes that tear away. 

8. What shall we render, bounteous Lord I 
For all the grace we see f 
Alas! the goodness we can yield 
Eztendeth not to thee. 

4k To tents of woe, to beds of pain. 
We cheerfully repair ; 
And, with the gifts thy hand bestowi^ 
Believe the mourners there. 

5. nmspassinff through the vale of tean^ 
Our usefm li^ shall shine ; 
And others leajn to glorify 
Our Father's name divine. 



671. 



Ctote o/tJu Year, 



[Hr.stt. 



1. Behold, my sold, the narrow bound 

Of the revolving year : 
How swift the wmId complete their loond. 
How short the months appear. 

2. So fiwt eternity comes on. 

And tiiat important day. 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 

8. Yet, like an idle tale, we spend 
The swifl-advazioing year; 
And study artful ways to mend 
The speed of its career. 

4. Waken, O God I my trifling hearty 

Its ffreat coocem to see ; 
That I may act the christian part» 
And give the year to thee. 

5. So shall their course more grateftil roO. 

If future vears arise ; 
Or this shad bear my happy aoid 
To joy that nsv«r diet. 
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572. BrnUkmgitfUrHeavmi, [Pi. 90. TL 

V BiTumir, O God of loye^.retmn ; 
Earth is a tireeoaie place: 
How long shall we, thj children, mourn 
Our absence from thy &ee f 
S. Let heaven succeed our painful years, 
Lei sin and sorrow cease ; 
And in proportion to oor tears, 
So make our joys increase. 
.8. n^ wcoders to thy servants show, 
Make thine own work complete ; 
Then let our souls thy glory know, 
And own thy love was great 

4b Then shall we sUne before thy throne, 
In all thy beauty. Lord ; 
And the poor service* we have done 
Meet a divine reward. 

673. Zim resuntd. [Pi 102. {T. 

1. Lr Zion and her sons rejoioe: 
Behold the promised bowl 
Her God hath heard her moivmng voice, 
And comet t^ eaalt his power. 

% Her dost and ruins that remain 
Are precious in our eyes : 
Those ruins shall be buut again, 
And all that dm* ihaU risib 



S. The Lord w31 raise Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there : 
NatloDs shall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

4. He sits a soverei^ on his throne, 

With pity in his eyes : 
He hears the dyin^ prisooers* groan, 
And sees their sighs arise. 

5. He frees the souls condemned to death; 

Nor when his saints complain, * 
Shall it be said, that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

6. Tliis shall be known when we are dead* 

And left on long record. 
That ages yet un£>m may read. 
And trust and praise the Lord. 

674. On Rtootr^/rom Skkmen, [Pi* US. fiL 

1. What shall I render to my God, 

For all his kindness shorwnf 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2. Among the saints that fin thy honatk 

My offerings shall be paid ; 
There shall my seal peifona the i wd Wi 
My aoid in anguish madtk 
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t. Bow rnneh is merey thy < 
Tboa erec-bleBsed Ood! 
How dear t£y Beryants Id thy sight, 
How precioiit is their blood I 

4. How huppy sU thy servants arel 
How great thy graoe to me 1 
Ity life, wbieh thou hast made thy mse^t 
liord, I devote to thee. 

iw Kow I am thine, forever thine, 
Kor shall my purpose move ; 
Hit hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 

d. Here in thy oonrts I leave n^ vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 
If I ibreake the Iiord. 

675* SpiriHua Wonk^. \JSf* li 

L QoD ia a Spirit, just and wise ; 
He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

% Kothing but truth before his throBO 
With honor can lippear ; 
The painted hypocntes are known. 
Through the disguise they wear. 

8. Tlieir lifted eyes salute the skies^ 
Their bended knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search n^ thoughts, and try my 
ways, 
And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy fiioe» 
And find acceptance there. 



576. 



TkeBibU 



[Hy.M. 



1. How precious is the book divine. 
By inspiration ^pven I 
Bmit as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our soola to heavea 



1. It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts. 
And quells our risix^ feara 

1. This lamp, through all the tedious ni^ 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer li^t 
Of an eternal day. 

577. Ckn»e0 SahHUum. [Bj* Ul 
L Father of peace, and Ood of love^ 

We own thy power to save I 
That power by which our shepherd rose, 
Victorious o*er the grave. 

2. We triumph in that shephercPs name^ 

Still watchful for our good. 
Who brouffht th' eternal covenant down^ 
And BCiued it with his blood. 

8b So may thy Spirit seal our souls. 
And mould them to thy wfll. 
That we no more from thee may strsyt 
But keep thy covenant stilL 

i. Still may we gain superior strength. 
And press with vigor on. 
Till full perfection crown our hopei^ 
And fix us near thy throne. 

578. Tk€Way,theTnak,midtkt [tj.lSL 

Lift. 

1. Thou art the way — to thee akiie 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seel^ 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 

2. Thou art the TBCTH^thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart 

8. Hwu art the ufx — the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm. 
And those that put their tnist in thea. 
Nor death, nor hell shall harm. 

4. Thou art the way— tiie trotii— tiba liCi; 
Orant us that way to know. 
That truth to keep, that life to wiD» 
Whose joys etenial flow. 
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679. Pnt^erjbr a BUttmg on tht [Hy. 19. 

Ward. 

1. O God 1 by whom the seed is given. 

By whom the harvest blessed; 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
Is planted in our breast,— [heaven, 

2. Preserve it from the passing feet» 

And plunderers of the air, 
The sultry sun's intcnser heat, 

And thorns of worldly care. 
S. Though buried deep, or thinly strown, 

Do thou thy grace supply ; 
Hie hope in earthly furrows sown. 

Shall ripen in the sky. 

680. The ScripturtM. [Hj. 47. 

1. Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears. 
But in thy written word. 

2. The volume of mj Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuaffe ; 
Here I behold my Saviours fiice 

Almost in every page. 
8. This is the field where hidden lies. 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise. 

Who makes the pearl nis own. 



4b Here consecrated water flows. 
To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here tne fair tree of Imowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

5. This is the judge that ends the strili% 

Where wit and reason £ul ; 
My guide to everlastipg life. 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

6. O may th^ counsels, mightr God, 

My roving feet command; 
Nor I forsake the ha{)pv road. 
That leads to thy right hand. 



581. 



Sympathy of Ckrist, 



[Hy.lTL 



1. With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bosom glows with love. 

2. Touched with a ^mpathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knoivs what sore temptations meai^ 
For he hath felt the same. 

8. He in the days of feeble flesh 
Poured out his cries and tears ; 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bean. 
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4^ Then let <rar humble fiuth address 
His mercy and hit power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace. 
In the distressing hour. 

582. Lovttochrut, [Hy.29S. 

1. Bo not I love thee, O my Lordt 

Behold my heart and see ; * 
And torn the dearest idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 

2. Is not thy name melodioos still 

To mine attentive ear f 
Doth not each pulse with ple^Mure boimd, 
liy Saviour's voice to heart 

5. Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock 

I would disdain to feed f 
Hast thou a foe before whose fiMe 
I fear thy cause to plead! 

4. Would not my heart pour forth its Uood 
In honor of thy name f 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To dann> th' immortal flame f 

6. Tliou knowest that I love thee. Lord ; 

But 01 I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of nx>rtal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 



683. 



Desvrefor Holiness.^ 



Vij.u 



1. O voa a heart to praise my Qod, 
A heart from sin set free ; 
A heart that 's sprinUed with the Uood 
So freely shea for me I 

S. A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where «Je8U8 reigns alone :— 

8. An humble, lowly, contrite hearty 
Believing, true, and dean. 
Which neither death nor life can part 
From him that dwells within: — 

4. A heart in everj thought renewed. 
And filled with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good^— 
An hnage, Lord 1 oftoine. 



5. Thy nature, meiouB Lord I impart^ 
Come quk^y from above : 
Write thy new name upon my heart; 
Thy name, O God, is lore. 

584. The Lord'B Supper, \JSj* M8. 

1. If human kindness meets return 
And owns the grateM tie ; 
If tender tbouj^hts within us bam. 
To feel a friend is nigh ; — 

8. O, shaD not warmer accents tell 
The gratitude we owe 
To him, who died, our fears to qiMQ— 
Who bore our guilt and woe ! 

& Whfle yet in anguish he surveyed 
Tliose pan^ he would not flee. 
What love his latest words displayed,— 
*'Meet and remember me 1" 

4. Remember thee— thy death, thy ahame, 
Our sinful hearts to share 1— 
O memory 1 leave no other nama 
But hia recorded there. 



685. 



Evenmg TkfOigki. 



\Ej.m. 



1. Hail tranquil hour of closing day I 

Begone disturbing care 1 
And bok, my soul, from earth away 
To him who heareth prayer. 

2. How sweet the tear of penitence, 

Before his throne of grace, 
While, to the contrite spirit's sense^ 
He shows his smiling fiiee. 

8. How sweet, thro' long-remembered yean, 
His mercies to rec^ 
And,pressed with wants,and griefr and fears^ 
To trust his love for alL 

i. How sweet to look, in thoughtfbl bopa 
Bevond this fiidin^ sky. 
And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high. 

5. Calmly the day forsakes our heaTes 
To dawn beyond the west ; 
So let my soul, in life's laat ermk^ 
Retire to glorioua rest 
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o89. JVVtf»»<mtfit0«t2atfoii. [Pi. 119. YUL 
1. Thb starrj heavens thy role obey. 
The eaith maintains her phioe ; 
And these, thy servants, night and day, 
Thy skill and power express. 

1. Bot still thy law and gospel. Lord, 
Have lessons more divme ; 
Nor earth stands firmer than thy word. 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

8. Thy word is everlasting truth* 
How pore is every pajge 1 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

587. Holy Spirit impUind, [Hy. 19S. 

1. Gesat Father of each perfect gift, 

Behold thy servants wait ; 
With longing eyes and lifted hands. 
We flock around thy gate. 

2. O shed abroad that royal gift, 

•Diy Spirit from above. 
To bless our eyes with sacred lig^ 

And fire our hearts with love. 
S. Blest earnest of eternal joy, 

Deelare our sins forgiven. 
And bear with energy divine 

Our raptured thoughts to heaven, 



588« AcetjOanct through Christ. [Hy« tKL 
L lir vain we seek for peace with Gk>d 
'Bv methods of our own : 
Notning, Saviour! but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 

2. The threatenings of the broken law 
Impress the soul with dread: 
If God his sword of vengeance draw. 
It strikes the spirit dead. 

S. But thine illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answered these demands; 
And peace and pardon from the akiea 
Are offered by thy hands. 

4. T is by thy death we live, O Lord ! 
T is on thy cross we rest : 
Forever be thy love adored. 
Thy name forever blessed. 

589. God our Portion. \Jlj* Kl 

1. Mt God, my portion, and my love, 

My everlasting all, 
I've none but thee in heaven above. 
Or on this earthly balL 

2. To thee we owe our wealth, and friends, 

And health, and safe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meaner tfaii^s. 
But they are not my God. 
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1 Hbv vam a ioj is glitterine wealth, 
If ODoe compared to thee I 
Or what's my safety, or my health, 
Or all my (Hends to me I 

4 If I possessed the spacious earth, 
And called the stars my own ; 
Without thy graces, and uiyself^ 
I were a wretch midone. 



i. Let others stretch their arms like 
And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy &oe, 
And I desire no more. 



590. 



CktUaikt TViuf. 



[Hj.ni. 



1. Mr Ood, my Father — blissful 

may I call thee mine t 
Ifay I with sweet assurance olaim 

A portion so divine t 

S. Tins only can my fears control, 
And bid my sorrow fly ; 
What harm can ever reach my sonl 
B^ieath my Father's eyet 

S. Whatever thy providence denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art good, and just, and wise : 
O bend my will to thme. 

4b Whatever thy sacred will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 



691. 



Redeeming Grace. 



[Hy. m. 



L AxAzixG grace, — ^how sweet the sound, — 
That saved a wretch like me I 
I ODce was lost, but now am found ; 
Was blind, but now I see. 

%, T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed. 

Z, Through many dangers, toils, and snarei, 
I have already come ; 
Bat grace has brought me safe thus fsr. 
And grace will lead me home. 



4. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall UH, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 

692. 



Aneteni Examptes. 



[Ij.BU. 



1. Rise, O my soul — ^pursue the path 

By ancient woilhies 'trod ; 
Aspuing, view those holy men. 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2. Thouffh dead, they speak in reason'a ear, 

And in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty deedi^ 
Still fresh instruction give. 

t, T was through the Lamb's moat preekMia 
blood. 
They conquered every foe; 
To his almighty power and grace, 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

i. Lord, may I ever keep in view 
The patterns thou hast given. 
And ne er forsake the bleM6d road, 
That led them safe to heaven. 



593. 



7^ LortCt Supper, 



[flr.j4s. 



1. Ths promise of my Father's love 

Shall stand forever good : — 
He said, and gave his soul to death. 
And sealed the grace with blood. 

2. To this dear covenant of thy word, 
* I set my worthless name ; 

I seal th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 

8. The light, and strength, and pardoQinggraee^ 
And glory, shall be mine ; 
My life and soul, my heart and fleslv 
And all my powers are thine. 

4. I call that legacy my own, 
Which Jesus did bequeath; 
T was purchased with a dying gproan; 
And ratified in death. 

6. Sweet is the memory of his nama^ 
Who blessed us in his will. 
And to bis testament of love. 
Made his own life the seal 
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594. 



Jtfy Shepherd. 



[Ps. 21.01. 



1. Mr Shepherd will supply my need, 

JehoTiih is his name ; 
Li pastures fresh he makes me feed. 
Beside the living stream. 

2. He brin^ my wandering spirit back, 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his meroy^s sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

8. When I walk through the shades of death, 
Thy presence is my stay ; 
A wora of thy supporting breath 
Driyes all my fears away. 

4. Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessiugs overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

6. The sure provisions of my Gk>d 
Attend me all my days : 
O may thy house be mine abode, 
And all my work be praise ; 

6. There would I find a settled rest, 
While others go and come,— - 
Ko more a stranger, or a guests 
But like a child at home. 



585. Longing for God. [PS. 8i HL 

1. Lord, my heart eries out for thee. 
While far from thine abode ; 
When sluill I tread thy courts, and sm 
My Saviour and my Godf 
2 The sparrow builds herself a nest, 
And suffers no remove ; 
O make me like the sparrow blest, 
To dwell but where I love I 
8. To sit one day beneath thine eye. 
And hear tny gracious voice. 
Exceeds a whole eternity, 
Employed in carnal joys. 

4. Lord, at thy threshold I would wait, 
While Jesus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of state. 
Or live in tents of sin. 

6 Gould I command the spacious land 
And the more boundless sea. 
For one blest hour at thy right hand 
I'd give them both away. 

59o« Inttructwn »ougkt. [PSi 119. X, 

1. Tht mercies fill the earth, O Lord ; 
How good thy works appear I 
Open mine eyes to read thy word. 
And see thy wonders there. 
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1. My heart was fiuhioned by thy hand. 
My senrioe is thy due; 
O make thy servant understand 
The duties he must do 1 

S. Since I'm a stranger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid ; 
But mark the road my feet should go, 
And be my constant guide. 

4 When I confessed my wandering ways, 
Thou heard'st my soul oompliun: 
Grant me the teachings of thy graee^ 
Or I shall strmy agaia 

& If Ood to me his statutes show. 
And heavenly truth impart, 
Bm work forever TU pursue, 
His law shall rule my heart 

0. Tins was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the more. 
And fly to that reuefl 

7. [In vaim the proud deride me now; 

I 'U ne'er forget thy law, 
TSfor let that blessed gospel go, 
Whence all my hopes I dniw. 

8. When I have learned my Father^s will, 

I'll teach the world bis ways ; 
My thankful lips, inspired with aeal. 
Shall loud pronounce his praise.] 



697. 



[I7. no. 



Adoption. 

L Mr Father, God I how sweet the sound, 
How tender and how dear ! 
Kot all the melody of heaven 
Gould so delight the ear. 

2. Gome, sacred Spirit, seal the name 
On my ezpandii^ heart, 
And show, tbat in Jehovah's graee 
I share a filial part 

8. Cheered by a signal so divine, 
Unwavering I believe ; 
Myspirit Abba, Father, cries, 
Nor ean the sign deceive. 



698« Limng m Ocd^i Pretenee. {ajt 6dI« 
L To thee, my God, my days are known^— 
My soul enjoys the thought; 
My actions aU before thy fisoe. 
Nor are my faults foigot « 

% Each secret prayer devotion breathes 
Is vocal to thme ear; 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eyes appear. 

8. The vacant hour, the active soane, 
Thy mercy shaJl approve ; 
And every pang of sympathy, 
/ ^ every care of'^Lov e. 

4. iSaoh golden hour of beaming light 
Is guided by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midni^ gloom. 
A present God surveys. 

6. Full in thy view through life I pass, 
And in thy view I die ; 
And, when each mortal bond dissolves^ 
Shall find my God is nigh. 

500. Mammff Hymn. [Hy. 690. 

1. Loan of my life, O may thy praise 

Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lenp^ens out my days. 
And mis the circling hours. 

2. While many spent the night in sighs, 

And restless pains and woes, 
In gentle sleep I closed my eyes. 
And undisturbed repose. 

8. When sleen, death's semblance, o'er ma 
spread. 
Ana I unconscious lay. 
Thy watchful care was round soy bed 
To guard my feeble day. 

4. O let the same almighty care 
My waking hours attend ; 
From eveiT danger, every anare^ 
My heedless steps defend. 

6. Smile on my minutes as they r^ 
And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



m 



ABUNQTOH. 0. M. 



P^UlLJ-J-U:^ ^ 




m 



Let God the Fa • ther and the Son, And Spi -rit 



f^» 



S 



i 



^ 



^ 



1= 



^ 



ifci 



Ja^H-UJ^ ^ 



i 



:«=r 



Where there are works to make him koown, Or Bainte to loTe the Lord. 



N=pffM-^teIHHffff 



i 



600. C«P#TForrf. [Pl.ll9.1l. 

L LoaD, I haye made tbj word my^ ehoioe, 
Mj lasting heritage : 
There shall mj noUest power rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

8. 1 11 read the histories of thy loye^ 
And keep thy laws in si^t ; 
While through thy promises I roye 
With eyer fresn delight 
8. T is a broad land of wealth unknown^ 
«Where springs of life arise* 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4. The best relief that mourners haye-» 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our furest hope beyond the graye, 
And our eternal rest 

601 • The Bible. [Hy. 49^ 

1. A GLoar gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic like the sun ; 
It giyes a light to eyery age;— - 
It giyes, but bocrows none. 

5. Hie hand t^at gaye it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise,— 
Hiey rise but neyer set 



S. Let eyerlasting thanks be thine. 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heayenly day. 

4, Mysoul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him i loye. 
Till glory breaks upon n^ yiew. 
In brighter worlos aboye. 

602. Offices of CkriMt. [Bj. 10. 

1. Wb bless the Prophet of the Lord, 

That comes witn truth and grace; 
Jesus, thy Spirit and thy woroT 
Shall lead us in thy ways. 

2. We reyerence our High Priest abore^ 

Who offered up his blood. 

And lives to carry on his loye, 

By pleading with our GkxL 

8. We honor our exalted King : 

How sweet are his commands 1 
He guards our souls fh>m hell and aiia^ 
By his almighty hands. 

4. Hosanna to his glorious name. 
Who saves by different ways I 
His mercies lay a sovereign eiaim 
To our immortal praise^ 
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603» Warning and htvUation. [Hyi H* 

L SnnnEiA, the toioe of Qod regard; 
Tis meroj tpeiJn to-da^ ; 
He calk Toa by his Bovereign irord 
From am's destmotive way. 

1 like the rowh sea that oaimot rest, 
Yoa lire (Mvoid of peace ; 
A thmwand Btings within you» breaat 
DepriTe your souls of ease. 

IL Toqr way is dark and leads to hell; 
Why will you perserere f 
Can you in ^dless torments dwell, 
fllmt up in blaak despair t 

4 Why will you fai the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go f 
Bi pain you travel all your days, 
To reap immortal woe 1 

5. But he that tarns to God shall lire, 

Through his abounding graoe ; 
Hia meroy will the guilt fbrgive 
Of those that seek his ikoe. 

6, Bow to the seepter of his word, 

JUnounoing erery sin ; 
SidMBit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 

1, Bm lore exceeds your highest thoughts; 
He pardons like a Qod ; 
He will forgive your numerous fiMilts, 
Through a Bedeemer's blood. 

fl04# Detfrt/or BoUnesa. [Hy, tit. 

L O oauvD I find, from dar to day, 
A ne a rness to my Goo, 
Then would my hours glide sweet atray, 
While leaning on his word. 

% Lord, I dedre with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 
la joys the world can never give, 
Kor ever take away. 

8. BlAt JeaoB, oome, and rule my hearty 
And make me wholly thine, 
That I may never more departi 
Nor giieva tby lava divine. 



4 Thus, tin my last^ ezjnring breath, 
Thy goodneea 111 adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in death. 
My loiil sliaU love thee more. 

605. Hop, of Heaven. [Hf. tIL 

1. Whih I can read my title dear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I bid iiu^well to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

8. Should earth asainst my soul engage^ 
And hellish darts be burled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage^ 
And Caoe a frowmng world. 

8. Let cares like a wild deluffe come. 
And storms of sorrow £ul; 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all: — 

4 lliere shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaoefiil breaat 

606. Vanity oftartkly J099. [Ij* UL 

1. How vain are all things here below ! 

How fifdse, and yet how fiur t 
Each pleasure hatn its poison too. 
Ana every sweet a snare. 

2. The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger ni^ 
Where we possess delight 

8. Our dearest joys, and nearest friendsr- 
The partners of our blood,— 
How they divide our wavering minda, 
And leave but half for Godl 

4. The fondness of a creature's love, 
How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Tliither the warm affections move. 
Nor can we call them thence. 

fi. DearSaviourl let thy beauties bt 
My soul's eternal food : 
And grace command my heart atwsy 
From aB created good. 
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OUT. £Mfi«n« Ptabn. 

1. LoBD, thoa wilt hear me when I praj ; 

I am foreyer thine : 
I fear before thee all the day, 

Nor would I dare to sin. 

8. And 'vdiile I r^t my wearjr head, 
From oares and buBiness free, 
Tib sweet oonyersiog on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 
S. I pay this eyening saorifioe ; 
And when my work is done, 
Great God I my fiiith and hope reHet 
Upon thy grace alone. 
4. Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace, 
I ffiye mine eyes to sleep ; 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days. 
And will my slumbers keep. 

608* Brotherly Love. [Pi. US. L 

1. Lo, what an entertaining sight 
Are brethren that agree ; 
Bretln*en whose cheerM hearts unite. 
In bands of piety. 
% When streams of loye fhmi Ohrist, the 
spring. 
Descend to eyery soul. 
And heayenly peace, with balmy wing^ 
Shadesanabedewi the whole: — 



8. Tis like the oil diyineW sweet 
On Aaron's reyerend head ; 
Hie trickling drops perfumed the feet 
And o'er his garments spread. 

4 Tis pleasant as the moming dews 
That fiill on SUon's hill. 
Where God his mildest glory shows. 
And makes his grace distdL 

609. LoriPe Day Bvenmg, [Hy. 4L 

1. Gon of the sun-light hours, how sad 

Would eyening shadows be. 

Or night, in deeper sable dad, — 

If aught were dark to thee 1 

2. How mournfully that golden gleam 

Would touch the thouffhtfiu hearty 
I^ with its soft, retiring beam, 
We saw thy loye depart 

t. But, though the gathering gloom maBj hida 
Those gentle rays awhile. 
Yet they who in thy house abide. 
Shall eyer share thy smile. 

4 Then let creation's yolume dose 
Though eyery page be bright ; 
On thine, still open, we repose 
With more inUoae deUgbt 
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610. Ood our Portum. [Hj. tSl. 
1. O LoED I I would delight in thee, 

And on thy oare depend ; 

To thee in 'everj troable flee, 

Mj beBt, my only friend. 

S. When all created streami are dried, 
Thy fulness is the same ; 
Kay I with this be satisfied. 
And glory in thy name I 

t. No good in creatures can be found, 
i^t may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
While Ofod is God to me. 

4. OLordt I cast my care on thee; 

I triumph and adore : 
Hencefortn my great concern shall be 
To loye and ^ease thee more. 

61 1. Refuge m Christ, [Hj. ttt. 
1. Appboaoh, my soul, the mercy-teat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
lliere humbly fall before his feet^ 
For none can perish there. 

% Thy promise is my only plea— 
With this I yenture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am L 

5. Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely pressed. 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest 

4. Be thou my shield and hiding place, 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser &ce. 
And tell him thou hast died. 

5. wondrous love ! to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Hight plead thy gracious name. 



612. 



The Chrittian Child. 



[Hy. 585. 



1. Bt*cooI Snoam's slmdy rill 
How sweet the lily grows ; 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill. 
Of Sharon's dewy rose 1 



2. Lo t such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace haye trod. 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweety 
Is upward drawn to GkxL 

8. By oool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hiU, 
Hnst iiiortly &de away. 

4. And soon, too soon, the wintry boor 

Of man's maturer age 
WiU shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5. O Thou who giyest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 

613. RstirtmmL [Jlj. («. 

1. Fab from the world, O Lord, I flee, 

From strife and tumult Cur ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2. The calm retreat, tlie sflent shade, 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet boimty mada 
For those who follow thee. 

3. There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And grace her mean abode, 
with vrhat pMice, and joy, and loye^ 
Does ehe commune with GKxlf 

4. Thore, liko tho nightingale, she poms 

Her (jolit'iry lays; 
Nop jiskft Ji witticss <»f her song. 
Nor tbirets for human praise. 

5. Author nn'i piarrlinn of ray life, 

S\ve«t .Miuicc of lij^ht divine, 
Anil—nll luiniH'iiious names in one— 
My Saviour, thou nit mine I 

6. The thmiks T owe thoe, and the loye— 

A boundless, endless storfr— 
Shall echo through the realms aboys^ 
When time shall bo no more. 
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614. Atvnmmt, [Hy. 184. 

1. Thsri is a fomitain filled with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all tJieir guilty stains. 

8. The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain, in his day ; 
And there may I, as Tile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 
8. O dyiug Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Tin all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4. E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shaJl be, till I die. 
6. Hien in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I *11 sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stanmiering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

616. Inmtatum. [Hj. iM§. 

1. Y« wretched, hungry, starving poor. 
Behold a royal ^ast 1 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store. 
For every humble guest 



2. See, Jesns stands with open arms ; 
He calls, he bids you come ; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear aUnns ; 
But see, there yet is room — 

8. Boom in the Saviour's bleeding hewrt; 
There love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart 
That trembles at his feet 

4. In him the Father reconciled 
Invites your souls to come ; 
Hie rebel shall be called a chUd, 
And kindly welcomed home. 

6. O come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

6. There, with united heart and voice. 

Before th' eternal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejdea, 
In ecstaoies unknown. 

7. And yet ten thousand thousand more 

Are welcome still to come : 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore ; 
Approaeb, there yet is room. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



WOODLAMD. 0. M. 

X.4-i I lJJ 




Let God the Father and the Sod, And Sin -rit be adored. Where there are works to 




Si 



make him kDowxi,Where there are works to make him known. Or saints to love the Lord. 



m^^^^m 



^ 



m 



616. ChriMt the Mediaior. [Bf. 164 617. 



1. PsABEST of all the names above, 
Hy Jesus, and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly loTe, 
Or trifle with thy blood t 

S. T is by the merits of thy death 
The Father smiles again ; 
Tis by thine iuterceding breath 
The Spirit dwells witih mea 

5. TBI God in human flesh I see, 

M V thoughts DO comfort find ; 
The ooly, just, and sacred Three^ 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4. But if Immanuers fSace appear, 
My hope, my joy begins ; 
His name forbids my slavish fear; 
His grace removes my sins. 

6. While Jews on their own law mlj, 

And Greek? of wisdom boast, 
I love th* incarnate mystery, 
And there I fix my trust 



Heavm. 



[By. 67$. 



1. TnnuB is an hour of peaeefol rest, 

To mourning wanderers given : 

There is a joy for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breasti 

T is found above— in heaven. 



2. Tbere is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestoous shoals, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but heaven. 

S. There, £sith lifts up her cheerM eye^ 
To brighter prospects given; 
And views the tempest passine by. 
The evening shadows qmckly i^, 
And all serene in heaven. 



4^ There, fragrant flowers immortal Uooo^ 

And joys supreme are given ; 

There, ravs divine disperse the g 

Beyond the confines of the tomb^ 

Appears the dawn of heavwk 
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6 1 8t RuZer*, «*« Care of Heavtn. [PS» 8L L [ 6 1 9< 



1. Our mlers, Lord, with songs of praise, 
Shall in thy strength rejoice, 
And blest with thj salvation, raise 
To heayen their cheerful voice. 

8, Thy sure defence through nations round 
Has spread their honors far; 
And their successful measures crowned, 
Alike in peace and war. 

t. Then let them still on God rely, 
For wisdom, and for grace ; 
HIb mercy shall their wants supply, 
And save our happy race. 

4 But, righteous Lord, thy stubborn foes 
Shall feel thy dregful hand ; 
Thy vengeful arm shall find out those 
lliat £ite thy mild command. 

6. Thoi, Lord, thy woDdrous power declare, 
And thus exalt thy fame ; 
Whilst we glad son*?? of p^-aise prepare 
For tbmp ^-'irnin-h* I iani«». 



Works of Creation. [P». II. L 



1. Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 

This work belongs to you ; 
Sing of his name, his ways, his wordt 
How holy, just, and true I 

2. His mercy and his righteousness 

Let heaven and earth proclaim : 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 

8. His wisdom and almighty word 
The heavenly arches spread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their shining hosts were made. 

4. He bode the swelling waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 
The flowing seas their limits know, 
And their own station keep. 

6. Ye tenants of the spacious earth. 
With fear before liim stand ; 
He spake, and nature took its birth^ 
And rests on his command. 

6. He scorns the angry nations' rage. 
And breaks their vain designs ; 
His counsel ptands thmurh every agi^ 
And in full glory shines. 
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620* Pot tiu Itusbandmaru [PS. 65. V. 

1. Good is the Lord, tiie heavenly Kiiig« 
Who makee the earth his care ; 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

5. The clouds, like rivers raised on high, 

PoUr out, at thy Command, 
Their watery blessings from the sky» 
To cheer the thirsty laiid. 

8. The softened ridges of the field 
• Permit the com to spring ; 
The valleys rich provision yields 
And happy laborers sing. 

4. The little hills on every side 
Rejoice at falling showers ; 
The meadows, dreraed in all their pride. 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

6. The barren clods, refreshed with rain, 

Promise a joyful crop, 
The parched grounds look green again, 
And raise Sie reaper's hope. 

A. The various months thy goodness crowns t 
How bounteous are thy ways 1 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds shout t£y praise. 



621. 



Creation and Providence. 



[Hy. 81. 

L Lord, when our raptured thought smreys 
Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid our souls adore. 

S. Where'er we turn our gating eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten tnousnnd pleasing wonders rise. 
And speak their source divine. 

8. Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord, 
In all thy works appear ; 
And, 0, let man thy praise record, 
Man, thy distinguished care I 

i. From thee the breath of life he drew ; 
That breath thy power maintains ; 
Tliy tender mercy, ever new* 
His brittle frame sustains. 



6. Yet nobler favors claim his t>raise,*- 
Of reason's lisht possessed ; 
By revelation's brigntest rays, 
8tiU more divinely blessed. 

6. I hy p rovidence, his constant guard. 

When threatening Woes impend, 
Will each impending danger ward, 
Or timely succor lend. 

7. On us that providence has shone 

With gentlci smiling rays : 
O may our lips and lives make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise I 

622, Gratitude. [Hj. ML 

1. AhUm^nt Father, gracious Lord, 

Kind guardian of my days, 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateful pi-aise. 

2. In life's first dawn, my tender frama 

Was thy indulgent care, 
Long ere I ooula pronounce thy nami0 
Or breathe the m&nt prayer. 

8. Each rolling year new favors brought 

From thy exhaustless store : 
But ah 1 m vain my laboring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 

4. While sweet reflection, through my dayi^ 
Thy boimteous hand would trace ; 
Still dearer blessings claim thy praise, 
The blessings of thy grace. 

6. Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord, 
For favors more divine ; 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where all thy glories shine. 

6. Lord, when this mortal frame decays 
And every weakness dies. 
Complete the wonders of thy grace. 
And raise me to the f ' ' 



7. Then shall my joyful powers mutt, 
In more ejcalted lays. 
And join the happy sons of light 
In everlasting praise. 
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623» 7^« «mnef« R«*o/ittto»i. [Hy. 276. 

1. CoMS, hmnble simier, m whose breast 
A tiiousaod thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your ^mlt and fear oppressed, 
And make this last resolve:-^ 

5. ** 1 11 go to Jesus, though my sin 

Like mountains round me close ; 
I know his courts, I 'U euter in, 

Whatever may oppose. 
8. *• Prostrate I *ll lie before his throne, 

And there my guilt confess ; 
111 tell him I *m a wretch undone 

Without his sovereign grace. 
4 " Perhaps he will adroit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer*, 
But if I perish, I will pray. 

And perish only there. 

6. ** I can but perish, if I go-« 

I am resolved to try ; 
Pot. if I stay away, I know 
I must forever ^ie.** 

624* A PcnitenVa Prayer. [Hjf. 178. 

L PanioB of life, all power is thine 
To pardon and subdue: 
My pardon, in thy merey, sign, 
My soul to Goa renew. 



2. Me a new captive m thy tram, 
And in thy book enrolled; 
Me a new glory of thy reign,— 
Let heaven with joy behold. 

8. O thou, who in thy mortal days 
Didst with the sighing sigh : 
Shall not iny tears thy pity raise, 
Though now thou art so high! 

4. Whoever humbly kneeled in vain 
Before thy gracious seat f 
O do not. Lord, my suit disdain. 
Nor spurn me from thy feet. 

625* Noi Mkamtd <if Ckfitt [Hfi l!7t 

1. Dimt thou, my Saviour, suffer shame, 

And bear the cross for me t 
And shall I fear to own thy name. 
Or thy disciple be t 

2. Forbid it. Lord, that I should dread 

To suffer shame or loss ; 
O let me in thy footsteps tread. 
And glory in thy cross. 

8. Inspire my soul with life divine. 
And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness aUni^ 
Nor love, nor seal grow cold. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



Sblbohons 626 — 629. 



197 



i. Let moekers Booff— the world defiune, 
And treat me with diBdain; - 
Still may I glory in thy name, 
And count reproadi my gain. 



626. 



The Mercjf-ttat. 



[H7.IS8. 



L Mt Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My Bonl for shelter flies : 
T is here I find a safe retreat^ 
When storms and tempests rise. 

& My cheerful hope can never die, 
If thou, my God, art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts hi gh, 
And banish every fear. 

t, Myereat protector and my Lord, 
Thv constant aid impart ; 
And let thy kind, thy gracious word, 
Sustain my trembli^ heart. 

4. O never let my soul remove. 
From this mvine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath thy feet 



627. 



Heavenljf Wisdonu 



[By. SSL 



L How happj is the man who hears 
Instmction's warning voice. 
And who celestial wisdom ^• k^ ^ 
His early, only choice. 

% She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure's path to tread : 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

t. With every labor she reqmrea, 
Her large rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of p'^'asaz^ness. 
And all her patns are peace. 



628. 



Walking with Ood. 



[By. 418. 



1. O Fom a closer walk with Ood I 
A cafan and heavenly frame t 
A^fat to shine upon the road 
liallMda ma to the Lambl 



2. Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first 1 saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

8. What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 
How sweet their memory still I 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never filL 

4. Return, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins iSat made thee moun^ 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6. The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne^ 
And worship only thee. 

6. So shall my walk be dose with God, 
Oalm and serene my frame ; 
So purer li^ht shidl mark the road 
That leads me to the I^imb. 



629. 



For the Lord*a St^fper. 



[Hf.Mi 



1. How sweet and awful is the place, 

With Christ within the doors ; 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores 1 

2. While all our hearts, and all our soogiv 

Join to admire the feast. 
Each of us cries with thankful tongues^— 
" Lord, why was I a guest 1 

8. ** Why was I made to hear thy voiee, 
And enter while there 's room ; 
When thousands make a wretched ehoioe 
And rather starve than come T* 

4. T was the same love that spread the 
That sweetly drew us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sni. 

6. Pity the nations, O oar Oodi 
Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroiid. 
And bring the ttraogen home. 
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630. CArwr* St^ffhing and ExdUa- [Pit S2i i* 
tion. 

1. In deep distress our Saviour prayed, 

With miffhty cries and tears ; 
Ood heard nim in that hour of dread. 
And chased away his fears. 

2. Great was the victory of his death. 

His throne exalted high : 
And all the kindreds of the earth 

Shall worship or shall die. 
8. A numerous o^pring must arise 

From his expiring groans ; 
They shaU be reckoned in his eyes 

For daughters and for sons. 

i. Hie meek and humble souls shall see 
His table richly spread ; 
And all that seek the Lord shall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

S. Hie isles shall know the righteonsoeit 
Of our incarnate Gk>d, 
And nations yet unborn profess 
Salvation m his blood. 

63 1 • Midnight ThouglUt. [P*. 6lt TI. 

1. T WAS in the watches of the ni^t^ 
I thought upon thy power; 
I kept tl^ lovely fiioe m sight, 
Amid the darkest hour. 



2. My flesh lay resting on my bed. 
My soul arose on high ; 
** My God, my life, my hope," I said, 
** Bring thy salvation mgbu" 

8. My spirit labors up thy hill. 

And climbs the neavenly road ; 
But thy right hand upholds me still, 
While I pursue my God. 

4 Thy mercy stretches o*er my head 
The shadow of thy wings ; 
My heart Wtjoices in thine aid. 
My tongue awakes and sings. 

632. Prater for Grace. [P». IB. XfIL 

1. Mr soul lies deaving to the dust; 

Lord, ^ve nae life divine ; 
From vam desires, and every lust, 
Tom off these eyes of mine. 

2. I need the influence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way. 
Lest I should loiter m my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 

8. When sore afflictions press me down, 
I need thy quickening powers; 
Thy word that I have rested on, 
Shall help my heaviest boon. 
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i. Are not thy merdefl Bovereign still. 
And thou a faithful Oodf 
Wilt thoQ not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heayenly road t 

fi. Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to see thy face t 
And yet how slow my spurits more, 
Without enlivening grace I 

6. Then shall I love thy gospel more. 
And ne*er forget thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 



633. 



[ly. ». 



Need of the Holy Spirit. 

h How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unoopscious of its lo^d ! 
Hie heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2. Can aught, beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue f 
Tis thine, almighty Spirit 1 thine, 
To form the heart anew. 

2. *Tis thine, the passions to recall. 
And upward bid them rise *, 
To make the scales of error &11, 
From reason's darkened eyes ;— 

4. To chase the shades of death away, 

And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'Tb thine alone to give. 

5. O change these wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

634. Resignation. [Hf. Ui 

h Mr times of sorrow and of joy. 
Great GkMl I are in thy hand ; 
Ify choicest comforts come from th«6, 
And go at thy command. 

2. If tiiou shouldst take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine : 
Before they were possessed by me, 
Tbey were entirely thine. 



8. Nor would I drop a murmuring word. 
Though all the world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness, 
In thee, and thee atone. 



635. 



[Hy.lS?. 



Loving to pray. 

1. DsAA refuge of my weary soul. 

On thee, when sorrows rise — 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fiainting hope relies. 

2. To thee I tell each rising grie^ 

For thou alone canst ucaI ; 
Thy word can brinf^ a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel 

8. But 1 when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fiul* 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I fleet 
Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would deaye to thee^ 
Though prostrate in the dufit 

5. Thy mercy-seat is open still. 
Here let my soul retreat. 
With humble hope attend tihy will. 
And wait beneath thy feet 

636. The Backslider returning. [Hj. ttl* 

1. O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

2. See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy fiuMff 

Hast thou not said— "* Retumr 

8. And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feetf 
O let not this dear refuge fiul, 
This only safe retreat I 

4. O shine on this benighted he«rC» 
With beams of mercy shine I 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste for joys divine. 
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637. MfySkipkird. [Ps.It.lY. 

L Tki Lord himself, the miffhtj Lord, 
Vondisafes to be mj gmde ; 
The shepherd, hj whose ooostant eare 
Hj wants are all supplied. 

8. In tender grass he makes me feed. 
And ge^7 there repose ; 
Then lc«ds me to oool shades, and where 
Befreshing water flows, 
t. He does my wandering soul reclaim, 
And, to nis endless praise, 
liDstroct with humble seal to walk 
In his most righteous waya 

4. I pass the gloomy vale of death. 
From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

6. Sinee God doth thus his wondront lore 
Through all my life extend, 
That life to him I will deyote, 
And in his temple spend. 

638* Corutant WaraJdp, [Pl.IlJ.IL 

1. To thee, before the dawnmg Ugfat^ 

Hy gracious God, I pray ; 

I medttate thy name by ni^ 

And keep thy law by diqr. 



2. Hyspirit faints to see thy grace ; 
Thy promise bears me up ; 
And while salyation long delays, 
Thy word supports my hope. 

8. Seyen times a day I lift my hands. 
And pay my thanks to thee : 
Thy righteous proyidenoe demands 
Repeated praise from me. 

4. When midnight darkness yells the skies, 
I call thy works to mind; 
Hy thoughts in warm deyoUon rise. 
And sweet acceptance find. 

639. Redeeming Love. [Ij. Hi 

1. Jsnis, — and didst thou leaye the sky, 

To bear our g^efs and woes 9 
And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die. 
For thy rebellious foes ? 

2. Well might the heayens with wonder yieir 

A loye so strange as thine ! 
No thought of angels eyer knew 
Oompassion so diyine I 

t. Is there a heart that will not bend 
To thy diyine control f 
Descend, O soyereign loye, descend, 
And inelt that stubborn soul. 
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4i O may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, ihj gentle sway ; 
Olad captives of thy matchless graee. 
Thy nghteous nue obey. 

640. Sympathtf with Sx^fj^ermg. [Hji t04t 

1. Fathbb of mercies ! send thy g^raoe. 

All powerful from above. 
To form, in our obedient souls, 
The image of thy love. 

2. O may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share m others' joy, 
Ana weep for others* woe I 

t. Wheh the most helpless sons of grie( 
In low distress are laid. 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel. 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4. So Jesus looked on dying man, 
When throned above Uie skies ; 
And 'mid th* embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 

(. On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise us from the ground, 
And shed the richest of his blood, 
A balm for every wound. 



d41. 



Coldnett lamented. 



[Ej.tH 



1. Lovo have I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation. Lord I 
Bat still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word I 

2. Oft I frequent thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
Hy memory can retain 1 

8w How cold and feeble is my love 1 
How negligent my fear I 
How low my hope of joys above 1 
How few affectionB there 1 



4. Oreat God ! thy sovereign power imparti 
To give thy word success : 
Write thy salvation in my heart. 
And make me learn thy grace. 

6. Show my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high : 
There knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die. 

642. Death of Christian Friends. [Hj. 48& 

1. Why should our tears in sorrow flow. 

When God recalls bis own ; 
And bids them leave a world of woe 
For an immortal crown ? 

2. Is not e'en death a gain to those 

Whose life to God was given f 
Gladly to earth their eyes they doee. 
To open them in heaven. 

8. Their toils are past, their work is dooe^ 
An4 thoy are fully blest: 
Ihey fought the fight, the victoiy won, 
And entered into rest 

4. Then let our sorrows cease to flow,— 
God has recalled his own ; 
And let our hearts, in every woe, 
Still say,—" Thy will be done I** 

643. Chritf 8 Example to Children. [Hj. S8t 

1. When Jesus left his Father's throne, 

He chose an humble birth ; 

Like uB, imhonored and unknown 

He came to dwell on earth. 

2. like him, may we be found belo^ 

In wisdom's path of peace ; 
. like him, in grace and knowledge grow. 
As years and strength increase. 

8. Sweet were his words, and kind his lool^ 
When mothers round him pressed; 
Their in&nts in his arms he took, 
And on his bosom blessed. 

4. Safe from the world's alluring hiniii» 
Beneath his watchful eye, 
Thus in the circle of his arms^ 
May we forever lie. 
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644. Longing for God. [PS. 42. 11 

1. As panta the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, God, for thee. 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2. For thee, my God — the living Gk)d, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face, 

Thon Majesty divine I 
8. I ugh, as oft my musing thoughts 

'niose happy days present, 
When I, with crowds of pious friends, 

Thy temple did frequent. 

4. Why restless — why cast down, my soul t 
Hope still — and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him, who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



o4d» Hope prevaUtng. 

L Will God forever cast me off, 
And will his promise fail ! 



[Ps. 77. Y. 



Has he forgot his tender lovef 
Shall an^er still prevail? 

But I forbid this hopeless thought, 

This dark, despairing frame. 
Remembering what thy hand hath wrought; 

Thy hand u still the same. 



8. Ill think again of all thy ways, 
And talk thy wonders o'er ; 
Thy wonders of recovering grace. 
When flesh could hope no more. 

4. Grace dwells with justice on the throne ; 
And men that love thy word 
Have in thy sanctuary Imown 
YhA counsels of the Lord. 



646. 



Pardonxng Grace. [Pi* 110. L 



1. Out of the depths of long distress, 

The borders of despair, 
I sent my cnes to seek thy grace. 
My groans to move thine ear. 

2. Great God I should thy severer eye, 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity. 
No mortal flesh could stand. 

8. But there are pardons with my God 
For crimes of high degree ; 
Thy Son has bought them with his bkxKl, 
To draw us near to thee. 

4. I wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
With strong desu-es I wait; 
My soul, invited by thy word. 
Stands watching at thy gate. 
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1 Jost as the guards tbat keep the night « 
Long for Uie monuiig skies, 
Watch the first belms of breaking light, 
And meet them with their eyes :— 

ft. So waits my soul to see thy grace. 
And, more intent than tliey, 
Meets the first epenings of thy fiice, 
And finds a brighter day. 

7. Then in the Lord let Israel trust, 

Let Israel seek his fSeuse ; 
The Lord is good as well as just. 
And plenteous is his grace. 

8. TlierG 's full redemption at his throne 

For sinners long enslayed ; 

The great Redeemer is his Son, 

Ami Israel shall be saved. 



647. 



Praise to the Redeemer. 



[Hy. 147. 



1. Plumokd in a gulf of dark despair, 

We wretchcNd sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of gliounering day. 

2. With piling eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and — O amaring love! — 
He ran to our reliet 

t, Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled. 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4k O for this love let rocks and hiUs 
Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 



8. Thy name is writ in fairest lines ; 
Thy wonders here we trace ; 
Wisdom through all the mystcoy shinei^ 
And shines m Jesus' face. 

4. The law its best obedience owes 
To our incarnate God, 
And thine avenginff iustioe shows 
Its honors in his olood. 

6. But still the luster of thy grace 
Our warmer thoughts employs. 
Gilds the whole scene with nrighter rays. 
And more exalts our joys. 



649. 



Trust itiGodf 



[Hj.W, 



648. 



\JSj.W. 



God? a Glory in Christ. 

1. Thx Lord, descending from above. 

Invites his children near ; 
While power, and truth, and bouufleM love, 
Display their glories here. 

2. Here, in thy gospel's wondrous fhone, 

Fresh wisdom we pursue ; 
A thousand angels learn thy name, 
Beyond whi^'er they knew. 



1. OmtDRKN of God, who, fiunt and slow. 

Tour pilgrim-path pursue. 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe, 
To God's high calling true I — 

2. Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting mournful band 9 
Why faintly nangs the drooping headf 
Why fSuls the feeble hand 9 

8. Oh I weak to know a Saviour's power, 
To feel a Father's care *, 
A moment's toil, a passing shower. 
Is all the grief ye share. 

4 The orb of light, though clouds awhile 
May hide ms noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gild the closing day, — 

6. And, bursting through the dusky shroud 
That dared his power invest. 
Ride throned in light o'er every cloud» 
Triumphant to ms rest 

6. Then, Christian, dry the felling tear, 
The fiiithless doubt remove ; 
Redeemed at last firom guilt and fear, 
O wake thy heart to love. 
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660. Olory of Christ, [PS.44.iL 
1. I 'll speak the honors of my King ; 

His form divinely fair ; 
None of the sons of mortal race 
May with the Lord compare. 

S. Sweet is thy speech, and heayenlj grace 
Upon thy lips is shed : 
Thy Gknl with blessings infinite 
Hath crowneh thy sacred head. 

S. Gird on thy sword, yictorious Prince I 
Ride with majestic sway ; 
Thy terror shall strike through thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 

4. Thy throne, Ood, forever stands; 

Thy word of g^race shall prove 
A peaceful scepter in thv hands, 
To rule thy saints by love. 

5. Justice and truth attend thee still. 

But mercy is thy choice ; 
And Ood, thy Ood, th^ soul shall fill 
With most peculiar joys. 

661. God in the Seasons. [Pl«6J. iV. 
1. T 18 by thy strength the mountains stand, 

Ood of eternal power ; 
The sea grows catm at thy oommandy 
And tempests oeaae to roar. 



2. Thy morning light and evening l 
Successive comforts bring; 
TIw plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowers adorn the spring: 

8. Seasons, and times, and moons, and ho«in^ 
Heaven, earth, and air, are thine ; 
When clouds distill in fruitful shower% 
The author is divine. 

4 Those wandering eistems in the sky. 
Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

6. The thirsty ridges drink their AH, 
And raiuLB of com appear ; 
Tlw* ways abound with blessings still. 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

662. God known by his Jtidgments.\]hLtitSL 

1. Wrra reverence let the saints i^pear. 

And bow before the Lord; 
His high oommands with revereoea haar, 
And tremble at his word. 

2. How terrible thy glories be I 

How bright thine armies shine t 
Where is the power that vies with thMt 
Or truth oomparad with thiae t 
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1. Hie northem pole and soothera rest 
On thy supportiiu? hand ; 
Darkness and day, m>m east to West) 
MoTe round at thy oommand 

4 Tbj words the raging winds control* 
And rale the boisterous deep ; 
Hiou niak*st the sleepdng billows roll, 
The rolling billows sleep. 

1 HeaTen. earth, and air, and sea are thine, 
And the dark world of hell; 
How did thine arm in rengeance shine 
When Egypt durst rebel I 

6» Justice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wonorous is thy erace ; ^ 
While truth and mercy johied in one, 
Invite us near thy (ace* 



653. 



Joy qf Contersion^ 



[Pt.l26.U, 



1. Want God revealed his gracious name, 
And changed my mournful state, 
Myraptnre seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great 

8l The world beheld the glorious change. 
And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 
And sung surprising grace. 

Z, "Great is the work," my neighbors cried, 
And owned thy power divine : 
" Great is the work,** m^ heart replied, 
"And be the glory tmne." 

4 Hie Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise, 
To rivers of delight 

5w Let those that sow in sadness wait 
TUl Uie fair harvest come ; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
Axid shout the blessings home. 

tt. Though seed lie buried loug m dust, 
T will not deceive their hope ; 
Hie precious grain can ne'er be lost; 
For grace iosoree the crop. 



654. 



Ckrisfi tUturreetion. 



[Hr.in. 



1. Ti humble souls, that seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with pleasure down to see 
The plaee where Jesus lay. 

% Then raise ^our eyes, and tune your soogi^ 
The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The oonqueror could detaia 

8« High o*er th' angelic bands he rears 
His onoe disluHK>red head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reignt 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

4 With joy like his shall every saint 
The emptv tomb survey ; 
Then rise with our ascending Lord, 
Throu^ all the shining way. 

655* Tkt Martyr* glorified, [Hji fill« 

1. Tdxss glorious minds, how bright they 

shine 1 
Whence all their white array t 
How came they to the happy seats 
Of everlasting day t 

2. From torturing pains to endless joys. 

On fiery wheels they rode. 
And strangely washed their raiment whit* 
In Jeaus* dying blood. 

8. Kow they approach a spotless Gknl, 
And bow oelbre his throne ; 
Their warbling harps and sacred songs 
Adore the lu>ly One. 

4 The unvailed glories of his &oe 
Among his saints reside ; 
While the rich treasure of his moe 
Sees all their wants suppUed. 

6. Torm^iting thirst shall leave their soula, 
And hunger flee as fast ; 
The fruit of life's immortal tree 
Shall be their sweet repast 

6. Hie Lamb shall lead his heavenly flock 
Where living fountains rise ; 
And love divine shall wipe away 
The sorrows of their eyes. 
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656. Repenianee and Faith in Christ. [PS. 81* VL 

1. O God of mercy t hear my call, 

My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall. 
That bars me from thy fove. 

2. Give me the presence of thy grace ; 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
And make thy praise my song. 

8. Ko blood of goats, nor heifer slain, 
For sin could e*er atone ; 
Ihe death of Christ shall still remain 
Sufficient and alone. 

4. A soul, oppressed with sin's desert) 
My G<k1 will ne'er despise : 
A humble groan, a broken heart, 
Is our b^t sacrifice. 



667. 



Ben^t of AJUctiont. 

1. OoNsiDBB all my sorrows, Lord, 
And thy deliverance send ; 
My soul for thy salvation faints ; 
When will my troubles end t 



[Ps. U9. XV. 



2. Yet I have found it good for me 
To bear my Fathers rod ; 
AMictions make me learn Uiy ]aw» 
And live upon my God. 

8. This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new distress begins*; 
I read thy word, I rim thy way, 
And hate my former sins. 

4. Had not thy word been my delight 
When earthly joys were fled. 
My soul, oppressed with sorrow's Weighti 
Had sunk among the dead. 

6. I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Though they may seem severe } 
The sharpest sufferings I endure. 
Flow from thy faitMul care. 

6. Before I knew thy chastening rod 
My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way. 

60cl« Repentance be/ore the Croat. [Hj* In 
1. Alab I and did my Saviour bleed f 

And did my Sovereign die f 
Would he devote that saored head 

For su<di a worm as 1 1 
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a. Wm it for orimefi that I had done 
^ He groaned upon the tree f 
Atnftging pity 1 grace unknown t 
And love beyond degree 1 

5. Well might the sun in darknesi hidei 

And shut his glories in, « 
When Christ, the Lord of ^lory, died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing fao« 

While his dear cross appears, 

Dissolve my heart in thaiikfulness, 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 

6. But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
T is all that I can do. 

659. J)ificulty of Convernon. [Hji 122. 

L SmArr is the way, the door is strait, 
That leads to ioys on high ; 
T is but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake and die. 

S. Beloved self must be denied. 
Hie mind and will renewed. 
Passion suppressed, and patience tried, 
And vain desires subdued. 

S. Lord t can a feeble, helpless worm, 
Fulfill a task so hard 7 
Thy grace must all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 

660. Watchfulness. [Ej, 244. 

L Alas, what hourly dangers rise t 
What snares beset my way! 
To heaven O let me lift mine eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2. How oft my mournful thoughts oompUun, 
And melt in flowing tears! 
My weak resbtance 1 — ah, how vainl 
How strong my foes and fears 1 

8. gradons God I in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and itrive, 
Though trembling ana afraid. 



i. Increase my faith — incrdase my hops, 
When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will fiuL 

6« O keep me in thy heavenly way, 

And bid the tempter flee ; • 

And let me never, never stray 
From happbess and thee. 

661. Situ laid b^ore God. [Hf. 4l7# 

1. O T^AT I knew the secret place. 

Where I might find my God ! 
I 'd spread my wants before his &ee, 
And pour my Woes abroad. 

2. I *d tell him how my sins arise ; 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dieti 
And leaves my heart in pain« 

8. He knows what arguments I 'd take* 
To wrestle with my God ; 
I 'd plead for his own mercy's sake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

4. My God will pify my complaints, 

And heal my broken bones ; 
He takes the meaning of bis sainttf, 
The language of their groans. 

5. Arise, my soul, from deep distress. 

And banish every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

662. Brevity of Life. [Hj. tft 

1. How vain, how transient are the days 

To man on earth assigned ; 
They dart like eagles to their prey, 
And (a,T outstrip the wind. 

2. Our life, alas! a narrow span. 

It glides away like dreams ; 
A cloud, a vapor, or a shade ; 
Then, less than nothing seems. 

8. Yet on this fleeting, shadowy dream. 
Our endless life depends ; 
And in eternal bliss or woe, 
Tlte short delusion ends. 
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663% /««« *a«/enm^ /o »i(^. [HjT. 119. 

I. Tmc Saviour, what a noble flame 
Waa kindled in his breast, 
When hasting to Jerusalem, 
He marched before the rest I 



2. Gh>od-will to men, and ecnl for God, 
His every thought engross ; 
He longs to^be baptised with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 

Si With all his sufferings full in view, 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task his spirit flew ; 
T was love that urged him on. 

4. Lord, we return thee what we can ; 
Our hearts shall sound abroad 
Salvation to the dyiu!^ man. 
And to the rising God 1 

6. And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear. 
And hasten to the ddes. 



664. God our Portion. [Bj» I8t 

1. Wbek in the light of faith divine 

We look on things below, 
Honor, and gold, and sensual joy, 
How vain and dangerous toof 

2. The pleasures that allure our sense 

Are dangerous snares to souls ; 
There 's but a drop of flattering sweet, 

And dashed with bitter bowls. 
8. God is my all-sufficient good, 

My portion and my choice ; 
Li him my vast desires are filled* 

And all my powers rejoice. 
4. Li vain the world accosts my ear, 

And tempts my heart anew ; 
I cannot buy your bliss so dear, 

Nor part with heaven for yon. 

665. The Pilgrimage of the Saint*. [Hy. tflSi 

1. Our country is ImmanueFs ground, 

We seek that promised soil : 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts, 
While strangers here we toil 

2. Ofl do our eyes with joy o*erflow. 

And oft are bathed in tears ; 
Tet naught but heaven our hopes can i 
And naught but sin our (ears. 
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Sl The flowers that spring aloDff the ro«d 
We scarcely stoop to pla<uc ; 
We walk o'er beds of shmioff ore, 
Nor waste one wishful look. 

4. We tread tiie path onr Master trod, 
We bear the cross he bore ; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 

600« Heaven invisible and holy, [Hj* mJOt 

1. NoE eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard. 

Nor sense nor reason known. 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those that love the Son. 

2. But the «>od Spirit of the Lord 

Reveals a heaven to oome ; 

The beams of glory in his word 

Allure and guide us home. 

8. Pure are the joys above the sky. 
And all the region peace ; 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4. Those holy gates forever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame : 
None s^l obtain admittance there, 
But followers of the Lamb. 

fi. He keeps the Father's book of life; 
There all their names are found; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To tread the heavenly ground. 



667. 



The SainVt Pilgrimage. 



[Hy.iSg. 



1. Geeat God I with wonder and with praise 
On all thy works I look ; 
But still tliv wisdom, power, and gVMe, 
Shine brightest in thy bool& 

8. The stars that in their courses roll 
Have much instruction given; 
But thy good word informs my soul 
How I may soar to heaven. 

t. The fields provide me food, and show 
The goodnf'ss of the Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In thy most holy word. 



4. Here would I leara how Chriit has ditd 

To save my soul from hell ; 
Not all the books on earth beside, 
Such heavenly wonders teU. 

5. Then let me love my Bible more^ 

And take a fresh del^ht 
By dav to read these wonders o'er, 
Adq m edi t at e by night 



668. 



A Harvest Hymn, 



[Ef.ML 



'o praise 1 

My soul, wake all thy powers : 
He calls, and at his voice oome forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 

2. His covenant with the earth he keeps; 
My tongue, his goodness sin^; 
Summer and winter know their time^ 
His harvest crowns the spring. 

8. Wen pleased the laborers behold 
The waving yellow crop ; 
With loy they bear the sheaves away, 
And sow again in hope. 

4. Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 
The seeds of nghteousness : 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams 
Hie ripening harvest bless. 



669. 



Mwnmg and Bvenmg. 



[Hf.iiSI. 



1. HosAim A, with a cheerful somid. 

To God's upholding hand ; 
Ten thousand snares attend us round. 
And yet secure we stand. 

2. That was a most amaiing power. 

That raised us with a word ; 
And every day, and every hoar. 
We lean upon the Lord. 

8. Hie evening rests our weary head, 
And angels guard the room; 
We wake, and we admire the bed. 
That was not made our tomb. 

4. God is our sun, whose daily li^ 
Our joy and safety brings : 
Our feeUe flesh lies safe at oi^^ 
Beneath his shady wiDga 
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670. The SmfUnir txalted. [Hy, 140. 

1. Hk, who on earth as man was known, 

And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on th' eternal throne, 

The God of glorj reigns. 

S. His hands the wheels of nature guide 
With an unerrinc^ skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his soyereign will. 

8. While harps unnumbered sound his prake 
In yonder world above. 
His samts on earth admire his way8» 
And glory in his love. 

4i When troubles, like a burning sun, 

Beat heavy on their head ; 

To this almighty rock they run, 

And find a pleasing shade. 

& How glorious he — how happy they, 
In such a glorious Iriena f 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 

^•*» Covenant with Abraham. [Hy. SIS. 
1. How large the promise, how dhrine. 
To Am'm and his seed ! — 
^lOl be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 



i 

2. The words of his extensive love 
From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessing sure. 

8. Jesus the ancient £uth confirms. 
To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arrni, 
And caUs them heirs of heaven. 

i. Our God, how faithful are his wayal 
His love endures the same ; 
Kor from the promise of his grace, 
Blots out the children's name. 

672. *' Stiffer little Ckildrm.** [Hj. §11 

1. Bxx Israel's gentle Shepherd stand. 

With all-engagii^ charms ; 
Hark I how he calls the tender lamba, 
And folds them in his arms I 

2. ** Permit them to approach,* he eriee, 

** Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

8. We brin^ them. Lord, with fervent prmyo^ 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyfid that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our o£^;>ring be 1 
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4. If orphazM ihej are left bebind, 

Thy guardian care we trusty 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o'er their dust. 

673. Tk€/aWiful Cmmumi, [Hj. ML 

*• O Lord, thy covenant ib eure 
To all who fear thy name ; 
Thy mercies age on age endure, 
Eternally the same. 

% In thee our fathers put their trust; 
Thy ways they humbly trod ; 
Honored and sacred is their dust, 
And still they live to Gk>d. 

5. Heirs to their fiuth, their hope, their pmyers, 

We the samejMith pursue: 
Entail the blessmg to our heirs ; 
Lord! show thy promise true. 



674. 



SoUttide. 



[Hy.6£L 



L How deep and tranquil is the joy 
Which thou hast kmdly g^ven 
To those who seek the presence, Lord, 
And tread the path to beavea 

8. T is in the silence of the shade 
My sober thoughts begin, 
Aad earth's illusive ehanns appear 
But vanity and sin. % 

t. T is here the troubled springs of life 
Are calmed to sweetest rest; 
Hie stillness of this hour expels 
The tunmlt of my breast / 

4 Ftf, £ir above all mortal things 
I walk with God alone; 
And while he names eelertialjojii 
I eall them all my owa 

6. Tlien let the noisy world pursue 
The trifles of a day, — 
Ifsie be the silent, secret joys 
That never fisde liway. 

676. Ctm^fitrt m Sickneu. \Jlj* 666i 

It Want languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of elay, 
T Is tweet to look by £uth al»*gt4 
And kng to fly «waj. 



2. Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus jdeads above. 

8. Sweet on his fiuthfulness to rest. 
Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of ffraee, 
For all things to depeid 

4. Sweet in the confidence of fiuth, 
To trust his firm decrees; 
Sweet to He passive in his hands. 
And know no will but his. 

6. If such the sweetness of the streams. 
What must the fountain be. 
Where saints and angels draw their 
Immediately fromtheel 



676. 



Evening Hymn. 



[Hy.IBi 



1. I>BBAP Sovereign, let my evening song 

like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the loffy skiei. 

2. Through all the danff ers of the day 

Thy hand was stiU my guard, 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

a. P^petual blessings froBi above 
iaoompass me around. 
But Oh, DOW few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found 1 

4. What have I done for him that died 
To save my wretched soul t 
How are mv follies multiplied. 
Fast as tne minutes roll I 

6. Lord, with this guilty heart of nune^ 
To thy dear cross I flee. 
And to thy grace my soul resign, 
To be renewed by thee. 

6. Sprinkled afresh with pardoning bkmi 
I lay me down to rest. 
As in th* embraces of my Qod, 
Or on my Savioor'a brMit 
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worlcB to inake him known, Or samts to We uie Lord, Or samts to love the Lord. 




677. God's Providence. [P». S6. IT. 
1. Aboye these heavens' created rounds, 

Thy mercies, Lord, extend ; 
Thytruth out-lives the narrow bounds. 
Where time and nature end. 
8. Safety to man thy goodness brings, 
Nor overlooks the beast ; 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy children choose to rest 
8. From thee, when creature-streams run low, 
And mortal comforts die, 
Perpetual springs of life shall flow, 
And raise our pleasures high. 

4. Though all created light decay. 
And death dose up our eyes, 
lliypresenoe makes eternal day. 
Where clouds can never rise. 

678. God Eternal and Almighty. [PS. M. U. 

1. The Lord, the God of glory, reigns, 

In majesty arrayed; 
Wb rule onmipotence sustains, 
And guides the worlds he made. 

2. Ere rolling worlds began to move, 

Or skies were stretched abroad, 
Thine awful throne was fixed above, 
Thou everlasUng Qcd. 



8. The swelling floods tumultuous 
The angry tempests roar, 
Jjft their proud billows to the skies, 
And lash the trembling shore. 

4. The Lord, the mighty €k>d <m high, 
Controls the raging seas ; 
He speaks I — and noise and tempests fly; 
Tni waves sink down in peace. 

6. Thy sovereign laws are ever sure ; 
£temal tnith is thine ; 
And, Lord, thy people should be pure. 
And in thine miage shine. 



679. 



Reswrreetion of Christ, 



UlJ.K- 



1. Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the mora. 
And pours moreasing day. 

2. O what a night was that which wrapt 

A guilty world in ffloom 1 
O wmit a sun, which broke this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

8. The powers of darkness leagued in yain. 
To bind bur Lord in death ; 
He shook their kingdom when he fell. 
By his expiring breath. 
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4. And DOW his oonqneriiig ehariot wheels 

Ascend the lofw skies ; 
Broken beneath hu powerful cross, 
Death's m>n scepter lies. 

5. TtoB day be grateful homage paid, 

XnA loud hosannas sung : 
Let gla^oess dwell in erery hearty 
And praise on every tongue. 

6. Ten thousand thousand voices join 

To hail this happy mom ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn. 

680. Ood'M Power and Majesty. [Hy. 68. 

L Thx Lord, our Ood, is full of might, 
The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, — and, in his heavenly height^ 
The rolling sun stands stilL 

% Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 
Wit^ threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

t. Howl, winds of night, your force combine ; 
Without his high bdiest, ^ 
Ye shall not, in we mountain-pme. 
Disturb the sparrow's nest 

4. His voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
i^id sweeps the howling skies. 

0. Ye nations, bend — in reverence bend; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song asccdod 
To celebrate your God. 



681. 



God u Love. 



[H7. 75. 



L CoxB, ye that know and fear the Lord, 
And raise your thoughts above : 
Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that ** God is love." 

S. This precious truth his word dedares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 
Jetns, the gift of gifts appears, 
To show that «* God 18 love.** 



8. Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who ^m him rove ; 
Till Toighty grace their hearts subdues* 
To teach them — ^"Ck>d is love." 

4. O may we all, while here below, 
This beet of blessings ^rove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds^ 
Proclaim that *" God is love." 



682. 



[Hjr.Tl 



The Same. 

1. Amid the splendors of thy state. 

My God, thy love appears. 
With the soft radiance of the mooD 
Among a thousand stars. 

2. Sinai, in clouds, and smoke and fire^ 

Thunders thy dreadful name ; 
But Zion sings, in melting notes, 
The honors of the Lanm 

8. In all thy doctrines and commands, 
Thy counsels and designs— 
In every work thy hands have framed, 
Thy love supremely shines. 

4. Angels and men the news proclaim 
'Dirough earth and heaven above,— 
The joyful and transporting news. 
That God, the Lord, is love. 



683. 



Praise to Christ. 



[Hy.lifc 



1. To our Redeemer's elorious name 

Awoke the sacred song ; 
O may his love — immorUl flame — 
Tune every heart and tongue. 

2. For us he left his throne on hi^h. 

Left the bright realms of bliss. 
And came on earth to bleed and die-* 
Was ever love like this? 

8. Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee. 
May every heart wiUi rapture wy,-^* 
** The asiviour died for me." 

4. may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue, 
TiU strangers love thy charming "•» 
And jom the saerea song. 
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684, Thuting in God. [PS. 17. L 

1. Wht should I yez my soul and fret 

To see the wicked rise t 
Or envj sinners waxing great. 
By TK^ence and lies f 

2. As flowery grass, oat down at Doon» 

Before the evening fades, 
So shall their glories vanish soon. 
In everlastii^ shades. 

8. Then let me make the Lord my tnist» 
And practice all that's good ; 
So shall I dwell among the just. 
And he 11 provide me food. 

4. I to my God ray ways commit. 

And cheerful wait hU will : 
Thy hand, which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my desires fulfill. 

5. Mine innocence shalt thou display. 

And make thy judgments Imown, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 

6. The meek at last the earth possess, 

And are the heirs of heayen ; 
Tn^ riches, with abundant peaoe, 
To hnmUa aouls are given. 
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Pi.SS.iL 



TrwiinGod. 

1. Gk)D shall preserve my soul from fear, 

Or shield me when afraid ; 
Ten thousand angels must appear, 
If he command their aid. 

2. By morning light 1 11 seek his fieuse. 

At noon repeat my cry. 
The night shall hear me ask his grttc^ 
Nor will he long deny. 

8. I cast my burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord sustains them all ; 
Mycoura^ rests upon his word» 
That samts shall never falL 
4. My highest hopes shall not be vain; 
Mv lips shall spread his praise ; 
While cruel and deceitful men 
Scarce live out half their days. 



686« Divine Protection. 

1. I to the hills will lift my 

From which my help is given ; 
My help is from Jehovah's might. 
Who made the earth and heaven. 

2. He will not rest, or cease to keep 

Thy footsteps fW>m the snare : 
He wUl not rest, he will not sleeps 
While IbtmI ii hit oar«. 
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t. Jehovah, as a shade, shall nm, 
Attendant on thy rieht ; 
By day to shield thee from the smi, 
And from the moon by night 

4. Jehoyah*8 strength, Jehovah's love, 
Shall still thy soul befriend; 
Thy wandering guide, thy fears remore, 
Till time shall have an end 



687. 



An unconverted State. 



[Hjr.flS, 



1. Geeat King of glory and of graee 1 

We own with humble shame, 

How yile is our degenerate race, 

And oar first fiither's name. 

2. From Adam flows oar tainted blood; 

The poison reigns within, 
Makes us averse to all thaf e good, 
And willing slaves to sin. 

8. We live estranged afar from God, 
And love the distance well ; 
With haste we run the dangerous road 
That leads to death and hea 

4. And can such rebels be restored? 

Such natures made divine t 

Let sinners see thy glory, Lord, 

And feel this power of thine. 

5. We raise oar Father's name on high, 

Who his own Spirit sends. 
To bring rebellious strangers nigh. 
And turn his foes to friends. 

688. Penitence and Hope. [Hf . 417. 

1. DsAs Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet, ashamed, I fall, 
And hide this wretched taee, 

2. Shall love like thine be thus repaid! 

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart ! 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed 
From Jesus to depart 

8. Bat he, for his own mercy's sake, 
Mjr wandering soul restores ; 
He Inds the moaminff heart partake 
Th« pardon it impHDrWi 



4. O, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The deep, repentant sigh. 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word. 
With pity in thine eye. 

5. Then shall the mourner, at thy feet 

Rejoice to seek thy fiace ; 
And, grateful, own how Idnd, bow tweet 
Thy eoodescending grace. 

689. CkildhoodqfJetUM, [Hj* 884 

V O WISDOM t whose unfiiding power 
Beside th' Eternal stood. 
To frame, in nature's earliest hoar. 
The knd, the sky, the flood;— 

2, Yet didst thou not disdain awhile 
An in&nt form to wear. 
To bless thy mother with thy imile^ 
And lisp thy fidtered prayer. 

8. But in thy Father's own abode, 
With Israel's elders round. 
Conversing high with Israel's God, 
Thy chiefest joy was fotmd. 

i. 8o may our youth adore thy name 1 
Ana Saviour 1 deign to bless 
With fosterinff grace the timid flame 
Of early holiness. 

690. Ear a national Fast. [Hji 61& 

1. Com, let our souls adore the Lord, 

Whose judgments yet delay ; 
Who yet suspends the lifted sword, 
And gives us leave to pray. 

2. Great is our guilt our fears are greats 

But let us not despau*; 
Still open is the mercy-seat 
To penitence and prayer. 

8. Kind Intercessor, to thy love 
This ble8s6d hope, we owe ; 
O let thy mei^ plead above, 
While we implore below. 

4. Though justice near thy awfiil tfafoie 
Attends thy dread command. 
Lord, hear thy servants, hear ti)^ Boo^ 
ADd save » guilty land. 
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8. He smiles, we lire ; he frowns, we die ; 
We hang upon his word ; 
He rears ms mighty arm on high. 
We £Edl before his sword. 

4 He bids his gales the fields deform ; 
Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainbow on the storm, 
laid lulls the winds to peace. 



691. God's Pafeeiiont. [PI.IILIL 

1. Gbsat is the Lord : hb works of might 

Demand our noblest songs ; 
Let his assembled saints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 

2. Great is the meroy of the Lord: 

He gives his children food ; 

And ever mindful of his word, 

He makes his promise good. 

8. £B8 Son, the great Redeemer, oame 
To seal his covenant sure : 
Holy and reverend is his name, 
du ways are just and pure. 

4. They that would grow divinely wise. 
Must wiUi his fear begin ; 
Our fidrest proof of knowledge lies 
In hating every sin. 

692. Ood in Nature, [Hj. 66. 

L Tbi Lord our Ood is Lord of all; 
His station who can find! 
I hear him in the waterfall; 
I hear him in the wind. 

2. If in the gloom of night I shroud, 
"Hm face I cannot fly ; 
I lee him in the evening doud, 
And in th« morning Skf, 



693. 



God Omnipresent. 



[Uj.ds. 



1. Jbhovah, God! thy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee I 

2. If^ on the wings of mom, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will there our journey lead. 
Thine arm our path surround. 

8. Thy power b in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4. From mom till noon — ^tUl latest ere, 
Thy hand, God, wo see ; 
And all the blessings we receive, 
Prooeec alone from the& 
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fi. In an the Tarying scenes of time, 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age — in every olime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 



694. 



The Saviovr exalted. 



[Hy. !». 



1. The head that once was crowned with thorns 

Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2. The highest pla^e that heaven afifiords. 

Is his by sovereign right ; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in glory bright ; — 

8. The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 

4. To them the cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is given ; 

Their name — an everlasting name, 

Their joy — the joy of heaven. 

6. Th^ suffer with their Lord below, 
Tney reign with him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of his love. 

6. To them the cross is life and health. 
Though shame and death to him ; 
Hispeople's hope, his people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. « 

695 • Our High Priest. [Hji M 

1. CoMv, let us join our song of praise 
To our ascended Priest ; 
He entered heaven, with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 

8. Below he washed our guilt away. 
By his atoning blood ; 
Now he appears before the throne. 
And pleads our cause with Gk>d. 

5. Clothed with our nature still, he knows 

The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Whom he himself o'ercame. 



4. Nor time, nor distance, e*er shall qneaoh 

The fervor of his love ; 
For us he died in kindness here, 
For us he lives above. 

5. O may we ne'er forget his grace, 

Nor blush to bear his name ; 
Still may our hearts hold fast his fiutb— 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 



696. 



[Hy.lti 



Gratitude and Hope. 

1. Thanks to my God, for every gift 

His bounteous hands bestow ; 
And thanks eternal, for that love, 
Whence all those comforts flow. 

2. Forever let my grateful heart 

His boundless grace adore, 
Which gives ten thousand blessings DOW, 
And bids me hope for more. 

8. Transporting hope 1 still on my soul 
Let the sweet radiance shine, 
TUl hope itself is lost in joys. 
Immortal and divine. 

697. Homing. [Hy. 687. 

1. Onob more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute p^y 
To him that rules the skies. 

2. Night unto night his name repeats. 

The day renews the sound. 
Wide as the heaven on which he sits, 
To turn the seasons round. 

3. T is he supports my mortal frame; 

My tongue shall speak his praise; 
My sins would rouse his wratn to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4* A thousand wretched souls are fled 
Since the last setting sun : 
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 

6. Great God, let all my hour^ be thine, 
While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night 
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699. Ckritt our Righteousness, [PS* 7L IV. 

1. Mt Saviour, mv Almighty Friend, 

When I begm thy praise, 
Where will the growing numbers end. 
The numbers of thy grace f 

2. Thou art my everlasting trust, 

Thy goocmess I adore ; 
And, since I knew thy graces first, 
I speak thy glories more. 

8. My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 
And march with courage in thy strength, 
To see my Father, Gtod. 

4. When I am filled with sore distress. 
For some surprising sin, 
1 11 plead thj perfect righteousness. 
And mention none but thine. 

6. How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The victories of my King I 
My soul, redeemed from sin and hell, 
Shall my salvation sing. 

6. Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ; 
With this delightful song 
111 entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the seas<m long. 



699. Gratitude. \Vj. 87. 

1. When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2. Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infaut heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

8. When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

4. Ten thousand thousand precious giftt 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joj. 

6. Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I *11 pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worldi^ 
The glorious theme renew. 

6. Through all etemitr]^, to thee 
A joyful song I '11 raise : 
But oh I eternity's too short 
To utter all tLy praiae. 
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700. ThMKm9<:f SamU. [Hj. 1*. 

1. Comb, ye thmfc love the Saviour's Bame, 
And joy to make it known ; 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 
I. Behold your Kine. your Saviour, ofowned 
With glories Jd divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round. 
How bri^t those glories shme. 

%, When in his earthly eourts we view 
The beauties of our King, 
"We long to love as angels do. 
And with their voioe to sing. 
4 O for the day— the glorious day 1 ^ 
When heaven and earth shall raise, 
With all their powers the raptured lay, 
To celebrate thy praise. 

701. Smppimttt in Ooi. [Bj* 889, 

L Ih vain I search creation o'er,— 

My spirit finds no rest; 
The whole creation is too ooor, 

Too mean to make me blest. 

2. Let earth with all its charms depart, 

Unworthy of the mind ; 
In God alone this restless heart 
An equal bliss can find. 

3. Ihy fiivor. Lord, is all I want; 

Here would my spirit rest; 
seal the rich, the boundless grant. 
And make me fully blest 

702. The prtmised Land. [By. Ml* 

1. Om Jordan's rugged banks I stand. 

Aim! cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where my possessions lie. 

2. Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 

That rises to my si^ht 1 
Sweet fields arrayed m liring green, 
And rivers of delight! 

8. Cer all those wide extended plains 
Shmes one eternal day ; 
There God, the sun, forever reigna, 
And scatters night away. 



4 No chilling winds, or poiaoiiooi \xttA, 
Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death» 
Are folt and feared do mora. 

8. When shall I reach that happy pla^ 
And be forever blest! 
When shall I see my Father's fi^e, 
And in his bosom rest! 

^ Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Can here no longer stay; 
Though Jordan's waves around me rtak 
Fearless I'd launch away. 



703. 



[Br.fl7. 



The tvtrlasmg Song. 

1. Eabth has enffToesed my love too kogl 

Tis time llift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Father, to thy throne* 
And to my native skies. 

2. There the blessed man, my Savioup ttta: 

The God ! how bright he shinesl 
And scatters infinite de%hta 
On all the happy minds. 

8. Sefaphs, with elevated straiDi^ 
Circle the throne around ; 
And move and charm the starry plaiM, 
With an immortal sound. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, their harpe employs; 
Jesus, thy love they smg! 
Jesus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds sweet from eveiy string* 

6. Now let me mount and join th^ iong^ 

And be an angel too; ^ 

My heart, my hiad, my ear, my tongaa>- 
Here 's joyful work for you. 

6. I would begin the music here, 

And so my soul should rise : 
O for some heavenly notes to bear 
My passions to the skies 1 

7. There ye that love my Saviour sit. 
There I would fam have place. 

Among your thrones, or at your foi^ 
So I mi^ see his Cms. 
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704. Tbt aged Christian's Esperienee.\]hLTl,Vd. 

1. Tht righteousness, O God, is high, 

Unsearchable thy deeds ; 
Thy glory spreads beyond the sky* 
And all my praise exceeds. 

2. Oft haye I heard thy threatenings roar, 

And oft endured the grief; 
But when thy hand hath pressed me SOTe, 

Thy grace was my relict 
S. By long experience haye I known 

Thy soyereign power to saye ; 
At thy command i yenture down 

Securely to the graye. 
4 When I lie buried deep in dust, 

My flesh shall be thy care ; 
These withering limbs with Uiee I trust. 

To raise them strong and fiair. 



705. 



[Ps.120. 



Longing for Peace. 

1. Thou God of loye, thou eyer blest, 

Pity nw suffering state ; 
When wilt thou set my soul at rest 
From lips that loye deceit f 

2. Hard lot of mine ! my days are cast 

Among the sons of stri/e, 
Whose neyer-ceasing brawlings waste 
My golden hours of life. 



8. Oh, might I fly to change my plaee, 
How would I choose to dwell 
In some wide, lonesome wildemest. 
And leaye these gates of hell 1 

4. Peace is the blessing that I seek; 

How loyely are its charms I 
I am for peace ; but when I speak, 
They all declare for arms. 

5. New passions still their souls engage. 

Ana keep their malice strong; 
What shall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thou deyouring tongue? 

6. Should burning arrows smite thee through 

Strict justice would approye ; 

But I would rather spare my foe, 

And melt his heart with £>ye. 

706. PUgrimage to Heaven [HjT. S6f* 

1.- Lord, what a wretched land is this. 
That yields us no supply, 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees. 
Nor streams of liying joy 1 

2. Yet the dear path to thine abode 
Lies througn this weary land ; 
Lord 1 we would keep ihit heayenly road* 
And run at thy command. 
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8. Our journey is a thorny maze, 
But we march upward still ; 
Forget these troubles of the ways, 
And reach at Zioo's hilL ^ 

4. See the Idnd angels at the gates, 
InviUng us to come 1 
There Jesus, the forerunner, waits, 
To welcome travelers home 1 

1 There, on the hills of life and peace, 
Our raptured souls shall dweli 
Our toils recount, our Saviour bless, 
And all his triumphs teU. 

«. Eternal glory to the King. 

That l«x>ught us safely through ; 
Our tongues shall never cease to sing, 
And endless praise renew. 



737. 



Pardoning Love. 



[ly.m. 



1. How oil, alas ! this wretched heart 
TTmi wandered from the Lord ; 
How oft my roving thoughts depart. 
Forgetful of his word I 

£. Tet sovereign mercy calls, — ^Return: 
Dear Lord, and may I come f 
Hy vile imrratitude I mourn, 
O takeue wanderer home. 

S. And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive. 
And bid my crimes remove f 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love f 

^ Ahnighty grace, thy healing power 
How glorious, how divine! 
Hiat can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine. 

fi. Tl^ pardoning love, so firee, so sweet. 
Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
Ana let me rove no more. 

708. Wammg9/^om the Dead. [Hy. 486. 

1. BBifSATH our feet and o'er our head 
Is equal warning given : 
Beoeatti us lie the oountless dead, 
Above us is the heavent 



2. Death rides on every paseong breeze, 
And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour 1 

8. Our eyes have seen the rosy li^ 
Of vouth's soft cheek decajr. 
And ate descend in sudden nig^ 
On^nanhood's middle day. * 

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Haft feebly to the tomb ; 
And yet shajl earth our hearts engage. 
And dreams of days to come ff 

6. Turn, mortal, turn 1 thy danger know: 
Where'er thy foot can tread. 
The earth rings hollow from bebw. 
And warns thee of her dead 1 

6. Turn, mortal, tuml thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given : 
The dead who underneath thee lie, 
• Shall live for hell or heaven I 

709. The Ikad who die in the Lord, [Hy. 47i 

1. Ih vMi OUT fimcy strives to paint 

The moment after death. 
Hie glories that surround a saint, 
'When he resigns his breath. 

2. One gentle sigh his fetters breaks ; 

One eflfortr-and he *s g^e ! 

And lol the willing spint takes 

Its mansion near the throne. 

8. We strive, but all our efforts fiiil 
To trace that upward flight; 
Ko eye can meroe within the vail. 
Which hides the world of li^ 

4 Yet though we see them not— we know 
Saints are supremely blest; 
Are freed from sin, and care, and wo^ 
And with their Saviour rest 

C. On harps of gold his name they praiM, 

His ttoe they always view ; — 

And if we here their footsteps traoe, 

There we shall praise him toa 
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710. Siek-bed DevoHm. [Pi. 19. Vi. 

« 
1. Odd of my Ufe, look gently down, 
heboid the paine I feel ; 
But I am dumb before tby tbrooe, 
Nor dare dispute tby wilL 

8. Diseases are tby servants, Lord,^- 
They eome at tby command ; 
1*11 not attempt a murmuring word 
Against tby cbastening band. 

8. Yet I may plead with bumble orief, 
Kemove my sharp rebukes : 
Hystrengtb ooosumes, my spirit dies, 
Through thy repeated strokes. 

4. Orusbed as a moth beneath thy band, 
We moulder to the dust : 
Our feeble powers can ne'er withstand, 
And all our beauty *s lost 

& I^n but a stranger here below, 
As all my fawers were ; 
Hi^I be well prepared to go, 
When I the summons bear. 

6. Bat if my life be spared awhile, 
Before my last remove, 
Tby praise shall be my business still, 
And 111 d«elar« ihj lovt. 



71 !• TV ag<td Okrittim'* Bof. [Pit 7L L 

1. Mt Gk>d, my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth; 
Thy hands have neld my childhood xr^ 
And strengthened all my youUi. 

2. [My flesh was fashioned by thy power, 

With all these limbs of mine ; 
And from my mother's painful hour 
I've been entirely tbme.] 



8. Still has my Ufe new weoderB 
Repeated every year; 
Behold my days that yet remaIl^ 
I trust them to thy eare. 

4. Cast me not off when strength dseliiMi^ 
When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let tby glory shine^ 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

6. Then in the history of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They 'U read thy love in every pigi^ 
In •vexy line thy pnuaei 
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712* Breathing itfter Con{fort. [PS.119.XiiL 714. BUsMdneM* of Benevolence, [Hy. lOfc 

L Mt Ood, consider my distress, 
Let mercy plead my cause ; 
Though I have sinned against thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 



2. Forbid, forbid, the sharp reproach, 
Which I so iusUy fear ; 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Ifor let my shame appear. 

S. Be thou a surety, Lord, for me. 
Nor let the proud oppress; 
But make thy waiting servant see 
The shinings of thy fBuoe, 

4 Mine eyes with expectation fiul; 
My heart within me cries, — 
** When will the Lord his truth fulfill. 
And make my comforts rise f* 

5. Look down upon my sorrows, Lord, 
And show thy grace the same 
As thou art ever wont t^ afford 
To those that love thy name. 

713* Repentance in Vuw qf the Croea. [Hj. 11 

h Thx Saviour hanging on the tree. 
In agony and blood, 
Methought once fixed his eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2. Sure, never to my latest breath 
Can I forget that look : ^ 
It seemed to diarge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

S. Alas, I knew not what I did, 
But all my tears were vain ; 
Where could my trembling soul be hid. 
For I the Lord had slain. 

4. A second look he gave, which said, — 
•• I fireelv all forgive; • . 

This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die, that thou may'st live. 

& Thus while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue. 



Sobh is the mystery of gn 
It saals my pardon too I 



grace. 



1. BucsT is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another's pain ; 

To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain: — 

2. Whose breast expands with generont 

warmth, 
A stranger^s woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants tbe power to heaL 

8. He spreads his kind, supporting armt, 
To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty hugely flows. 
And brings unasked reliel 

4. To gentle ofiices of love 

His feet are never slow; 
He views, through mercy's melting ey^ 
A brother in a foe. 

5. Peace from the bosom of his God, 

The Saviour's graoe shall mve ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul ahall live. 

716. The returning Backslider. [Bj. 4B« 

1. PaosTBATE, dear Jesus 1 at thy feet 

A guilty rebel lies ; 
And upwards to the mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2. If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my wiping 
eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

3. But no Buch sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my f^lt; 
No tears, but those which thou 
ehed — 
No blood, but thou hast spilt 

4. Thiiik of thy sorrows, dearest Lord I 

And all my sins forgive : 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 
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Where there are works to mak^^ him known, Or samts to love the Lord. 



716. Thi Church our Delight. [Ps. K. 1. ^ To-6ay he rose, and left the dead, 



716. Tht Church our Delight. 
1. The Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salvation too : 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

5. One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thv saints, 
The temples of my God. I 

8. There shall I offer my requests, 
And see thy beauty stiU ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love. 
And there inquire thy wilL 

4. When troubles rise, and storms appear, 
There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

6. Now shall my head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 

And songs of joy and victory 

Within thy temple sound. 

717. For the Lord's Day [PS. 118. IV. 
1. This is the day tlie Lord hath made, 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praia« surround the throne. 



2. To-day he rose, and left the dead. 
And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
Ana all his wonders telL 

8. Hosanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord, — descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy thi-oue. 

4. Blest be tbe Lord, who comes to men 
With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

6. Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens in which he reign% 
ShaU give him nobler praise. 

718. God't Pretence invoked, [Pi. US. iL 

1. AaisB, King of grace I arise. 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo I thy church waits with longing eyti. 
Thus to be owned and blest 

2. Enter with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and' thy word; 
All that the ark did once contain, 
Gould DO tucb grace afibrd. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



S«LicK«re 71*— 72i. 



226 



1 Here, mighty God! accept our tows 
Here let tiiy praise be spread; 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With love and power divine. 

ft. Here let him hold a lasting throne, 

And as his kingdom grows, 

Fresh honors shall adorn his crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 

719. The Voict qf Praise. [HT* W» 
1. Lirt up to God the voice of praise, 

Whose breath our souls inspired; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardor fired. 

% Lift up to God the voice of prais^ 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every moment, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought 

Z, Lift np to God the voice of prai8^ 
From whom salvation flows, 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 

4. Lift np to God the voice of praise. 
For hope's transporting ray, 
Which lights through darkest shades of 
death. 
To realms of endless day. 

720. Gratitude for Salvatum. {bJ* Iw. 
I, AwASS, my heart, arise, my tongue. 

Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloikl will I rejoice. 

J. T is he adomod ray naked soul. 
And mode salvation mine ; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

8. And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour 
And cast it all around. 



4 Bow £sr this heavenly robe ezoeedi 
What earthly princes wear I 
lliese ornaments, how bright they shine 1 
How white the garments are I 

6. Hie Spirit wrought my faith, and lore. 
And hope, and every grace ; 
Bat Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteonsnets. 

e. Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed, 
By the great sAsred Three I 
In sweetest harmony of praise, 
Let all thy powers agree. 

721. Meeting of Mmistere. [Hf* M8. 

L Ch»f Shepherd of thy chosen sheep, 
From death and sin set free, 
May every under-she^ierd keep 
Hit eye intent on tnee. 

2. With plenteous grace their hearti prepare 
To execute thy will ; 
Compassion, patience, love, and care. 
And faithfulness and skill 

8. Biflame their minds with holy seal. 
Their flocks to feed and teM ; 
And let them live, and let them feel. 
The sacred truths they preach. 

722. Pnfeesing Christ. [Hy. 571. 

L WiTinesa, re men and angels, now. 
Before flio Lord we sneak ; 
To l^m we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break >— 

2. Hiat long as life itself shall last. 
Ourselves to Christ we yield. 
Nor from his cause wiU we depart^ 
Or ever quit the field. 

8. We trust not in our native strengUv 
But on his grace rely, , -.^-j 
That, with retamii:« wants, the I^ird 
Will all our need supply. 

•1. guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And keep us in thy ways ; 

And while we turn our vows tojpimyw^ 
Turn tliou our prayers to praise. 
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Let Gkxl the Father and the Son^And Spirit be a - dore<i, Where there are works to 
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make him known, Or saints to love the Lord, Or saints to lore the Lord 




723* Praise to the Redeemer, \ajt liS, 

1. Thx Sayiour ! O what endless charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 
8. Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair, 
We helpless, hopeless lay ; 
But sovereign mercy reached ns there, 
And smiled despair away. 
8. Th' almighty Former of the skies 
Stooped to our vile abode ; 
While angels viewed with wondering e^es, 
And hailed the incarnate Ood. 

4. Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 
In nch effusion flow, 
For gtiilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 
& Come, heavenly love, inspire my song 
With thy immortal flame. 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue, 
The Saviour^s lovely name. 

724. 1%eSame. [Ej.W. 

L MAJxsno sweetness sits enthroned 

On my Redeemer's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 

His b'ns ^Tit'i j— ncc o'c -flnr.'. 



2. No mortal can with him compare 
Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer he is than all the fiiir 
That fill the heavenly train. 

8. He saw me plnnged hi deep distress^ 
He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful oross, 
And carried all my grie£ 

4. To him I owe my life, and breath, 
And all the joys I have : 
He makes me tnumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 

5* To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 

6. Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine. 
Had I a thousand hearts to give. 
Lord, they should all be Uiine ! 

72o* The Name of Jesiu. [fly. liS. 

1. now sweet the name of Jesns sounds 
In a believer's ear 1 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his woundiy 
An'l drives nwny h's fcnr. 
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1 It tnakea thd wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
T is mamia to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest* 

5, By him, my prayers acceptanee gain. 

Although with sin defiled; 
Satan aocuses me in yain, 
And I am owned a child. 

4 Jesus 1 my Shepherd, Guardian, FHend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 

0. Wetk is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou wt, 
1 11 praise thee as I ought 

6. Till then, 1 would thy We proclaim, 

With eyery fleeting breatn; 
And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in deWL 



726. 



filial Submissum. 



[By. m. 



1. And can my heart aspire so high» 
To say—" My Father God I" 
Lord, at thy feet I long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod* 

S. I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let eyery anxious thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 

8. Thy loye can cheer the darksome gloom. 
And bid me wait serene, 
Till hopes and joys immoHal bloom. 
And brighten all the scene. 

4. My Father ! permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim ; 
And ask the bliss those words impart, 
In my Redeemer's name. 

727. Looking to Jesus. [Hy. 409. 

1. Jisus, in sickness and in pain. 
Be near to succor me. 
My sinking spirit still sustain ; 
To thee I turn, to thee. 



2* When cares and sorrows thicken iound» 
And nothing bright I see. 
In thee alone can help be found ; 
To thee I turn, to thee. 



ions fierce assail, 



8. Should stronff temptatit 
As if to rum me, 
Then in th^ strength will I preyail, 
While still I turn to thee. 

4i When past transgressions fearful riaa 
Before my memory, 
I Ul plead thy perfect sacrifice. 
And turn to thee, to thee. 

5. Through all my pilgrimage below, 
Whate'er my lot may be, 
In joy or sadness, Weal or woe, 
Jesus, I'll turn to thee. 



728. 



At the VofiPs Supper. 



[H7.M7. 



1. AcooBDiNO to thy gracious wcml, 

In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dying Lord* 
I will remember thee* 

2. Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread from heayen shall be* 
Thy testamental cup I take. 
And thus remember thee. 

8. Gethsemane can I forget ? 
Or there thy conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee f 

4. When to the cross I turn mine eye% 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember thee :— > 

5. Remember thee, and all thy pains, 

And all thy love to me ; 
Tea, while a breath, a pulse remainfl, 
Will I remember thee. 

d. And when these failing lips grow dombb 
And mind and memory flee, 
When thou shalt in thy londom oome/ 
Then, Lord, remember me. 
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# X9« Dtltverancefrom Death. [P*t «L L 

1. Into thy hand, God of truth, 
My spirit I commit , 
llioa hast redeemed my soul from death, 
And saved me from the pit 

S. The passions of my hope and fear 
Maintained a doubtful strife ; 
While sorrow, pain, and sin eouspired 
To take away my life. 

8. **My times are in thy hand," I cried, 
** Though I draw near the dust:** 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, 
The Gtod in^whom I trust 

4. O make the brightness of thy face 

Upon thy servant shine. 
And save me, for thy mercy's sake, 
For I*m entirely thine. 

5. Thy goodness, how divinely free I 

How wondrous is thy grace. 
To those that fear thy majesty, 
And trust thy promises I 

flL love the Lord, all ye his saints, 
And sin^ his praises loud ; 
He *11 bend his ear to your complaints, 
And reoompense the proud. 



730. Mea^, [Hy. Sia 

1. Tberb is a land of pure delip^ht. 
Where saints inmiortal reign, 
Lifinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

8. There everlasting spring abides, 
And never*withenng flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours* 

8. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled betweea 

4. But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6. Oh. could we make our doubts rentm. 
These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see tue Canaan that we love, 
With unbedouded eyes : — 

6. Could we but climb where Moses stood* 
And view the landscape o'er,— 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's coldfloo<^ 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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731. 



ThougktM afUr Sieknew. 



[P».88.iT. 



1. Steetohkd on the bed of grief^ 

In silence long I lay ; 
For sore disease and wasting pain 

Had worn my strength away. 

& Tlien (^ how Tain appeared 
The joys beneath the sky t 

like Tisions past, like flowers that blow, 
When wintry storms are nigh. 

8. How mourned my sinldnff soul 
The Sabbath's nours divine. 

The day of grace, that precious day. 
Consumed in sense and sin. 

4 The work, the mighty work 

Of life, so long delayed ; 
Repentance, yet to be begun. 

Upon a dying bed I 

& Then to the Lord I prayed, 
And raised a bitter ery^— 

"Hear me, Gk>d, and sare my aoalf 
Lest I forever die." 

6. He heard my humble ery , 

He saved my soul from death; 

To him 1*11 give my heart and handle 
And eoBseerate my breath. 



732. 



Watching /or tki Lord 



[Hr.foe. 



1. Thou Judge of quick and dead* 

Before whose bar severe. 
With holy joy or guilty dread, 
ikllsh^i 



Wei 



I soon appear,^ 



Our oautioned souls prepara 
For that tremendous day ; 
And fill us now with watohful eara^ 
And stir us up to pray. 

2. To damp our earthljr joys. 
To wake our gracious fean, 

Forever let the archangel's voiee 
Be sounding in our ean, 

The solemn midnight cr)r,— 
**Te dead, the Judge is eomel 
Arise, and meet him in the sky. 
And meet your instant doomr 

8. may we thus be found. 
Obedient to thy word; 

Attentive to the trumpet's aomid. 
And looking for our LordI 

may we thus insure 
Our lot among the blest; 
And wateh a moment to seoura 
Ad everlasting reat 
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733. The Lord my Shepherd. [Pi. IB. T. 

L The Lord my Shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Sinee he is mine» and 1 am his, 

What can I want beude ff 

2. He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where UvioEt waters gently pass, 
And fufi salvation flows. 

8. If e'er I go astray, 

He dotti my soul reclaim. 
And guides me in hb own right way. 

For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Tbough I should walk through death's dark 
shade, 

My Shepherd 's with me there. 

6. In spite of all my foes, 

l^u dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows^ 

Ajid joy exalts my head. 

6. The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 

Nor from thy bouse will I remove. 
Nor oease to speak thy praise. 



734* Cmtfeetum and Pardm. [PS. 8. L 

1. BLESSED souls are they 

Whose sins are covered o'er I 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 

Imputes their guilt no more I 
8. They mourn their follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives, without deceit, 

Shall prove their fiuth sinoere. 
8. While I concealed my guilt, 

I felt the festering wound: 
Till I confessed my sins to thee, 

And ready pardon found. 
4. Let sinners learn to pray, 

Let saints keep near the throne; 
Our help in times of deep distress 

Is round in Ood alone. 

735* lanel punished and pardoned, [Pi. 106. iiL 

1. Gk)D of eternal love, 

How fickle are our ways I 

And yet how oft did Israel piova 

Thy constancy of grace I 

2. They saw thv wonders wrought, 

And then thy praise they sung; 
But soon thy works of power forgot^ 
And munnnred wiUi their tongoeu 
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t. Kow they beliere Ms word, 

While roeks with riven flow ; 

Kow with their lusts provoke the Lord, 
And soon he briiigs them low. 

4. Yet when they mourned their fimlts, 
He hearkened to their groans, 

Brought his own oovenant to his thoughts^ 
And called them still his dons. 

6. Their names were in his book, 
He saved them from their foea 

Oft he chastised, but ne'er forsook 
The people that he chose. 

0. Let Israel bless the Lord, 

Who loved their anoient race ; 

And Christians join the solemn word, 
Amen, to all their praise. 



736. 



Reaping in due Seaeon. 



[Fi.U6.iii. 



L The harvest dawn is near, 

The year delays not long ; 
And he who sows with many a tear, 

Shall reap with many a song. 

- % Sad to his toil he goes, 

His seed with weepii^ leaves ; 
But he shall come, at twilight's dose, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

737» Christian Industry blessed. [Pl« BSi IL 

1. How happv is his part, 

Who miakes the Lord his dread, 
And keeps his ways with joyous heart, 
And still unwavering tread 1 

2. The fruits of thine own toil 

Shall thy repast supply ; 

And ealmly o*er thy plenteous soil, 

Thy tiappy days shall fly. 

S. Lo, thus the man shall live. 

Who makes the Lord his dread; 

And God, from Zion's height, shall giye 
Rich blessings oo Ids head. 



4 On Salem*i peace thine eyes, 

Through>aU thy days, shidl reit) 
Shall see thy children's children rise, 
And see thine Israel blessed. 

738* Christian Harmony, [If. t08i 

1. Lkt party names no more 

The cliristian world o'erspread; 
Oentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2. Among the saints on earth, 

Let nmtual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 

With mutual blessings crowned, 

8. Urns will the cfauroh below 

Resemble that above •, 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow. 

And every heart is love. 



739. 



Adoption. [Bf • 187. 

L Bkhold what wondrous grace 

The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 

To call them sons of God 1 

8. Tis no surprising thing. 

That we should be unknown ; 

The Jewish world knew not their kii^ 
God's everlasting Son. 

8. Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made; 

But when we see our Saviour here^ 
We shall be like our head. 

4. A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure. 
May pm^e our souls from sense and fill, 

As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 

6. If in my Father^s love 

I share a filial part. 
Send down thy Spirit, like a davB, 

To rest upon my heart 

6. We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne; 

Our fiiith shall Abba, FaUier, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 
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Wor - ship the Fa-ther, praise the Son, 



And bless the Spi - rit too. 






740. Ckrigft Kingdom. [Pi* & IL 

L Now Ofarist ascends 00 Ugli, 

And asks to rule the earth ; 
The merit of his blood he pleads. 

And pleads his heavenl j birth. 
S. He asks, and Qod bestows 

A large inheritance ; 
Far as the world's remotest ends 

His kingdom shall adTaooe. 

5. Hie nations that rebel 

Host feel his iron rod ; 
He 11 rindioate those honors well * 

Which he reoeiTed from God. 
4 Be wise, ye rulers, now. 

And worship at his throne; 
With trembling joy, ye peopl^ boir 

ToGotfsexaltiism 

6. If once his wrath arise, 

Ye perish on the place ; 

Tlieo bles86d is the soul that ffiea 

For refuge to his grace. 

741. oiory of CkrUt. [Pi. 44. E 

1. Mt Saviour and my Ring, 
Thy beauties are divine; 
Tby lips with blessings overflow, 
•md every grace k thkit. 



% Now make thy glory known ; 

Gird on thy cfieadful sword. 
And ride in majesty to spread' 

The conquests of thy word. 

8. Strike throufi;h thv stubborn foes, 

^ Or make their hearts obey ; 
While justice, meekness, grace and truth. 
Attend thy glorious way. 

4 Ity hiws, God I are right; 

Thy throne shall ever stand; 
And thy victorious gospel prove 

A scepter in thy hand. 



742. 



[Pi.fS.liL 



Daily Devoiums. 

h Lit sinners take their course, 
And choose the road to death; 

Bat in the worship of my God 
111 spend my daily breath. 

S. My^ougfats address bis throne, 
When morning brings the light; 

I seek his blessing every noon. 
And pay my vows at night. 

S. Thou wHt regard mv cries, 

^ my eternal God I 
Wlule sinners perish in surprise^ 
Beoeatih thine ai^^ rod. 
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4w Because they dwell at ease, 

And DO sad changes feel, 
They neither fear nor trust thy 

Nor learn to do thy wilL 

6k But I, with all my cares. 

Will lean upon the Lord ; 
1 11 cast my burdens on his arm. 

And rest upon his word. 

6 His arm shall well sustain 

The children of his love ; 
The ground on which their safety stands. 

No earthly power can move. 



743. 



ChrisVt Kingdom 



[PI.7I.T. 



1. Jbsus the Saviour's name 

Forever shall endure ; 
Long as the sun his matchless fam« 
Shall ever stand ^ecure. 

2. Jehovah, Qod most high I 

We spread thy praise abroad ; 
Through the whole world thy Hame shall fly, 
5 God, thine Israel's God I 

8. Wonders of grace and power 

To thee alone belong ; 
Thy church those wonders shall adore, 

In everlasting song. 

4. O Israel, bless hun still, 

His name to honor raise ; 
Let the whole earth his glory fill, 
'Mid songs of grateful praise. 

6. Amen, our lips repeat, — 

Amen, we shout again : 
Here all our wisHes are complete, 

Let €k>d our Saviour reign I 



744. 



Praittfrom all Creatures, 



[PS.148.U. 



L L«r every creature join 

To praise the eternal God ; 

Te heavenly hosts, the sonff begin, 
And sound his name abroao. 

%. Thou sun, with golden beams. 
And moon, with paler rays. 

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flamM^ 
Shine to^your Haker't praue. 



8. He built those worlds above. 

And fixed their wondrous frame ; 

By his command they stand or move, 
And ever speak his name. 

4. Te vapors, when ye rise, 

Or fall in showers or snow,— 
Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies. 
His power and glory show. 

5. Wind, hail, and flashing fire, 

Ag^ee to praise the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful storms conspire 
To execute his word. 

0. By all his works above 

His honors be expressed ; 
But saints, that taste his saving love. 

Should sing his praises best. 



745. 



Stead/ati Hope. 



[Hy. 119. 



1. I STAND on Zion's mount. 

And view my starry crown ; 

No power on earUi my hope can shake, 

Nor hell can thrust me down. 

2. The lofty hills and towers, 

That lift their heads on high. 
Shall all be leveled low in dust — 
Their very names shall die. 

8. The vaulted heavens shall fall. 
Built by Jehovah's hands *, 

But firmer than the heavens, the rock 
Of my salvation stands. 



746. 



The Judgment. 



[Hy. 497. 



1. Behold, the day is come ; 

The righteous Judge is near ; 
And sinners, trembling at their doom, 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 

2. How aw%l is the sight 1 

How loud the thunders roar! 
The sun forbears to give his light, 
And stars are seen no more. 

8. The whole creation groans ; 

But saints aiise and sing : 
They are the ransomed of the Lordt 

And he their God and £Sog. 
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747. 



7amtyo/.Van. [P*. M. V. 



1. Lord, let me know mine end, 

Mj days, how brief their date. 
That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my best estate. 

2. My life is but a span, 

Mine age is nought with thee ; 
Sore, in his highest honor, man 
Is dust and vanity. 

8. Dumb at thy feet I lie, 

For thou nast brought me low; 
Remove thy judgments, lest I die ; 

I fiunt beneath thy blow. 

4. At thy rebuke, the bloom 
Of man's vain beauty flies ; 

And grief shall like a moth consume 
All that delights our eyes. 

& Have pity on my fears,^ 
Hearken to my request ; 

Turn not in silence from my tears, 
But give the mourner rest 

6. O spare me yet, I pray, 

Awhile my strength restore. 

Ere I am simimoned hence away, 
And seen on earth no more. 



748. TkeltyateryofPrwidtnct. [Pl.7l.iiL 

1. SuRB there 's a righteous God, 

Nor is religion vain 
Though men of vice may boast alond. 
And men of grace complain. 

2. I saw the wicked rise. 

And felt my heart repine. 
While haughty fools with scornful eyes, 
In rol^ of honor shine. 

8. The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hara suspense, 

TiU to thy house my feet were broogli^ 
To learn thy justice thence. 

4 Thy word with light and power 

Did my mistake amend ; 
I viewed the sinner's life before, 
But here I learned his end. 

6. On what a slippery sleep 

The thoughtless wretches go; 

And, oh I that dreadful fiery deep^ 
That waits their fidl bdow 1 

6. Lord, at thy feet I bow, 

My thoughts no more repine ; 

I oaU my God my portion now, 
And all my powdta are thina. 
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■749. 



AtOHttHt1lt> 



[Hy.m 



1. LiKK sbeep we went astray. 

And broke the fold of God; 

Each wandering in a different way, 

But all the downward road. 

2. How dreadful was the hour, 

When Qod our wanderings laid. 
And did at once lua vengeance pour 
Upon the shepherd's headl 

8. How glorious was the grace, 

When Christ sustamed the stroke! 

His life and blood the she^erd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

4. But Ood shall raise his head 

O'er all the sons of men, 
And make him see a numerous seed 

To recompense his pain. 

6. «(IllgiTehim,''8ait&theLordt 
** A portioQ with the strong; 

He shall possess a large reward, 
And bold his honors long." 



760. 



[Hy.ttS. 



Faith m Trouble. 
1. If, through unru£Bled seas. 

Toward heaven we calmly sail. 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 

We 11 own the favoring gale. 

e. But should the surges rise. 
And rest delay to come. 

Blest be tiie sorrow— kind the storm, 
Whkh drives us nearer home. 

8. Soon shall our doubts and fears 
All yield to thy control: 

Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the souL 

4. Teach us, in every state. 

To make thy will our own ; 
And when the joys of sense dep«% 
To live by fiiith alone. 



761. 



[Hy.467. 



OwrFathen. 

How swift the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the seal 
ntb tide that hurries thoughtless eoois 
To vast etendty. 



2. Our fiithers, where are they, 

With all they called thev own! 
Their joys and gnefe, and hopes and eare^ 
And wealUi and honor gone 1 

8. And where the fathers lie. 

Must all the children dwell; 

Nor other heritage possess. 
But such a gloomy celL 

4. God of our fathers, hear, 

Thou everlasting Friend! 
While we, as on life's utmost verge, 

Our souls to thee commend. 

6. Of aU the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 

TUl with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy Dm^ 

762. On Recovery from Sickness, [Hj. 668. 

1. Just o'er the grave I hnng; 

No pardon met my eyes; 

As blessings never greet the slain, 

And hope shall never rue. 

2. Sweet mercy to my bouI 

Revealed no chaaming ray ; 
Before me rose a long, dark night, 
With no succeeding day. 

8. I saw, beyond the tomb, 

The awful Jud^e appear. 
Prepared to scan with strict aeooont 
My blessings, wasted here. 

4. ffis wrath, like flaming fire. 
Burned to the lowest hell ; 
And in that hopeless world of woe 
He bade my spirit dwelL 

6. My friends, now friends no wat^ 

At infinite remove, 
Left me, to gain their rich rewaid. 

And taste forgivmg love. 

6. Then to the Lord I cried,— 

He saved my soul from d^: 

To bim 111 give my heart and haiidf» 
And consecrate my breath. 
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753. TV Lorrfrff^MiO. [Pl« M. L 

1. Thb Lord, Jehovah, reigns,— 

Let all the nations fear; 
Let sinners tremble at his tltfone, 
And saints be humbled there. 

S. Jesns, the Savionr, reigns, — 

Let earth adore its Lord; 
Bright cherubs his attendants stand, 

And swift fulfill his word. 

8. In Zion is his throne ; 

His honors are divine ; 
His ehurch shall make his woodert known, 

For there his glories shine. 
4. How holy b his name I 

How terrible his praise I 
Jnstioe, and truth, and Judgment Join 

In all his works of graoe. 

764. c*mim«i. [Hy.lB. 

L ** Thz Lord is risen indeed f 
The grave hath lost its prey; 

"With him shall rise the ransomeid seed 
To reign in endless day. 

S. '^Tlie Lord is risen indeed f 

He lives, to die no more ; 
He Hves his people's cause to plead, 

Whose eurse and Bhame M bora. 



8. "The Lord is risen indeed^ 
Attending angels, hear ; 
Tip to the courts of heaven, with speed. 
The joyful tidings bear. 

4. Then take your golden lyres, 

And strike etush ehewful chord; 
Join all the bright, celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 



766. 



[Ij.IA 



Ckriai te Gtory. 

1. Betokd the starry skies. 

Far as the eternal hills^ 
There in the boundless worid of ligliti 

Oar great Redeemer dwelK 

S. Around him angels fiiir. 

In countless armies shine ; 

And ever, in exalted lays. 
They offer songs divine. 

8. "Hail, Prince of LifeT tihey cry, 
" Whose unexampled love. 

Moved thee to <}uit these glorious 
And royalties above.**^ 

4. And when he stooped to eartiv 
And suffered rude disdain. 

They oast their honors at his Ibet^ 
And waited in fail train. 
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6. TlwT saw him on the eroM, 

while darknete veiled the skies, 

And -when he burst the gates of death, 
They saw the Conqueror rise. 

6. Hiej thronged his chariot wheels, 

And bore him to his throne ; 
Hmo swept their golden harps, and sung,— » 

** The glorious work is aone." 



758. 



Christt Mission, 



[If. 14fi. 



L Raisi your triumphant songs 

To an immortal tune, 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 

Celestial grace has done. 

5. Sing how eternal Love 

Its chief belov6d chose. 
And bade him raise our wretched rac« 
From their abyss of woes. 

8. His hand no thunder bears ; 

No terror clothes his brow *, 
Ko bolts to drive our guilty souls 

To fieroer flames below. 

4. Twas meroy filled the throne. 
And wraih stood silent by. 

When Christ was sent with pardon down 
To rebels doomed to die. 

6. Now, sinners, dry your tears. 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 
Bow to the soepter of his love, 
And take tne offered peace. 

6. I^rd, we obey thy call ; 

We lay a humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought, 

And love and praise thy name* 



ToT» Watek and pray. 

1. Mt soul, be on thy guard ; 

Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 

To draw thee from the skies. 

l watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne er give o'er ; 
Banew it boldly everi^ day. 

And help divine implore. 



[Hy.m 



8. Ne'er think the vietory woo. 
Nor lay thine armor down ; 

lliy arduous work will not be dona, 
Till thou obtain thy erown. 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He 11 take thee, at thy parting breathy 
To his divine abode. 

• OcJ« R^jsieing m God's WajfS. [Hj. 174 

1. Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 

mth music pass along. 

1 How straight the path appears, 

How open and now fair ! 
No lurking gins t' entrap our feet ; 

No fieroe destroyer there. 

8. But flowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The sun of ^ory gilds the path, 

And dear companions smg. 

4. See Salem's golden spires 
In beauteouB prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals waiTi 
Whioh sparkle through the skiea. 

769. Class of Worship. [HjT. fli 

1. Loan, at this closing hour, 

Establish every heart 
Upon thy word of truth and power, 

To ceep us when we part 

5L Peace to our brethren ^ve ; 

Fill all our hearts with love ; 
In fiiith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest aoove. 

8. Through changes, bright or drear, 
We would toy will pursue; 

And toil to spread thy kmgdom ber% 
Till we Its glory view. 

4. To God, the Only Wise, 
In every age adored. 
Let glory fW>m the church arise 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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[Ps.48.i. 



760. 



1. OftKAT is the Lord« our God, 
And let hie praise be great \ 

He makes his churches his abodoi 
His most delightful seat 

% These temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand! 

The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land* 

8. In Ziod, God is known, 

A refuge in distress : 
How bright hath his salvation shone 

Through all her palaces I 

4. [When kings againM her joined. 
And saw the Lord was there, 

In wild confusion of the mind. 
They fled with hasty fear. 

6. When navies tall and proud 

Attempt to spoil our peace, 
He fiends his tempest roanng loud, 
And sinks them in the seas.] 

6. Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often seen, 

How well our God secures the fold. 
Where his own sheep have been. 



7. In every new distress 

We '11 to his house repair, 
We 11 think upon his wondrous graoe. 
And seek deliverance there* 

76l« A God o/Holintnt [Pi. 99# IL 

1. ExALt the Lord, our God, 
And worship at his feet; 
For he 's a God of holiness, 
And mercy is his seat 

1 When Israel was his church, 

When Aaron was his priest 
When Moses cried, when Samuel pniyed« 
He gave his people rest 

8. Oft he forgave their sius, 

Nor would destroy their race; 

And oft he made his vengeance koowil 

When they abused his grace. 



4. Exalt the Lord ottr God ; 

His grace is still the same; 
Still he 's a God of holiness. 

And jealous for his name. 
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762. 



Vniversal Praist. 



[Ps.U7.ilL 



1. Thy name, almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands : 
Great is thy grace, and surje thy word ; 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2. Far be thine honor spread. 

And long thy praise endure. 

Till morning light, and evening shade, 

Shall be exchanged no more. 



T63. 



For the LonP* Day. 



[PS.U8.T. 



1. Sec wliat a living stone 

The builders cud refuse t 
Tet God hath built his church thereon, 
In spite of envious Jews. 

2. The scribe and angry priest 

Reject thine only Son; 
Tet on this rock shall Zion rest 
As the chief oomer-stone< 

8. The work, Lord, is thine. 
And wondrous in our e^es; 

Tills da^ declares it all divme, 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4. This is the glorious day, 

That our Redeemer made ; 

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 

6. Hosanna to the King 

Of David's royal blood ; 
Bless him, ye saints ; he comet to bring 

Salvation from your God. 

6. We bless thy holy word. 

Which all this grace displays ; 

And ofiTer on thine altar. Lord, 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

764. 



Praise. 



[Hy.ll. 



1. Almighty Maker, God ! 

How wondrous is thy name 1 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 

Ttu-ough the creation^s frame! 

i. Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays, 

And finds a thousand ways t' express 
Tliinc undissemblcd praise. 



8. My soul would rise and smg 

To her Creator too ; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 

And pay the homage due» 

i. Letjoy Aod worship spend 
The remnant of my days. 
And to my God my soul ascend 
In sweet perfumes of praise. 

765. ciMt of wor*kip. [Hy# 01 

1. How sweet to blest the Lord, 

And in his praises join, 
With saints his goodness to record, 
And sing his power divine I 

2. Thus may our joys increase, 

Our love more ardent grow, 
While ridi supplies of Jesut' graoa 
Refresh our souls below. 

8. But, O, the bliss sublime, 

When joy shall be complete. 

In that unclouded, glorious clime 
Where all thy servants meetl 

4. Then shall the ransomed throng 
The Saviour's love record, 

And shout, in everlasting song,-— 
*" Salvation to the Lord V* 



766. 



God m Me Seatotu. 



[ir.m 



L GftEAT God, at thy command 

Seasons in order rise : 
Tliy power and love in concert reign 

Through earth, and seat, and skiea* 

2. How balmy is the air I 

How warm the sun's bright beams I 
While, to refresh the ground, the raint 

Descend in gentle streams. 

8. With grateful praise we own 

Thy kind providing hand, 
While grass, and herbs, and waring com, 

Adorn and bless the land. 

4 But greater still the gift 

Of thine iocaniate Son; 
By hhn forgiveness, peace, and joy, 

Through endless ages run. 
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767. 7^, Gospel. PS. 19. ill. 

1. BsBOLD the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way ; 
Hii beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light conyey. 

2. But where the gospel comes 

It spreads diviner light; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

8. How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments just I 
Forever sure thy promise, lird, 

And men securely trust 
4. My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given 1 
O may I never read in vain, 

But find the path to heaven. 

768. God', MercitB. [Ps. 101. U, 

1. O BLESS the Lord, my soul 1 

Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

2. O bless the Lord, my soul, 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Foiigotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 



8. *T is he- forgives thy sins ; 

T is be relieves thjr pain ; 
*T is he that heals thy sicknesses. 

And makes thee young a gaiiL 

4» He crowns thy life with love. 

When ransomed from the grave : 
He that redeemed my bouI from hell. 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

6. He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the sufferers rest: 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 

And justice for th' oppressed. 

6. His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 

But sent the world his tinith and gprnoe 
By his beloved Son. 



769. Openmg of Worship. 

1. How chaiming is the place, 
Where my Redeemer, God, 

TJnvails the beauties of his face. 
And sheds his love abroad 1 



2. Kot the fair palaces. 

To which the great resort. 

Are onoe to be compared with this. 
Where Jasus holds his court 



[HMl 
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t. Here, on the merc^-eeat* 

With raaiant glorv orowped. 

Our jo^rful eve8 behold him sit, 
Aud emile on all arooxuL 

4. To bim their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents; 
He listens to their broken sighs. 

All J grunts them all their 'wants. 

5. To them his Bovereign will 

He graciously imparts ; 
And iu rttuiu accepts, with smiles» 
The tribute of their hearts. 

6. Give mo. O Lord, a place 

Within thy blest abode, 

Among the children of tlry graee^ 

The servants of my God. 

770. Christ unseen, yet loved. [Hj. B8 

1. Not with our mortal eyei 

Have we beheld the Lord; 
Yet w^ rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 

8. On earth we want the sight 

Of om: Redeemer's face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 

To dwell upon thy grace. 

Z, And when we taste thy lore, 

Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above. 

And heaven begins below. 



771. 



Christian Joys. 



[Hy. 179. 



1. Oom, ye that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known ; 

J<mi in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surroond the throne. 

% Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God; 

But fiivorites of the heavenly King 
May apeak their joys abroad. 

8. The men of grace have found 

Glory beg^ below : 
Oekstud fruits <ai earthly gromid 

From £aith aad hopa suqr S*^^* 
16 



4 Tbe faHl of 2Son yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields^ 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5. Then let our songs abound, 

And ever^ tear be dry ; 
We're maromng througn lamuaamS^ 
gpwund 

To £urer worlds on high. 

772. For eke BofKum of CkUdren. [Bf t MB* 
L Ouft children thou dost claim, 

Lord, our God, as thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy oune. 

For goodness so divine. 

% Thee let the &thers own. 

Thee let the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vowi, 

To be forgot no more, 
a. How great thy mercies, Lordl 

How plenteous is thy graoel 
Whidi, m ttie promise of thy Iot^ 

Includes our rising race. 
4. Our offspring, still thy care, 

Shall own their fktbers' God; 
To latest times thy blessings share, 

And sound thy praise abroad. 

773* A CkUiPs Gratitude. 

1. Ths praises of my tongue 

1 €«er to the Lord, 

That I was taught, and learned so young 
To read his holy word. 

2. Dear Lordl this book of thina ' 

Informs me where to go, 
For grace to pardon all my sin. 
And make me holy too. 

8. O may thy Spirit teadi, 

And make my heart xeoeif« 

Those truths which all tfaj MTflDta 
preach. 

And all thy samts believe. 

4. Then shall I praise the Lord, 
In a more cheerful strain, 

Tliat I was taught to read hit ^roid» 
And have not learned ia vaiiL 



[ir.fss. 
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7T4» framing agairut Delay. [PS« 9§« iL 

1. OoHB, Bound his praise abroad, 

And hjrmns of glory ting : 
Jehovah ie the sovereign Qod, 
The universal King. 

2. He forms the deeps unknown; 

He gave the seas their bound; 
^le watery worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 

Z, Oome, worship at his throne, 
Gome, bow before the Lord: 

We are his works, and not our own. 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

& But if your ears refuse 

The language of his grace. 

And hearts grow hard, like stubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race ; — 

t. Tlie Lord in vengeance dressed. 

Will lift his huid and swear,— 
* You that despise my promised retti 
Shall have no portion there** 



775. The God of the GintUea. [PS. 96. IL 

1. Sing to the Lord, our Ood, 

And bless his sacred name: 
^s great salvation, all abroaxl. 
From day to day proclaim. 

2. 'Mid heathen nations place 

The elories of his throne ; 
And let the wonders of his grace 
Through all the earth be known. 

8. Great is the eternal Lord, 

And great must be his praise; 

O'er all the ffods, on high adored. 
His mightier arm he 11 raise. 

4. The gods the heathen boasts, 

Nor hear, nor see, nor move : 
Jehovah is the Lord of hosts. 

Who spread the heavens above. 

5. Through earth, let every tribe, 

Let every nation, sing; 
Glory, and grace, and mighty ascribe 
To our eternal Kiog. 

776. opetdng 9f woTMhi^ [Hy. !& 

L Stand up, and blest the Lord, 

Te people of his choice ; 
Stand up, and bleis the Lord vour God* 

With heart» and soul, ana voice. 
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1 for the living flame 

From his owd altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our minds umpire, 
And wing to heaven our thought 1 

Z. God is our strong and soDg* 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proelaimed, 

"With all our ransomed powers. 

4. Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
The Lord your Qod adore ; 

Stand up, and bless his glonoua name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 



777. 



Grace, 



[Hy.IQ. 



1. Gbaok t 't is a charming sound; 

Harmonious to the earl 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 

And all the earth shall hear. 

2. Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

8. Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4. Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise. 



778. 



7^ aeeepUd Tmu. [Hy« ITSi 

1. Now is th' accepted time, 

Now is the day of grace; 
Now, sinners, come without delay. 
And seek the Saviour's &oe. 

2. Now is th' accepted time, 

The Saviour calls to^y ; 
To-morrow it may be too late-» 
Then why should you delay t 

8b Now is th' accepted time, 

The gospel bids you come; 
And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet it room. 



4. Lord, draw reluctant souls, 

And feast them with thy love; 

Then will the angels spread their wings, 
And bear the news above. 

779. Chrutum Jay,. [Hj. 178, 

1. Awake, and sing the sons 

Of Moses and the La^ I 
Wake Q'ver^ heart, and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name 1 

2. Sin^ of his dying love^ 

Smg of his rising power — 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For us, whose sins he bore. 

8. Sing, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our too^gue; 

Sing, till the love of sin depart. 
And grace inspire our song. 

4. Si^ on yottr heavenly way. 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day, 
In Ohnst, th' eternal ^mg. 

5. Soon shall we hear him say,— 

^ Te blessed children, come 1" 
Soon will he call us hence away. 
To our eternal home. 

6. There shall our raptured topgoe 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune ih» song 
Of Moses and the Lamb 1 



780. 



[Hy.«. 



spread t/ike Ootpel. 

L Now living watera flow. 
To cheer the humble soul; 

From sea to sea those waters go. 
And spread from pole to pole^ 

2. Now righteousness riiall springs 
And grow on earth agam ; 

Jeans Jehovah be our Eingt^ 
And o'er the nations reign 1 

8. Jetus shall rule alone, 

The world shall hear hia word ; 
By one blesaed name ahall h« ba kniowiw 

T3ia univeraal Loffd. 
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* The small notes are for the Organ. 



781. GodPt Majesty. [PS. K* 1. 

1. When mao giwa bold k sin. 
My heart within me cries,--* 

** He hath no faith of Ood within, 
Nor lear before his eyes." 

5. [He walks awhile oooeealed 

In a self-flattering dream, 
TQl his dark crimes, at once revealed^ 
Expose his hateful name.] 

a [EQs heart is fislse and fool. 

His words are smooth and fiur; 

Wisdom is banished from his soul. 
And leaves no goodness there.] 

4. But there's a dfeadfiil Ood, 

Though men renounce his fear; 

His justice, hid behind the cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 

6. Hit tnMk tnmsoends the sky: 

In heaven his mercies dwell ; 
Deep as the sea his judgments lie *, 
His anger bums to nelL 

6. How exoeUent his love, 

Whence all our safety epriogtt 

'*^itver lei my sool remove 
From uidmMitb hie wiogal 



To*. Complomt agamMt Per$ecut«rM, [F I, ol» 

1. Akd will the Ood of graee, 

Perpetual silenee keep I 
The God of justice hold his peace, 
And let his vengeance sleep) 

2. Behold what crafty snares 

The men of mischief spread: 
The men that hate thy saints and thee 
Lift up their threatening head. 

8. Convince thefa* madness, Lord, 
And make them seek thy name ; 

Or else their stubborn rage confound. 
That they may die in shame. 

4. Then shall the nations know 
That glorious, dreadful wordl 

Jehovah, is thy name alone, 

And thou the sovereign Lord. 

783 • bwitaHon to Wonktp. [Hy. UL 

L Ooxx to the house of prayer, 

O thou afflicted, come ; 
The Ood of peace shall meet thee 
He makes that house his home. 

2. Come to the house of praise, 

Te who are happy now; 
In sweet aeoord your vcrfeei nk$t 

In kkdrad homage bow. 
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S. Te a^ed, Hther come, 

For ye have felt his love ; 
Soon ahafl your trembling tongues be dmnb, 

Tour lipB forget to move. 

4. Te yoong, before bis throne, ^ 
Cmne, bow ; your voices raue ; 

Let not your hearts hit praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 

784. Mm b^ort Am Maker. [Hjt 218. 

1. Ah, how shall &llen man 

Be just before his God 1 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We siflk beneath hb rod. 

2. If he our ways ^lould mark 

With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise f 

8. AU-seeiag, powerful Ood I 

Who can with thee contend! 

Or who that tries th' unequal stiiie^ 
Shall prosper in the end! 

4. The mountains, in thy wrath. 

Their ancient scats forsake I 
The trembling earth deserts her plaee, 
Her rooted pillars shake 1 

5. Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a Godt 
Kooe— none can meet him, and escape. 
But through the Saviour's blooa. 

786. RutmGod, [Hy.OS. 

1. O 0XA8E, my wanderiog soul. 

On restless wing to roam; 

All the wide world, to either pole^ 

Has not for thee a home. 

2. Behold the ark of God; 

Behold the open door ; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

8. There safe thou shalt abide, 

There sweet shall be thy res^ 
Ani every longing satisfied. 
With full aalvatioo blMt 



786 • Hope of Resurrection. \nj • ISL 

L And must this body diet 

This mortal frame decay t 
And must these active limbs of mine 
lie mouldering in the clay t 

. 2. God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And often fW>m the skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dust^ 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

8. Arrayed in glorious gn/oe, 

Smdl these vile bodies slune, 

And every shape, and every lace, 
Look heavenly and divine. 

i. These lively hopes we owe 

To Jesus dymg love ; 
We would adore his grace below, 

And ung his power above. 

6. Dear Lord I accept the praise 
Of these our humble songs. 

Till tunes of nobler sound we rai 
With our immortal tongues. 



787. 



TheMgmemi. [Hy. Ni 

1. And will the Judge deecend, 

And must the dead arisef 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-disceming eyes f 

2. How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before his &oe 
Astonished shrink away I 

8. But, ere the trumpet shakes 

Tlie mansions of the dead. 
Hark, from the gospers cheering sound 

What joyful tidings spread 1 

4. Te sinners, seek hb grace 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 

Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 

6. So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; 

And the last awful day shall pov 
His blessings on your hflid. 
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788. Cikmf and the Church, [P8« 4S. Vl. 

L Tht God, my Saviour Einff, 

Hath witlx)ut measure sned 
His Spirit like a joyful oil« 
T anoint thy sacred head. 

8. Behold, at thy right hand 

The Gentile church is seen, 
like a fair bride in rich attire, 
And princes guard the queen. 

8. Fair bride, receive his love ; 

Forget thy father's house ; 
Forsake thy gods, thine idol-gods. 

And pay thy Lord thy vows. 

4. let thy God and King 

Thy sweetest thoughts employ I 
Thy children shall his lu)nors smg, 
In palaces of joy. 

#8"» Praistjhnn Men and AngeU. [W* lOl ?L 

L Thb Lord, the sovereign King, 
Hath fixed his throne on high; 

O'er all the heavenly world he niles, 
And all beneath the sky. 

2. Ye anpls ereat in might, 
And swift to do his will, 
BlMsye the Lord, whose voice ye hear, 
Whose pleasure ye folfilL 



8. Let the bright hosts who watt 

The orders of their King, 
And guard his churches when they pniy; 

Join in the praise they sing. 

4. While all his wondrous works 

Through his vast kingdom show 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul. 
Shall sing his praises toa 

790. Otar Creator and Benrfeu^ar* [Hy. 9L 

1. Mt Maker and my King I 

To thee my all I owe ; 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring, 
Whence all my blessmgs flow. 

2. The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live ; 
My God, thy benefits demand 

More praise than life can give. 

8. Lord, what can I impart, 

When all is thine before t 
Thy love demands a thankful heart; 

The gift, alas, how poor 1 

4. Shall I withhold thy duet 

And shall my passions rove? 

Lord, form this wretched heart aoeWt 
And fill it with thy kyye. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SsLKcnoKS 791—794. 



247 



791. Tk* Chrittian Pilgrim. [ly. Ki 

1. FftOM Egypt's bondage come, 



Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2. To Canaan's sacred bound 

We haste with songs of joy ; 

Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never doy. 

8. Our toils and conflicts cease, 
On Canaan's hap^y shore I 

We there shall dwell in endless peace, 
And never hunger more. 

4. There, in celestial strains, 

Enraptured myriads sing; 

There love in every bosom reigns, 

For Ood himself is King. 

6. We soon shall join the thronff, 
Their treasures we shall i£are ; 

And sinff tne everlasting song, 
WiSi all the ransomed thero. 

79x« Thanks for a RevivaL [Hj. Wt 

1. Who can forbear to sing, 

Who can refuse to praise. 
When Zion's high celestial King 
His saving power displays t 

5. When sinners at his feet, 

By mercy conquered, fall ; 
When grace, and truth, and justice meet^ 
And peace unites them all I 

8. When heaven's expanding gates 

Invite the pilgnm's feet ; 
And Jesus, at tneir entrance, waits 

To place them on his seat t 

4 Who can forbear to praise 

Our high celestial King, 
When sovereign, rich, redeeming graoe 

Invites our tongues to sing 1 

703. CkantabU Qffhinga. [Hfi 6(K. 

1. Tht bounties, gracious God, 
With gratitude we own *, 
We pnise thy providential care, 
That ahowen ito blenings dowa 



2. With |oy thy people briitf 

Their offerings round thy tfarooa; 

With thankful soul^ behold, we pay 
A tribute of thhie own. 

8. Let the Redeemer's blood 
Diffuse its virtues wide; 

Hallow for thee our every gift; 
And every folly hide. 

4 O may this sacrifice 

To thee, the Lord, ascend. 

An odor of a sweet perfume, 
Presented by his hand. 

5. Well pleased our God shall view 
The products of his graoe ; 

And in a rich reward fumll 
Hifl kindest promises. 



7©4. 



Moming. 



[H7.688. 



1. Sm how the mounting sun 

Pursues his shining wav ; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's pnii% 
With every brightening ray. 

2. Thus would my rising soul 

Its heavenly narent sing; 
And to its great Original 

The humble tribute bring. 

8. Serene I laid me down 

Beneath his guardian care ; 

I slept, and I awoke, and fomid 
My kind Preserver near I 

4 Oh, how shall I repay 

The bounties of my God! 

This feeble spirit pants beneath 
The pleasing, pamf ul load. 



5. Dear Saviour, to thy croas 
I bring my sacrifice ; 

Cleansed l^ thy blood, it shall 
With fragnnce to the akiea. 



e. My life I would anew 

Devote, O Lord, to thee ; 

And in thy servioe I would ipMd 
A lodg etermty. 
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705. 



[Pi.iS.tr. 



L HiKB eyes and my desire 

Are ever to the Lord ; 
I lore to plead his pronuBes, 

And rest upon nis word. 

5. Tom, torn thee to mj soul; 

Brinff thy salvation near; 
When win thy hand release my feet 
Out of the deadly snare t 

8. When shall the sovereign graee 

Of my forgiving Go4 
Restore me from those dangerous ways 

My wandering feet have trodt 

4 With every morning light, 

My grief anew begins ; 
Look on my anguish and my pain. 

And pardon aU my sins. 

ft. O keep my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 

Vor I have plaoiBd my only troit 
In my Redeemer's name. 

6. With humble fiuth I wait 

To aee thy fiuse again: 
QTlamel it ahan ne'er be said. 
Be sou^ tha Lofd in vain. 



• 98* 7*f Wmrm$»g9 of God to ki$ [ "• oL L 

Ptiopie, 

1. Sms to the Lord aloud, 

And make a joyfid noise ; 
God b our strength, our Saviour God; 

Let Israel hear his voice. 

5. "From vile idolatry 

Preserve my worship clean; 
I am the Lord who set thee free 
From slavery and ein. 

8. "Stretch thy deshres abroad. 

And 1 11 supply them well : 
But if ye will refuse your Qod, 
If Israel will rebel ; 

4. " 111 leave them," saitb the Lord, 
** To their own lusts a prey. 
And let them run the dangerous road^— • 
Tis their own chosen way. 

6. <* Yet, that all my saints 

Would hearken to my voice 1 
Soon I would ease their sore oomplabti^ 
And bid their hearts rejoice, 

6 ** While I destroyed their foes, 

I'd richly feed mv flock ; 
And they should taste {he stream that flowa 

From fbeir eternal EoeL* 
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797. 



Cknst our Righteousnets. 



[Hy. m 



L How heavy is the night 

That hangs upon our eyee^ 

im Christ with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise I 

5. Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of heaven; 
But, in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see uur sins forgiven. 

Z. Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways: 
His hands infected nature cure 

With sanctifying grace. 

4. The powers of hell a^e ^ 
To bold our souls in vain ; 

He sets the sons of bondage firee, 
And breaks the cursed chaia 

6. Lord, we adore thy ways 

To bring us near to uod, 
Hixj eoverei^ power, thy healing grace, 
And thme atoning Uood. 



798. 



Invitation, 



[Hy. m. 



1. The Sririt, in our hearts. 

Is whispering, "Sinner, come;** 

The bride, tne church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, ''Come r 

8. Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, ** Come 1" 

Let him that thirsts for righteousnest. 
To Christ, the fountain, come I 

S. Yes, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 

T is Jesus bids him come. 

4. Lo 1 Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, ** I quickly come f* 

Lord, even so I we wait thine hour* 
O blest Redeemer, oome I 



799» Ineonataney, [ly* lB» 

1. Whebe, O my soul, O where 

Thy image shall I view I 
In the hght cloud that melts in air, 
Or in the early dew. 

2. This hour, with flowing tears, 

My follies I bewail : 
The next, my heart a waste appears^ 
Where all the fountains mu. 

8 To-day, her glinmiering light 

Hope kimlles in my breast ; 
The morrow, with despair's blac^ nighti 
Has all my soul oppressed. 

4. O my unsteadfast mind. 

Tossed between good and ill 1 
While brutes, with instinct sure though 
blind. 
Their Maker's Uw fulfill 

5. wavering, wretched state. 

Of hope by fear subdued I 

On thee, O Lord, for help I wut^— 

Fix, fix my soul in good. 

800. Prayer of a Youth. [HjTi fi8& 

1. With humble heart and tongue. 

My G^od I to thee I pray ; 
O make me learn, whilst I am youngs 
How I may cleanse my way. 

2. Make an unguarded youth 

The object of thv care ; 
Help me to choose the way of tmtlit 
And fly from every snare. 

8. My heart, to folly prone, 

Renew by power divine ; 
Unite it to thyself aVme, ^ 

And make me wh^y tVMl^ 

4. O let thy word of grace 

My warmest thoughts employ; 
Be this, through all my following daj% 
My treasure and my joy. 

6. May thy younff servant leara 

By this to cleanse his way ; 
And may I here the path disoem 
That leads to endless day. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



860 



M 



t 



OLMUTZ. S. M. 

4- 



^ 



m 



*--^ 



s 



Ye 



T 



IS2I 



an - gels round the throne. And Baints that dwell be 

-* — ^ -g- 8 1 °- r-g - 



N^ 



low, 



^F=F= 



^ 



-r 



-r 



^ 



i 



S3 



r 



i 



:^ 



3E 



=3= 



Wor • ship the Fa - ther, praise the Son, And bless the Spi - rit too. 

I 



M^^^^^i 



m 



T-^-r 



801. Divine Instruction. [PSt 8Si 111. 

1. Whbre shall the man be found, 

That fears to offend his Ood, 
That loves the gospel's joyful sound. 
And trembles at the rod ! 

2. The Lord shall make him know 

The secrets of his heart, 
The wonders of his covenant show, 
And all his love unpart 

8. Hie dealings of his hand. 

Are truth and mercy still, 
With such as to his covenant stand. 

And love to do his will 
4 Hieir souls shall dwell at ease 

Before their Maker's face ; 
Their seed shall taste the promises 

|n i^e\i ext^sive grace. 



H02^%,f^„7jHe Ckurck. [P». 67. IL 

1. To bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy fftoe 
On all thy saints to shine : — 

2. That so thy wondrous way- 

Ma v through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 



8. O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth ; 

For thou, the righ^ous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

4. Let differing nations join 

To celebrate thy &me ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise thy glorious name. 



803. 



[PlUttT. 



Brotherly Love. 

1. Blest are the sons of peace. 

Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and pleaae. 
Through all their actions run. 

2. Blest is the pious house, 

Where zeal and friendship meet; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vowa^ 
Make their communion sweet 

8. Thus when on Aaron's head 

They poured the rich i>erfame, 

The oil through all his raiment spread. 
And pleasure filled the room. 

4. Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above. 

Where joy like morning dew distfllf, 
And all the air is lore. 
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• 804. ckrUt ovr Saerifiee. [Hf, 179. 

1. Not all the blood of bemsts. 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscienoe peaee. 
Or wash away the stain. 

2. But Christ, the heavenly Iamb, 

Takes all our sins awav ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood, than they. 

8. My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 

WhDe like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4. Mysonl looks back, to see 

The burdens thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5. Believing, vrp rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful Yoioe, 
And sing his bleeding love. 

806. The watchful Servant. [Hf. SSL 

1. Yb servants of the Lord, 

Each m his office wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2. Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in his sights 
For awful is his name. 

t. Watch, — ^'t is your Lord's command ; 

And while we speak he *8 near ; 
liark the first signal of his hand, 

And ready all appear. 

4. O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found I 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 

And be with honor crowned. 

806. T^imood. [Hy.Ol 

1. YouB harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take; 

Loud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 



2. Though in a foreign land. 
We are not far from home. 

And nearer to our house above, 
We every moment come. 

Z, His grace will to the end. 

Stronger and brighter shine. 

Nor present things, nor things to v^ 
bhall quench the spark divine. 

4. When we in darkness walk. 
Nor feel the heavenly flame. 

Then is the time to trust our Gk)d, 
And rest upon his name. 

6. Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at his control ; 
His loving kindness shall break throogli 

The midnight of the soul 

6. Blest is the man, O God, 

That stays hiooself on thee 1 

Who waits for thv salvatioo. Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

807» The homeward Pilgrimage. {aft fSO» 

1. "FoEKVER with the Lordl"— 

So, Jesus, let it be : 
Life from the dead is in that word; 
T is immortality. 

2. Hfflcin t^ bod y jaflyit. 

^L^^ftnt frpm t.h<>A T KnAm ■ 
%^IUgh£^ uL^^ ms^ |QQ0Big ^at 

' A daiL s march qgmgy ^nm^ 

8. •• Forever with the Lord T 
Saviour, if 't is thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word 
Fen here to me fulfill. 

4. So when my latest breath 

Shall rend the vail in twain. 
By death I shall escape from deatl^ 
And life eternal gain. 

6. Knowing as I am known. 

How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat before the throne,— 
** Forereririth the Lord 1" 
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808* AfUr Sermm. [It M. XL 

1. I HEAR thy word with love. 

And I would fain obey r 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

2. Oh, who can ever find 

The errors of his ways t 
Yet, with a bold, presumptuous nund, 

I would not oare transgress. 
S. Warn me of every sin. 

Forgive m^ secret fiiultSf 
And cleanse this guilty soul <^ mine, 
• -.JVlioee eriaes sBsccd my tbeaghta. 

4. While wtth my-faeaH mA t4igue 
I spread thy praise abroad. 

Accept the worship and the song, 
iiy Saviour and my God. 

809. GixPs C^mpassum. [Pi. lOS. lU. 

1. Mt soul, repeat his praise 

Whose mercies are so ^eat ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise. 

So ready to abate. 
8. Ch>d will Qot always chide ; 

And, when his strokes are felt, 
Bis strokes are fewer than our admei, 
And iigV>tftr than our ffuUt* 



8. ffigfa as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So fiur the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed 

4. His power subdues our sins. 

And his foi^ving love. 
Far as the east is from the west^ 

Doth all our guilt remove. 

6. The pity of the Lord, 

To those that fear his name, 

Is such as tender parents feel : 
Ue knows our feeble frame. 

6. [He knows we are but dust. 

Scattered by every breath: 
His anger, like a risbg wind. 
Can send us swift to death] 

7. Our davs are as the grass, 

Or liKc the morni^ flower: 
Jf one sharp blast sweep o*e* the fieU^ 
It withers in an hour. 

8. But thy compassions. Lord, 

To eodle:i8 years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiae sore. 
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810. LovetotktCkureh, [P». 117. UL 

1. I LOT« thy kingdom. Lord, 

The bouse of thine abode, 
The ehurch, our blest Redeemer saved 

With bis own preeions blood. 

t. I love Uiy church, O God! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eve, 

And graven on thy handL 

8. If e'er to bless thj sons 

Mv voice, or hands, deny, 
l)iese hands let useful skill forsake,* 

This voice in silence die. 

4» If e'er my heart forget 

Her wel&re or her woe, 
Let everv joy this heart forsake, 

And every grief overflow. 

6. For her my tears shall faJA, 
For her my pravers ascend ; 

To her my cares ana toils be given, 
tin toils and cares shall end. 

6. Bevond my highest joy 

I priae her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

*!, Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour, and our King, 

Thj hand from every snare and ibe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

8. Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To 2jion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

Am brighter bliss of heaven. 

811. TU Work of tke^jnht, [Hy. !07. 

1. 'TIS Qod tl^ Spirit leads, 



In pathsT)efore unknown; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his owa 

SL Assisted by his grace. 

We still t>arsne our way ; 

AmA hope at tast to reach the pris«, 
Secure in endless day. 



8. TisbetiiatwoikBtowi]], 
"Tis he that works to do ; 

His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glflnry too. 



812. 



[Br.MOL 



God <iff^rmg Mercy. 

1. Ths Lord on high proclaims 

His Goldhead from his throne ;— 

** Mercy and justice are the namea 
By whicn I will be known. 

S. * Ye dying souls that sit 

In darlmess and distress. 
Look from the borders of the pit 

To my recovering grace. 

8. Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own. 
Our righteousness and strength is found 

In thee, the Lord, alone. 

4. In thee shall Israel trust. 

And see their guilt forgiven ; 

God will pronounce the sinners just, 
And take the saints to heaven. 



813. 



Mveninf. 

1. Ths day is past and gone, 
The evening shades appear; 

O mKj I ever keep in mind. 
The 1 ' ■ 



[Ey. TDL 



) night of death draws 

2. I lav my garments by, 

Upon my bed to rest ; 
So death will soon disrobe us all, 

And leave my soul undressed. 

8. Lord, keep me safe this night, 

Secure from all my fears ; 
Hay anffels guard me while I sleeps 

Till morning light appears. 

4. And when I early rise. 

To view th' unwearied sun. 
May I set out to win the prise, 

And after glory run : — 

6. That when my days are past, 

And I from time remove, 
I then may in thy bosom reati 

TIm boioin of thy kyva. J^ 
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814. 



Tk4 Portkm of SamU and [Pic 17* u* 
Sinnert. 

1. AniBKt mj gnudoos God, 

And make the wicked flee ; 

They are but thy chastising rod 

To drive thy saints to thee. 

2. Behold the sinner dies, 

His haughty words are vain ; 
Here, in this life his pleasure lies. 
And all beyond is pain. 

8. Then let his pride advance, 

And boast of all his store 
^le Lord is my inheritance, 

'Hiy sold can wish no more. 

4. I shall behold the fiiee 

Of my forgiving Gk>dt 
And stana complete in righteousness, 

Washed in my Saviour's blood. 
6. There 's a new heaven begun ^ 

When I awake from death, * 
Dressed in the likeness of thy Son, 

And draw immortal br^Uh. 

816. LonPt Bay Morning. [PS. 19. IL 

1. BxBOLD the lofty sky 

. Declares its Maker, God ; 
And all his starry worlm on Uffh 
Proclaim his power abroM. 



2. The darkness and the light 

Still keep their course the same ; 

While nijght to dav, and day to nighk, 
Divinely teaon his name. 

8. In every different land 

Their general voice is known : 

They show the wonders of his hand» 
And orders of his throne. 

4. Ye christian lands rejoice ; 

Here he reveals his word ; 
We are not left to nature's voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 

5. His statutes and commands 

Are set before our eyes; 
He puts his gospel in our hands. 
Where our salvation lies. 

6. His laws are just and pure; 

His truth without «»ceit *, 
His promises forever sure. 
And his rewards are great 

*l. While of thy works I sing. 

Thy glory to proclaim, 
Aooept the praise, my God, my Waog^ 

in my kedeanar's name. 
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816. 



Beauty oftU Ckureh. 



[Pi.48.iL 



1. Fa& as thy name is known, 

The world deoUures thy praise ; 

Hiy saints, O Lord, before H^ throne^ 
llieir songs of honor raise. 

S. With joj let Judah stand 

On Zion*s chosen hill ; 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And oonnsels of thy wUL 

8. Let strangers walk aronnd 
TTie city where we dwell,— 

Oompass and view thy holy ground 
And mark the building well, — 

4» The order of thy house. 

The worship of thy courts 

The cheerful songs, the soUmai yow%— > 
And make a £sir report 

B, How decent and how wise I 

How glorious to behold I 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyesi 

And rites aoomed with gold. 

t, Hm God we worship now, 
Will guide us till we die; 

Will be our Gkni while here below, 
And ours above the sky. 



817. 



TTke LoriPa Prayer, 



[HM. 



L Oua heavenly Father, hear 
The prayer we oflfer now :— 

Tby name be hallowed £ur and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

„ om come ; thy will 
\ earth be done in love. 
At saints and seraphim fulfill 
Thy perfect law above. 

8. Our daUy bread supply. 

While "by tJiy word we live, 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

^ From daric temptation's power, 
From Satan's wiles, defend; 

BtHver in the evil hour, 
And gnida us to the end. 



6. Thine, then, forever be 
Glory and power divine ; 

The scepter, thitme, and majesty. 
Of neaven and earth are tmne. 



818. 



Lorfa Day Mammg, 



[Hy.JO 



1. WsLooMK, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise. 
Welcome to this reviving breast^ 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2. The ffing himself comes near, 

And feasts his saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see him here* 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

8. One day, amid the place 

Where God, my God, hath been^ 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 

Within the tents of sin. 

4. My willing soul would stay, 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sin^ herself awi^ 
To everlastiDg Uisa. 



819. TnutinOod, [^T* IXL 

1. GivK to the winds thy fears ; 

Hope, and be undismayed; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tett% 

God shall lift up thy head. 

S. Through waves, and clouds, and stoim% 
He f^ently clears thy way; 

Wait thou his time : so shall tnis nighi 
Soon end in joyous day. 

8. Still heavy is thy heart! 

Still sink thy spirits down! 
Oast off the weight, let fear depart 
Bid every care begone. 

4. What ttiough thou nilest not! 

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Ftodaim, God sitteth on the thronib 
And ruleth all things well 1 
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SiO. 



GocT* C<mdf«een«ton. 



[Pj.8.i, 



1. O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 
Thy fflories round the earth are spread. 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2. When to thy works on high 

I raise my wondering eyes. 

Awl see the moon, complete in light, 

Adorn the darksome skies : 

Si. When I survey the stars 

And all their shining forms ; — 

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms f 

4. Lord, what is worthless man, 

That thou should'st love him sot 

Next to thine angels is he placed, 
And lord of ail below. 

& How rich tbv bounties are 1 

How wondrous are thy ways I 

Of meanest things thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

C O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine ; 
Tl^ glories round the earth are spread, 

And o*er th« heavens they ihma. 



oxl • Witttmg/or Pardon and Dmciton. [MS. L 

1. I LIFT my sold to God, 

My trust is in his name ; 
Let not my foes that seek my blood 
Still triumph in my shame. 

2. Sin, and the powers of hell. 

Persuade me io despair : 
Lord, make me know thy covenant W6ll» 
That I may shun the snare. 

5. From the first dawning H^ht, 

Till the dark evening nse. 
For thy salvation. Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing eyes* 

4. Remember all thy ffraee, 
And lead me in ukj truth ; 

Forgive the sins of riper dm. 
And follies of my youth. 

6. The Lord is just and kind ; 

The meek shall learn his wayi^ 
And every himible sinner find 
The blessings of his grace. 

6. For his own goodness' sake 

He saves my soul from shaooe; 

He pardons, tbou^ my guilt be grmik 
Throogh my Rede«Ber't i 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



]f 



S£LXonoN8 822— 826» 



HSf 



822. ne Saints' S^fetp, [Pl.Ui.U. 

1» Firm and unmoved are thej 
That rest their souls oo God* 

Firm as the mount where David dw«lt) 
Or where the ark abode. 

S. As mountains stood to guard 

The city's sacred ground. 
So God, and his ahnightj love, 

Embrace his saints around. 

S. What though the Fkither^s rod 

Drop a chastising stroke ; 
Tet, lest it wound their souls too deep» 

Its fury shall be broke. 

4. Deal gently. Lord, with those 
WlK>se faith and pious fear. 

Whose hope and love, and every graoe» 
Proclaim their hearts sincere. 

& Nor shall the tyrant's rage 

Too long oppress the saint; 
Hie God of Israel will support 
His children, lest they fiunt 

8. Bat if our slavish fear 

Will choose the road to hell, 
We must receive our portion there» 
Where bolder sinners dwelL 



823. 



TheWudomqfCMl. 



[Hj.m. 



1. Shall wisdom cry aloud. 

And not her speech be heard f 

The voice of God's eternal Word, — 
Deserves it no regard f 

S. ** I'was his chief delight, 
His everlasting Son — 

Before the first of all his works, 
Creation, was begun. 

8. ** When he adorned the skies, 
And built them, I was there. 

To order when the sun should rise, 
And marshal every star. 

4. * IJpon the empty air 

llie earth was balanced well ; 
Withjoy I saw the mansion, where 

The SODS of men should dwelL 
17 



6. *']fybasf thoaglitsatiM 

On their salvatioo ran, 
Ere sm was bom, or Adam's doit 

Was fashioned to a man." 

0. Then come, receive his grace, 
Te children, and be wise: 
Happy the man that keeps his waja; 
' ) man that ««h^n« them diea. 



824. 



hmilaiiim. 



[Jij.ta. 



L Tb sons of earth, arisel 
Te creatures of a dayl 

Redeem the time, be bold, be wk% 
And cast your bonds away. 

i. Theyear of gospel grace 
With us rejoice to see ; 

And thankfully in Ohriat embraea 
Tour proffered liberty. 

8. Saviour and Lordof aUI 
Thee help us to reoeiTe ; 

Obedient to thy gracious call, 
bid us turn and live I 

4k Our former years misspent, 
Now let us deeply rnoom ; 

And, softened by thy grace, repent» 
And to thine arms return. 



8£5. 



7%€ Tkrom 9jf Gmce. 



[Hy.ISi 



1. BxHOLn the throne of grace I 

The promise calls us near : 
There Jesus shows a smUing (kce, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2. That rich, atoning blood. 

Which sprinkled round we Mfl^ 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

8. Thine image, LordI bestow. 
Thy presence and tl^ love; 

We ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

4. Abiding in thy faith. 

Our will coufonned to _ 

Let us victorious be in death, 
And then in gloiy sbina. 
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826. 



Holy spirit. 



[Ej.m 



1. CoMK, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 
The darkness from our ejes. 

2. Convince us of our sin ; 

Then lead to Jesus' blood, 

And to our wondering view reveal 

The mercies of our God- 



S. Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and feara remove. 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4. T it thbe to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 

And new create the whole. 

fi. Cknne, Holy Spirit, oome ; 

Our minds from bondage free : 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 

The Father, Son« and Thee. 



827. 



Preserving Grace, 



[ij.m. 



1. To God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2. T is his almighty love, 

His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3. He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his fece, 
With joys divinely great. 

4. Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of his graces 
And make his wonders known. 

5. To our Redeemer God, 

Wisdom and power belongi^ 
Immortal crowns of mfijesty, 
And everlasting songs. 
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oX8» The acceptable Saer\/Ue* [**• •1» "l* 

1. No offering God requires, 

No victims please his eye ; 
Else should his altars bla<e with fires, 
And flocks aod herds should die. 

2. The bumble, contrite breast, 

The spirit's broken sighs, 
Are gifts on which his love can reit» 
Nor will the Lord despise. 

8. Thy mercies from above 

To Zion, Lord, extend : 
Built by thy power and watched with loTe, 

Now let her Walls ascend* 

4. Well pleased, thou then shalt see 

Her prayer and praises rise, 
Presented at the throne to thee, 
With Jesus' sacrifice. 

829. Trust m God. [Hy. 198. 

1. How gentle God*s commands ! 

How kind his precepts are I 
•Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care.** 

2. Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dweU ; 
That hand which l>ears all nature up, 
Shall guard his children weli 



8. Why should this anxious load 
F^ess down your weary mindt 

Haste to your heavenly Father^s thronei 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4* His goodness stands approved 
Through each succeeding day: 

111 drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away* 

830. Tke Lofd't Supper. [Hf« Uk 

1. Jxfltm invites his saints 

To meet around his board ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Cominuuion with their Lord 

2. This holy bread and wine 

Maintain our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 

8. Our heavenlv Father calls 

Christ and his members one ; 

We the young children of his lov«^ 
And he me first-born Son. 

4. Let all our powers be joined, 
His glorious name to raise ; 

Pleasui-e and love fill every mind. 
And every voice be prmise. 
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4 Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyBelf rely ; 
Awured if I my tniat betrayi 

I ahall forever die« 

833* Tkt Dead who die m the Lord. [Pli 47ft 

1. O Foa the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord t 

O be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward* 

2. Their bodies in the ground, 

In silent hope may lie, 
Till the last trumpet's joy^ souiul 
Shall call them to the sky. 

8. Their ransomed spii-its soar 
On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

4. "With us their names shall live 

Through lon^^ Succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts can girc^ 
Our praises and our tears. 

5. O for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord 1 
O be like theirs my last repose. 
Like theirs my last reward 



831. Cknte* ComjKMum, [Hy. ISl 

1. Dn> Christ o*er sinners weep, 

And shall our cheeks be dryf 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2. Hie Son of God m tears, 

Angels with wonder see 1 
Be thou astom'shed, O my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee. 

8. He wept that we might weep ; 

Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 

And there ^s no weeping there* 

832. watekfuitutt. [Hy. ISO. 

1. A OHAEOE to keep I have ; 

A God.togloriify; 
A never-dying soid to save. 
And fit it for the sky ;— 

2. To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill ; 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do ray Master's will. 

8. Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy eii^ht to live ; 
And O, thy servant. Lord, prepare 

A stnot account to give. 
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834. 



CAmtian PVZtoiMik^. [Hy. 106. 

1. Blxst be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love 
The feUowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

8. Before oar Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prajen ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our eomforts and onr cares. 

8. We share our mutual woes. 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

4» When we asunder part. 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

6. This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the waj ; 
While each in expectation lives, 

And longs to see the day. 

6. From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And sin, we shall be free, 
And perfect love and friendship reigo 

Through all etemify. 



835. IngTOtUwU lamented. [I J* 410. 

1. Is this the kind return. 

Are these the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 

Whence all our blessings flowff 

2. To what a stubborn frame 

Has sin reduced our mind 1 
What strange, rebellious wretches W9, 
And Ood as strangely kind I 

8. On us he bids the sun 

Shed his reviving rays; 
For us the skies their circles run, 

To lengthen out our days. 

4. The brutes obey their Qod, 
And bow then* necks to men ; 

But we, more base, more brutish thingi^ 
Reject his easy reign. 

6. Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afiresh; 

Break, sovereign mce, these hearts of rtoii% 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

6. Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping eycs» 
And hourly, as new mercies laU, 

Let hourly thanks arise. 
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836* TV Rigkttoua bltMMtd. [Fi. L iL 

1. Thx man is ever blest. 

Who shuns the sinner^s ways ; 
Amoiu^ their councils never stands, 
Kor takes the scomer's place ; — 

2. Bnt makes the law of God 

His study and delight, 
Asud the lalwrs of tiie day, 
And watches of the night. 

8. He like a tree shall thrive, 

With waters near the root : 

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live ; 

His works are heavenly fruit 

4 Not so th* ungodly raee, — 

They no such blessings find ; 

TVsir hopes shall flee like empty ohalT 
Before the driving wind. 

6. How will they bear to stand 

Before that judgment-seat, 
miere all the samts, at Ohrist^t rig^ 

In fiill assembly meet f 

6. He knows, and he approves, 

The way the righteous go ; 
Bat sinneni and their works shall meet 

A dreadftil overthrow. 



837. TnutmGod. [PS. 61. U. 
1. In true and patient hope. 

My soul, on God attend; 
And calmly confident look up. 
Till he salvation send. 

S. I shall his goodness see, 

While on his name I call; 
He will defend and strengthflu me, 

And I shall never £UL 
8. Jesus, to thee I fly. 

My ref Ujge and my tower ; 
Upon thv fSaithful love rely. 

And find thy saving power. 

4. Trust in the Lord alone. 

Who aids us from above ; 
In every strait surround his throne, 

And hang upon his love. 

838. FwtheSakbaihDaf. [Pi. SI iL 

1. SwBBT IS the work, O Lord, 

Thy glorious name to sinff ; 
To praise and pray— to hear Uiy word. 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2. Sweet, at the dawning light, 

Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And when approach the shades of 
Still on the theme to. dwea 
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t. Sweet, on this day of pest. 
To join, in heail and voice, 

With those, who love and serve thee besti 
And in tbj name rejoice. 

4. To songs of praise and joy 

Be every Sabbath given, 
That sudi may be our blest employ 

Eternally in heaven. 



839. 



Trust m God. 



[By. 



1. Wbebe wilt thou put thy trust f 

In a frail form of clay. 
That to its element of dust 

Must soon resolve away f 

8. Where wilt thou cast thy care! 

Upon an erring heart, 
Which hath its own sore flls to bear, 

And shrinks from sorrow's dartt 

8. No.— Place thy trust above 
• This shadowy realm of night. 
In him, whose boundless power and love 
Thy confidence invite. 

4. His mercies still endure 

When skies and stars grow dim, 

His changeless promise standeth sure^— 
Go,— cast tny care on hiuL 

840. Presumption rebuked. [Hj. IW. 

1. Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in Clod alone ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 

2. Retreat beneath his wings, 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 

8. In Jesus is our store ; ^ 

Graoe issues from his throne ; 

Whoever says,—** I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 

841 • The Issues of Life and Death, [Hy. 471, 
1. O, WHERE shall rest be found- 
Best for the weary soul! 
Twere vain Uie ocean depths to eoimd, 
Or fierce to either pole. 



2. The world can never give 

The bliss for which we ti|;b; 

T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

8. Beyond this vale of tears, 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of yenv; 

And all that life is love. 

4^ There is a death whose pang 
OntUsts the fleeting breath: 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second dei^ 

6. Lord God of truth and grace. 
Teach us that death to shun. 
Lest we be banished ft-om thy &ce, 
And eveimore undone. 



842. 



[Hr.Cif. 



The Family Altar erected. 

1. In all my ways, O God, 

I would acknowledge thee. 
And seek to keep mv heart and bSoM 
From all pollution free. 

2. Where'er I have a tent, 

An altar will I raise ; 
And thither my oblations bring, 
Of humble prayer and praise. 

8. Could I my wish obtain, 

My household. Lord, should be 
Devoted to thyself alone, 

A dweUing-plaoe lor thee. 

843. Evemng. [Hj* I*' 

1. ANOTHsa day is past. 

The hours forever fled; 
And time is bearing me aww, 
To mingle with the dead. 

2. My mind hi perfect peace 

My Father's care shall keep; 
I yield to gentle slumber now. 
For thou canst never sleep. 

8. How bless^ Lord, are they 

On thee securely stayed I 
Nor shall they be in life aUurmec^ 

Nor be in death dumayed. 
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844. ITathii^/or Poniofi. [Pi. 8S. IL 

1. To God, in whom I trust, 

Ilift my heart and voice; 
O let me not be put to shame, 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2. Tinr mercies, and thy love, 

6 Lord, recall to mind ; 

And graciously conturae still, 

As thoa wast ever, kind. 

S. Let all my yoathftil crimes 

Be Uodied out by thee. 
And, for thy wondrous goodness* sake^ 

In mercy think on me. 

4. Ss mercy, and his truth. 

The ri^teoQs Lord display^ 

In bringing wandering siimers noms^ 

And teaching them his ways. 

845. CfmftMtimu [PlSL iL 

1. AoAnrsT thee, Lord, alone, 

And only in thy sight, [demned. 

Hare I transgressed; and, thoogh con- 
Must own thy judgments rig& 

5. Blot out m^ grierous sins. 

Nor me m anger Tiew; 

Create in me a heart that's cImuh 

An upright mnid fenew* 



S. Withdraw not thou thy help, 
Nor cast me from thy sight, 

Nor let thy Holy^ Spirit take 
Its everlastmg flight 



846. 



Longing far Ood, 



[Pi.6l.iL 



L Mt Ood, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine ; 

And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

8. Mythirsty, fointing soul 
Tliy mercy doth implore : 

No travelers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

8. Within thy churches, Lord, 

I long to find a place. 
Thy power and glory to behold. 

And feel thy quickening graoe. 

4* For life, without thy love. 

No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with this, 

To serve and please the Lord. 

6. In wakeful hours of nij^ht, 
I call my God to mmd: 

I think how wise thy counsels are^ 
And all thy dealings kind. 
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8. Since thou hast been mj help, 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful proyidenoe 

My cheerful hope relies. 

7. The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps : 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 

847. Pr«yer/or;ifercSf. [Pi, 79.111. 

1. Thou gracious €k>d and kind, 

O cast our sins away ; 
Nor call our former guilt to mind. 
Thy justice to <&play. 

2. Thy tenderest mercies show, 

Thy richest grace prepare, 
Ere yet, with guiltv fears laid low, 
We perish in despair. 

8. Save us from guilt and shame, 

'niy glory to display ; 
And, for Uie great Redeemer's name, 
Wash all our sins away. 

848. Going to Church, [PS-lM. 1?. 

1. OuB willing feet shall stand 

Within tne temple-door. 
While young and old, in many a band, 
Sliall throng the sacred floor. 

2. Thither the tribes repair. 

Where all are wont to meet. 
And, joyful in the house of prayer. 
Bend at the mercy-seat 

8. Within these walls may peace 

And harmony be found; 
Zioo, in all thy palaces, 

Prosperiff abound 1 

4b For friends and brethren dear. 
Our prayer shall never cease ; 

Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send his people peace 1 



849. 



[Hy. m 



The blessed Gospel. 

1. How beauteous are their feet. 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 

Who bring salvation on their tongaes, 
And words of peaea reveal I 



2. How charming is their voice 1 
How sweet the tidings are 1— 

** Zion, behold thy Saviour, King ; 
He reigns and triomphs bcnre." 

8. How happy are our ears. 

That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited fbr, 
And sought, out never found! 

4. How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly hght I 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight 

6. The watchmen join their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6. The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 

Let every nation now behold 

Their Saviour, and their €K)d. 



850. 



Communion with God. 



[Hj.ni 



1. OuB heavenly Father calls. 

And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be Bwee^ 
And our communion dear. 

2. God pities all our griefs: 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect our souls. 
And wise to guide our way. 

8. How large his bounties are 1 
What various stores of good, 

Difiused from our Redeemers hand. 
And purchased with his blood I 

4. Jesus, our living head. 

We bless thy faithful care; 
Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 

5. Here ^x^ my roving heart 1 

Here wait my warmest lovel 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler acenes above. 
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85 1 • Safety in God, [?»• 61. 

1. WflKN overwhelmed with g^ef, 

My heart within me dies, 
Helpless and far from all relief. 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2. O lead me to the Rock 

That's high above mv head; 
And make the covert of Uij wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

8. Within thy presence, Lord, 

Forever I *11 abide ; 
Thou art the tower of my defence, 

The refuge where I hide. 
4. Thou nvest me the lot 

Of those that fear thy name; 
If endless life be their reward, 

I shall possess the same. 



852. 



FraiUy of Ufe. [PS. 90. i?. 

1. Lord, what a feeble piece 

Is this our mortal frame t 
Our life bow poor a trifle *t is. 

That scarce deserves the name I 

2. Alas, the brittle clay, 

That built our body first 1 
And every month, and every day, 
Tis mouUlfiring bads to dust 



8. Our moments fly apace. 

Nor will our minutes stay ; 

Just like a flood our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4. "Well, if our days must fly, 

We 11 keep tiieir end m sight; 

We 11 spend them all in wisdom's way, 

And let them speed their flight. 

5. They 11 waft us sooner o'er 

This life's tempestuous sea ; 
Soon we shall reacn the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 

800« Complaint agamtt Enemua. [f^ 1«9» L 

1. Mt God, while impious men. 

With malice In their heart, 
My peace destroy, my life de&me. 
Thy guardian grace impart 

2. Ceaseless they lie in wait 

My footsteps to betray ; 
Tliey mde their snare, they set their gin. 
Beside my peaoeM way. 

8. Ohear my humble cry! 

Their fondest hopes destroy ; 
Their arts confound, their plots diselo—^ 

And blast their envious joy. 
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4^ Tbou wilt Buatain the poor. 
And bid th' afflicted sing ; 

Before thee shall thy children dwell. 
Their Fattier and their Kiog. 



854. 



ihvnu AUoimenU. 



[Hf.Di. 



1. As changing as the moon 

Is man*8 estate below : 
To his bright day of gladness soon 

Succeeds a night of woe. 

S. The niffht of woe resigns 

Its £irkne8s and its grief; 

Again the mom of comfort shines. 
And brings our souls reliet 

8. Yet not to fickle chance 

Is man's condition given ; 
His dark and shining hours adyaoee 

By the fixed laws of heayea 

4. God measures unto aU 

Their lot of good or ill; 
17or this too great, nor that too amall. 
Ordained by wisest will 

5. Let man conform his mind 

To every changing state ; 

Rejoicing now, and now resigned. 

And the great issue wait 

855. Atarm and Hope. jlj. 819. 

1. Mr former hopes are fled. 

My terror now begins ; 

I feel, alas! that I am dead 

lu trespasses and sins. 

2. Ah I whither ahalll fly? 

I hear the thunder roar; 
The hnr proclaims destruction nigh. 
And yengeanoe at the door. 

8. When I review my ways, 
I dread impendmg doom ; 

But sure a friendly whisper 8ays,^> 
*'Flee from the wimth to com*.* 

4. I see, or think I see, 

A glimmering from a&r; 
A beam of day tl^t shmes for me. 

To save me from despair. 



£. Forerunner of the sun. 

It marks the pilffrim*^ wij; 

1 11 gase upon it while I run, 
And watoh the rising day, 

866. The Preeint tmpmved. \]Bj^ 461 

1. To-MOR&ow, Lord, is thine, 

Lodged in thy sovereign hand. 
And if its sun arise^and shme. 
It shines by thy fwnmand. 

2. The present moment flies 

And bears our Ufe away; 
O make thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live tonlaj. 

8. Since on this wing^ hour 

Eternity is hun^. 
Waken by uune almighty power 

The aged and the young. 

4. One thing demands our care, 

O be It still pursued I 
Lest, slighted once, the seasoo fidr 

Should never be renewed. 

6. To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light, 

Lest life's young golden beams should die 
In Buaden, endless night 



867. 



The Same. 



[Hy.4iiS. 



L Tbx swift declining day. 

How Cut its moments fly I 

While evening's broad and ffkomy ahada 
Gains on the western a^. 

8. Ye mortals, mark its pace. 
And use the hours of light; 

And know, its Maker can eommand 
At once eternal mgfat 

8. Oive glory to the Lord, 

Who rues the whirlhue sphere: 
Submissiye at his footstool bow. 

And seek salvation there. 

4. Then shall new luster break 

Through death's impending gloon^ 

And lead you to unchanging li^it 
In your celestial home. 
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The Lord my pasture shall pre-pare, And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
D. a Mj DOOQ-daj walks he shall at-tend. And all my midnight hours de - fend. 
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His presence shall mj wants sup -ply, And guard me with a watoh-ful eye; 




858. THt Lord my Shepherd, [Fl* B. U. 

1. Tbs Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepheras care ; 
His presence shall iny wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
Hy noonday walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2. When in the sultry glebe I fiunt, 
Or on the thirsty mountam pant; 
To thirsty vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful riTers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape i»w. 

8. Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no fll. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still: 
Thy fHeiidly rod shall give me aid. 
And guide me thro* the dreadful fthad^i 

4b Though in a bare and rug^ way. 
Through devious lonely wdds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my wants beguile : 
Hie barren wilderness shall »imle, 



With sudden sreens and herbage erowned* 
And streams viall murmur all around 



859. 



Opening of Worak^. 



pij.lt 



L GftSAT God 1 this sacred day of thine 
Demands the soul's colle<ied powers; 
With joy we now to thee resign 

These solemn, consecrated hours: 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 

8. Omniscient God 1 thy piercing eve 
Oan every secret Uiought explore ; 
Mav worldly cares our bosoms fly. 

And where thou art intrude no mora; 
O mav thy grace our spirits move, 
And fix our minds on tmngs above 1 

8. Great God, thy powerfbl aid impart» 
And bid thy word, with life divine. 
Engage the ear — and warm the heart ; 
Tlien shall the day indeed be thfaie; 
Then shall our souls adorinff own 
Hie grace that calls us to thy throoa. 
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660. 



Ckrui ouf Fortnamer. [Hy« SOO. 



1. Akd art thou, gracious Master, gooe, 

A manaioQ to prepare for met 

Shall I behold thee on thy throue. 

And there forever sit witii theef 

Then, let the World approve or blame, 

111 triumph in thy glorious name. 

1 What transport. Lord, shall fill my heart, 
When thou my worthless nam« wilt 
own I 
When I shall see thee as thou art, 

And know as I myself am known t 
From sin, and fear, and sorrow free, 
My soul shall find its rest in thee. 

861. r Tk€ Wandtnf»9 RttunL [HjT. 420. 

1. Wbaet of wandering from my God, 

And now mada willing to return, 
I hear, and bow me to the rod : 

Tet Dot in hopeless grief I mourn ; 
I have an advocate above, 
A friend before the throne of love. 

2. O Jeaus, full of truth and grace,— 

More full of grace than 1 of sin ; 
Tet once again I seek thy face. 

Open thine arms, and take me inl 
And freely my bockslidings heal. 
And love thy faithless servant stilL 

t, TlMm know*st the way to bring me ba4sk, 

My fallen spirit to restore ; 
O, for thy truth and mercy's sake. 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more : 
The rmne of mv soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 



862. 



Fbr Home MUnons. 



[Hy. «M. 



1. CRURcmEs of Chri^ by God's right hand 
Long plauted in this favored land I 
If to your hearts his word be dear, 
O think of those who pine to hear. 
Far from their native nomes exiled, 
A pastor^s voice amid the wild. 



S. O let a voice of oomfort UeM 
The lone and rugged wilderness : 
Send faithful shepherds forth, to feed 
The scattered wanderers in their need; 
Nor let a worse than pagan night 
Overtake the race that dwelt in light 

8. Great Shepherd of the raoeomed seed I 
For thv dispersed ones we plead : 
How shall these multitudes be fedf 
T is thine to multiply the bread : 
Richly hast thou our wants supplied }^ 
By us, for them, for all, proviae. 



863. t^fr Mommg or Sventng. [HjT* (78* 

1. Wri!9, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning li^ salutes mine eyes^ 
O Sun of righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
O chase the shades of ^pilt away, 
And torn my darkness mto day. 

S. Whod to heaven's great and gloriooa 
King, 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 
And, nxniming o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy, in my Saviour's name ; 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my advocate with God. 

8. When each day's scenes and labors eloaa, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy, richly blest. 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest: 
And as each morning's sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skiesi 

4. And at my life's last setting son, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless* my dyfaig bed— 
And from death's gloom mv spirit nus% ' 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 
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864. 



Ood in hu Works. 



[Ps.19.iv. 



1. Thy glory» Lord, the heavens declare, 
The firmament displays thy skill ; 
Hie changing clouds, the viewless air, 
Tempest and calm, thy word folfill; 
Day onto day doth utter speech. 
And night to ni^t thy knowledge teach. 

t. Though voice nor sound inform the ear, 
Well known the language of their soog, 
When one by one the stars appear, 

Led by the silent moon along. 
Till round the earth, from all Uie sky, 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 



8< Waked by thy tcmoh, the tnorning sun 

Comes like a bridegroom from his bover« 
And, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career with speed and power,— 
Thy fiammg messenger, to dart * 
Life throu^ the depth of nature's heart 

4. While these transporting visions shine, 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 

Thy word reveals, transcending i 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Tby love to man, thy love to me. 
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ET* ^oT llie following Psalms, l«t the first two 
lines of the music be repeated. 



86& 



Godinkia Worka. 



[PI.19.V. 



L Tke Bpodous fimmmeot on higb. 
With all the blue, ethereal sky, 
And spangled heayens, a Bhining frames 
Their great Original proclaim. 

8. Th* unwearied Bun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator'a power diBplay ; 
And publishcB to every land 
The work of an almighty hand* 

8. Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the WQncbx)U8 tale ; 
And nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth ;— * 

i. While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole* 

5. What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball,— 
What though no real voice nor sound 
•Amid their radiant orbs be found,— 

t. In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing as they shine,— 
•* The hand that made us is divine." 



866. 



God m his Word. [PS«19*l1t 



1. Th« starry firmament on high, 
And all the glories of the slqr, 

Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word ; 
The hopes that holy word supplies. 
Its truths diviue and precepts wise- 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

2. Almij^hty Lord I the sun shall fail, 
lite moon forget her nightly tale. 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ;— 
But fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
Wlien he^ivcu aud ca>*th have passed away. 



167. 



The Glory of CkfiH 



\h.u.L 



1. Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour Kmg,— 
Jesus the Lord; now heavenly fair 
His form 1 how bright his beauties ar« I 

2. O'er all the sons of human race. 
He shines with a superior grace : 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And blessings all his state compose. 

LordI 



8. Dress thee in arms, most migh 
Gird on the terror of thy swordTj 
In majesty and glory ride. 
With truth and meekness at thy side« 

4. lliine anger, like a pointed dart. 
Shall pierce the foes of stubborn heart} 
Or words of mercy, kind and sweet. 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet 

5. Thy throne, OodI forever stands ; 
Grace is the scepter in thy ^lands ; ^ 
Thy laws and works are just and right i 
Justice and grace are thy delight 

6. God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of ff ladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blessed 
His first-born Son above the rest 



868. 



Ftir the LoftPe Day. 



[Pl.U8.ll 



1. Lo 1 what a glorious cornerstone 
The Jewish builders did refuse ; 
But God hath built his church thereon^ 
In spite of envy and the Jews. 
2r Great God I the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes ; 
This is the day that proves it thine. 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

8. SinnerB, rejoice, and samts, be glad; 
Hosonna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honors on his head, 
With peace, and %ht and glory Wit! 
4. In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dykitf race ; 
Let the whole church address their Ehig 
With hearts of joy, and songs of pralae. 
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• tar'8 shade we uj ; ) 



{Forth from the dark and storm- 7 sky, Lord, to thine al • tar's shade we fly ; ) 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, Sa - viom*, we seek thj shel - ter here: ) 
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Wea-ry and weak, thy grace we pray ; Torn not, O Lord 1 thy guests a • way* 




860« Opmmg of WoTihip. [Hjf. IL 

1. FoETH from the dark and stormy sky. 
Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world, its hope and fear, 
Saviour, we seek thy shelter here : 
Weaiy and weak* thy grace we pmy ; 
Tom not, O Lord 1 thy guests away. 

% Long have we roamed in want and paio. 
Long have we sought thy rest in vmn ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost. 
Long have our souls been tempest^tossed ; 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, Lord 1 thy guests away. 

870. Sympathy ofChrut. [Hy. IB. 

' L "Whbh gathering clouds around I view. 
And days are dark, and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who. not in vab, 
Experienced every human pain : 
lie sees my wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

% If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisoom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue. 
Or do the vX I would not do : 
Still he who felt temptation's power. 
Will guard, uie iu that dangerous huiur. 



8. When mourning, o*er some stone I bend* 
Which covers idl that was a friend ; 
And from his hand, his voice, his smile 
Divides me for a little while,— 
My Saviour marks the tears I shed. 
For ** Jesus wept' o'er Loaorus dead' 

4. And, Iwhen I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but tne last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 



871. 



Peace through the Gospel. 



[Hy. 24S. 



1. Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 

Hath taught each scene the notes of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold, the precious balm is found. 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2. Come, freely come, by sin oppressed ; 

On Jesus cast thy wei;^hiy loAd ; 
In him thy refuge And, thy rest. 

Safe in the more/ of thy God : 
Thv God 's tliy Saviour — jloHoua word! 
O near, believe, and bless, the Lord. 
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o # X« Cod Hfor /o furry one o/um, \^* «'• 

1. Bktokd, beyond the boundleia tea, 

Abere that dome of sky. 
Further tlian thought itself oau flee^ 

Thy dwelling is on high : 
Tet dear the awful thought to me, 

That thou, my God, art nigh: 

S. Art m*gh. and yet my kboring mind 

Feels after thee in rain, 
Thee in these works of power to find* 

Or to thy seat attam : 
Tl^ mesecnfTor, the stormy wind; 

Thy path, the trackless main. 

t. Tliese speak of thee with loud aeelaim ; 

TLey thunder forth thy pnuM, — 

18 



Tlie glorioD* honor of thy name. 

The wonders of thy ways : 
But thou art not In tempest-flami^ 
. Kor in the noon-day blaae. 

4. We hear thy Toiee, when thunden nU 
Tliroagh the wide fields of air: 

The waves obey thy dread eontrol; 
Yet still thou art not there : 

Where shall I find him, O my •only 
Who yet is every where I 

6. Ob, not in eireling depth or heighl^ 
But in the oonseious breast, 
Presoit to fidth, thoosh vailed from li^iti 

Tliere does hb 8pint rest: 
O oome, thou Presence infinite I 
And make thy er«atiirt Ueit 
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873. Praise to our Creator. [Ps« lOOi If. 

1. SiNQ to the Lord most high; 
Let every land adore ; 
With grateful yoioe make known 
His goodness and his power. 
Let cheerful songs 
Declare his wa^s, 
And let his praise 
Inspire your tongues. 
% Enter his courts with joy ; 

With fear address the Lord ; 
He formed us with his hand. 
And quickened by his word. 
With wide command 
He spreads his sway 
O'er eyerv sea. 
And every land. 

t. Bjb hands provide our food. 
And every blessing give ; 
We feed ui)on his care, 
And in his pastures live. 
With cheerful songa 
Declare his waj^ 
And let his praise 
Inspire your tongue. 



Good is the Lord our God, 

His truth and mercy sure ; 
While earth and heaven shall last, 
Hispromises endure. 
With bounteous hand 
He spreads his sway 
O'er every sea, 
And every land. 



874. 



The Lord^e Day Momxng. 



[HM7 



1. AwAXK, our drowsy souls, 

Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our noblest songs demand 1 
Auspicious mom, thy blissful rays 
Brignt seraphs hail m songs of praise. 

2. At thy approaching dawn. 

Reluctant death resigned 
The glorious Prince of life. 

In dark domains confined : 
Til' angelic host around him bends, 
And 'mid their shouts the God 
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8l ** All hail, triumphant Lord r 

Heaven with hosanDas rings ; 

While earth, in humbler strains, 

Thj praise responsive sings : 

Worthy art thou, who onoe wast slain. 

Through endless years to live and reign. 

4. Gird on, ereat God, th^ sword. 
Ascend thy oonauermg oar. 
While justice, truth, and loye, 
Maintain the glorious war ; 
Vietorious thou, thy foes shalt tread, 
And sin and hell in triumph lead. 

6. Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th* unerring dart^ 
With salutary pangs. 
To each reb^ous hea^; 
Then dying souls for life shall sue. 
Numerous as drops of morning dew. 



875. 



ThePrmniMt*. 



[Hy. 78. 



1. Tnxpromises I sing, 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Kor will th' eternal King 
His words of grace revoke ; 
The^ stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And steadfiwt still , | Abides so sure. 

8. The mountains melt away 

When once the Judge appears. 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, I The promise shines 
In radiant lines | Through all the flame. 

8. Their harmony shall sound 
Through my attentive ears. 
When thunders cleave the ground, 
And dissipate the spheres ; 
'Bfidst all the shook | I staoid serene, 
Of that dread scene | Thy word my roek. 



876. 



[Hy.m 



Glory of the Ckurek. 

1. O ZioN, tune thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And boast salvation nigh : 
Oheerftd in God, I While ravs divine 
Arise and shine, | Stream all abroad. 



2. Hegilds thy mourning &ee 

W 1th heaxoB that cannot fiade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head; 
The nations round I With luster new 
Thy form shall view, | Divinely crowned. 

8. In honor to his name 

Reflect that sacred light; 
And loud that grace proclaim. 

Which makes thy darkness bright: 
Pursue his praise I In worlds above, 
Till sovereign love, | The glory raise. 

4. There on his holy hill 

A brighter sun shall rise, 
And wim his radiance fill 
Those purer, fairer skies ; 
While round his throne I In nobler spheres, 
Ten thousand stars, | His influence own. 



877. 



For a Dedication. 



[Hy.flK 



1. In sweet, exalted strains 

The King of glory praise ; 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns^ 

Through everlasting days ; 
He, with a nod, the world confarola, 
Sustains or sinks the distant poles. 

2. To earth he bends his throne, 

His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known. 

And wide his glories shine ; 
Fair Salem still his chosen rest, 
Is with his smiles and presence blest 

8. Then, Kinff of glory oome, 
Aiid wiUi thy &vor crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own ; 
Beneath this roof; O dei^ to show, 
How God may dwell with men belofr. 

4. Here, may thine ears attend 

Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise asoend 

All fragrant to the skies ; 
Here may thy word melodions somid, 
And spread toe joya of hearen aroand. 
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)To Ood the Fatber^a throne Tour highest bonort raise ; 
Glo - ry to God the Son, 



To God the Spirit praise : 
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878. /«y <j^ co<f » HoMc. [Pfc 84. ?. 

1. To spend one sacred day, 

Wnere Gk>d and saints abide, 
Affords diviner joy 

Tl^ thousand days beside. 
Where Cfod resorts, I To keep the door, 
I love it more | Than shine in ooorts. 

2. God IS our son and shield, 

Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are filled, 

We draw our blessings thenea 
He will bestow I Peculiar grace, 
On Jacob's race | And glory tea 

8. The Lord his people loyes : 

His hand no eood withholds 

From those his heart approves, 

From pure andjpious souls. 

Thrice happy he, I Whose spirit tmsta 

O God of bosta! Alone in thea 



879, The Tnumpk9 of tk9 Crota. [Hji 128, 

1. Tb saints I your music bring, 

And sweU the rapturous sound; 
Strike every trembling string, 
TQl earth and heaven resound: 
The triumphs of the cross we sinff,— > 
Awake, ye samtal each joyful stnx^. 

2. The cross — the cross alone — 

Subdued the powers of hell ; 
Like lightning m>m his throne. 

The prince of darkness feU* 
Hie triumphs of the cross we sinff,— 
Awake, ye saints t each joyfdl stnng. 

8. The cross hath power to save. 
From all the foes that rise : 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies : 
The triumj^ of the cross we singer— 
Awake, ye saints I cftohjoyMskiDig. 
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880. 



The Office* of Ckritt, 



[By.lfiL 



1. Join all the gloriouB names 
Of wiBdom, loTe and power. 
That ever mortals knew, 
That ever angels bore. 
An are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set mj Saviour forth. 

8. Bnt O, what gentle terms, 
What oondeseending ways, 
Doth onr Redeemer use, 
To teach his heavenly grace 1 
Hinc eyes with joy and wonder see 
What forms of love he bears for mew 

S. Great Prophet of my God, 

Hy t<nigue would bless thy name ; 
By toee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came. 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

4b Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Offered his blood and died; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
Xio sacrifice beside. 

His powerful blood did once atone ; 

And now it pleads before the throne. 

b» O thou almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror, and my King, 
Thy scepter and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace I sing.^ 
Hiine is the power ; behold I sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet 



881. 



The Year qf Jubilee, 



[By. US. 



1. Faie shines the morning star ; 
The silver trumpets sound. 
Their notes re-echoing fkr. 
While dawns the day around: 
Joy to the slave ; the slave is free ; 
II IS the year of jubilee. 



2. Ptisoners of hope, in ffloom 

And silence left to die. 
With Christ's unfoldi^ tomb^ 

Tour portals open fly ; 
Rise with your Lord ; — he sets yon free ; 
It IB the year of jubilee. 

A. Te, who yourselves have sold 

For debts to justice due. 
Ransomed, but not with gold. 

He gave himself for you 1 
The bloc^ of Christ hath made yoa f^; 
It is the year of jubilee. 

4. Captives of sin and shame, 
. O'er earth and ocean, hear 
An angel's voice proclaim 
The Lord's accepted year: 
Let Jacob rise, be Israel &••; 
It is the year of jubilee. 



882. 



[Ej.i6L 



For a Dedieahon. 

1. Great Ffither of mankind. 

We bless that wondrous graoe, 
Which could for Gentiles find 

Withm thy courts a place. 
How kind the care I For us to raise 
Our God displays, | A house of prayer I 

2. Though once estranged for. 

We now approach the throne; 
For Jesus bnngs us near. 

And makes our cause his own. 
Strangers no more, I And find our home^ 
To thee we come, | And rest secure. 

8. To thee our souls we ioin, 
And love thy sacred name; 
No more our own, but thine. 
We triumph in thy claim. 
Our Father King, I Our souls embnoe^ 
Thy covenant grace | Thy titles sing. 

4. May all the nations throng 
To worship in thy house; 
And thou attend the MQg, 
And smile upon their vows: 
Indulgent stiU, I To join the eholr 

Till earth conspire | On Zioo's failL 
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883. 



CkrUCt Tnumpk. 



[Pt.4fi.iT. 



1. GiBD on thy coa^uering sword. 

Ascend tnj shining car, 

And march, almighty Lord, 

To waffe thy hohr war. 

Before his wheels, I Ye valleys rise. 

In glad surprise, | And sink ye hiUs, 



8. Fair truth, and smiling loye. 
And injured righteousness 
Under thy banners moye, 
And seek from thee redress : ' 
Tbou in their cause I And far and wide 
Shalt prosperous ride, | Dispense thy laws. 



8. Before thine awftil fjiee 

Millions of foes shall Ml, ^ 

The captiyes of thy grace. 
The ffraee that conquers all. 
The world shaU know, | What wondrous things 
Great King of kings, | Thine arm can do. 



4. Here to my willing soul, 

Bend thy triumphant way; 
Here eyery foe control. 
And all thy power display. 
My heart, thy throne, I Bows low to thee^ 
Blest Jesus, see | To thee alone. 

884. Crtatiotu Prmndence and Re- [Pi. IK. liL 

den^ftum, 

1. GnrE thanks to God most high. 

The uaiyersal Lord, 
The Boyerei^ King of kin^; 

And be his grace adored 
**Ws ^wer and grace I And let his name 
Are still the same; | Have endless praise.* 

2. How mighty is his hand 1 

What wonders hath he done ! 
He formed the earth a^{i seas, 

And spread the heayens alone. 
"Thy mercy, Lord, I And eyer sure 
Shau still endure; | Abides thy woid.* 
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8. His 'Wisdom fnmed tbe sun, 
To crown the daj with light; 
The moon and twinkling stars. 
To cheer the darksome night 
••fiis power and grace I And let his name 
Are still the same ; | Have aidless praise." 

4. He saw the nations lie 
All perishing in sin ; 
And pitied the sad state 
The ruined word was in. 
•Hit mercy, Lord, | And ever sure 
8haU still endure ; | Abides thy word.** 

6. He sent his only Son 

To save us m>m our woe, 
From Satan, sin, and death. 
And every hurtful foe. 
"Ss power and grace I And let his name 
Are still the same; | Have endless praise.* 

6. Give thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King : 
And let the spacious earth 
His works and glory sing. 
"Thy mercy, Lord, I And ever sure 
Shall still endure; | Abides thy word." 



Harki as they soar on high, 
What music fills the airl 
Their anthems say, I Hath left the d ead ' ■■ 
** Jesus, who bled, | He rose to-day." 

4. Ye mortals, catch the sound. 

Redeemed by him from hell ; 
And send the echo round 

The elobe on which you dwell; 
Transported cry, — I Hath left the dead, 
** Jesus, who bled, | No more to die." 

5. All hul, triumphant Lord, 

Who saVst us with thy blood 1 
Wide be thy name adored. 

Thou rising, reigning God. 
With thee we rise, I And emphres (^ 
With thee we reign, | Beyond the skies. 



886. 



Jojf m CkruCt Reign. 



[Hy. 178. 



885. 



CkritVi Resurrection. 



[Hf. 114 



1. Yib, the Redeemer rose ; 

The Saviour left the dead; 
And o'er our hellish foes 

High raised his conquering head. 
In wild dismay, I Fall to the ground. 

The guards around | And sink away. 

2. Lo 1 the angelic bands 

In full assembly meet. 
To wait his high commands. 

And worship at his feet : 
Joyful they come, I From realms of day, 
^nA -wing their way, | To Jesus* tomb. 

a. Then back to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear : 



1. RxJOiOK 1 the Lord is Kmg— 

Your God and King adore; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

And tnumph evermore : 
lift up the heart, lift up the voice : 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2. His kingdom cannot fiul , 

He rules o'er earth and heavMi; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given: 
lift up the heart, lift up the voice: 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

8. He aU his foes shall quell. 

Shall all our sins destroy, 
^And every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy : 
lift up the heart, lift up the voice: 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

4. Rejoice in glorious hope I 
Jesus, the Judge, shall ( 
Anid take his servants up 
To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the arebaageTb 

voice— 
The tramp of God shall eomid, B^oioel 
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887» Fra^ forikt CIttirek, [ftU 67. lUi 

1. Riss, mciouB God t and ahme, 

In lul thy saving might ; 
And prosper each design 

To spread thy glorious light: 
Let healing streams of mercy flow. 
That all the farth thy truth may know. 

Si O bring the nations near. 

That they may sing thy praise : 
Let all the people hmr, 
And learn thy holy ways : 

Bdffn, mighty God! assert thy c 

And goyem by thy righteous lawa. 

S. Put forth thy glorious power: 
The nations then will see, 
And earth present her store, 
In oonverts bom of thee : 
NmI, our own Gk>d, his churdi will Uetii 
'4 Mrtbiball teem with IhiitfohMMi 



888. 



Praise. 



[PLiaUL 



1. In Zion*s sacred gates, 

Let hymns of praise beg^ 
Where acts of faith and love, 

With ceaseless beauty shine. 
In mer^ there, I Before his throne. 

While God is known, | With songs appear. 

2. In heayen, his house on high. 

Ye angels, lilt your voice ; 
Let heavenly harps resound. 

And happy saints rejoice. 
The glories sing, I With pomp divine, 
That ever shine, | Around your King. 

Z, His wondrous acts demand. 
His wisdom and his grace, 
The labors of our hands, 
And transports of our praise. 
Behearse his name I Where'er his power 
To every idiore, | His works prodaim, 
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4. Let the tnimp*8 martial Toice» 
The timbrers softer Bound, 
The organ's Bolemn peal, 
United praise resound. 
To swell the soug, I Let man employ 
With highest joy, | Uls tuneful tongue. 



889. 



GotPt AttritnUes, 



[Hy. S7. 



1. The Lord Jehovah reigns : 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes, 
Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine I iJo mortal eye 

With beams so bright, | Can bear the tight 



2. The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe; 
His 'wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love I His truth confirms 
Besolves to bless | And seals the grace. 



8. Through all his ancient works 

Surprising wisdom shines, 

Confounds ttie powers of hell. 

And breaks their cursed designs. 

Strong is his arm, I His great decrees. 

And shall fulfill | His sovereign will. 

4. And can this mia^hty King 
Of glory condescend t 
And will be write his name. 
My Father, and my Friend ? 
I love his name, I Join all my nowers, 
I love his word ; | And praise the Lord. 



890. 



Praise to the Redeemer. 



[By. ISO. 



1. Com, every pious heart 

That loves the Saviour's name, 
Tour noblest powers exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to hun you owe. 



2. He left the starry crown. 

And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died; 
What he endured, O who can tell. 
To save om* souls from death and helL 

8. From the dark grave he rose. 
The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foet 
In glorious triumph led; 
Up through the sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on higli, the Saviour— God. 

4. Jesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love ; 
Tet tell us how we may 
Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts — our all to thee we give: 
•The gift, though small, wilt thou receive. 



801. 



[Hy-BfL 



SueeeMB of the Gospel. 

1. Praibe to the Lord on high. 

Who spreads his triumphs wide 1 , 
While Jesus' fragrant name 
Is breathed from every side : 
Balmy and rich I And fill the earth 
The odors rise, | And reach the skiea. 



2. Ten thousand dying souls 
Itfl influence feel, and live ; 
Sweeter than vital air 
The incense they receive: 
They breathe anew, I Jesus, the Lord, 
And rise and sing | Their conquering 

8. But sinners scorn the grace 
That brings salvation nigh ; 
They turn their face away. 
And faint, and fall, and die: 
So sad a doom, I For 1 they fell 
Te samts, deplore I | To rise no more. 

4. Yet, wise and mighty Qod, 
Shall all thy servants be. 
In those who live and die, 
A savor sweet to thee : 
Supremely bright I Guarded with — 
Thy grace shaU shine, | Of wrath divinti 
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893. 0^>«m^o/Wor«ikip. [Pl.4l.lL 

1. Lord, to thy- saered house 

I eome with willing feet, 
Where saints with mommg yowb 

In fall assembly meet 
Thy power divine | And from thy throna 
Shall here be shown | Tliy meroy shina. 

2. send thy light abroad ! 

Thy truth with heavenly ray 
Shall lead my soul to God, 

And guide my doubtful way. 
1 11 hear thy word | And learn to fear 
With faith sineere, | And praise the Lord. 

8. Reach forth thy bounteous hand. 

And all my sorrows heal; 

Here health and strength divine 

O make my boeom feel ! 

like balmy dew, I My bones rejoioa, 

Shall Jesus* voice | My strength 



892* jjope m God under TtuUm. [PS. 41 1. 

1. Mt Qod, defend my cause 

Against a host of foes ; 
save me from th' unjust, 

Who triumph in my woos 1 
Why dost thou foint, I To God impart 
Hy trembling heart! | Thy sad complaint 

2. Why dost thou, O my Shield, 

Desert me thus forlorn ! 
Why, hated and oppressed, 

Thus bid me ceaseless mourn f 
To God I fly ; I When low in dust 

In God I trust, | My head shall lie. 

S. My soul, awake to joy, 

And triumph in the Lord, 

My health, my hope, my song, 

And my divine reward. 

Ye fears remove ; I But blest return 

No more I mourn. | To sing his love. 
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4. Then in Uiy holy bfl], 

Before Uime altaiv Lord, 

HTharp and song shall sound 

The glories of thy word. 

Henceforth to thee, i A hymn of praise 

O God of grace, | My life shall be. 



894. 



Sahation bg Chritt. [Pl« 8J. OL 



1. Tht mercy, O onr God, 

To all Uiy church display: 
Proclaim thy grace abroadC 

And spread the gospel-day : 
High on thy throne, | £ad quickly send 
Our prayers attend; | Salvation dbwn. 

2. Jesus the Saviour's ni^h 

To those who fear his name; 

He comes ! — ^his praise on high 

Let all his church proclaim I 

His footsteps still I Ana all the land 

On earth shall stand, | His glory fill 

8. Now truth and mercy meetl 
in Jesus' face they shine ; 
And peace and justice met, 
With smiles of love divine: 
With heavenly grace, I They join again 
'Midst sons of men, | Their kind embrace. 

4* The Lord his blessing pours 

Around our favor^ land; 

His grace like eentle showers 

Descends at his command : 

Cer all the plains i In rich supplies — 

Blest fruits arise, | Since Jesus reigns. 

5. His righteousness alone 

Prepares his wondroutf way: 
He rises to his throne. 
In realms of endless day I 
His steps we trace, I And, heaven in view, 
His patn pursue ; | Adore his grace. 

893. Praue to God, [Pi. 117. T. 

1. Jkhovah'b praise sublime 

Through the wide earth be sung ; 
Ye realms of every clime I 
Ye tribes of every tongue 1 

Hh infinite compassion bl e ss 

Hit everlasting fiuthfolness. 



896. Pnymr/or the Hoty Spirit [Hj. 199L 

L O THOU that hearest prayer I 
Attend our humble cfy ; 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high: 
We plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spuit» Lord I 

2. If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they ery ; 
If they, with love sincere. 

Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love (usplay. 
And answer when thy cnildren pray. 

Z. Our Heavenly Father, thou, — 
We— children of thy grace, — 
let thy Spirit now 
Descend and fill the place; 
That all may feel the heavenly : 
And all unite to praise thy name. 



897. 



Joy m a Rnivai. 



lij.nk 



1. All hail, incarnate God , 

The wondrous thin^ foretold 
Of thee in sacred writ. 

With joy our eyes behold. 
Still does thine arm new troj^ea 
And monuments of glory rear. 

2. To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honors pays. 
To thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days. 
And every age its tribute brings. 
And bows to thee, the King of kingn 

8. O haste, victorious Prince, 
That happy, glorions day. 
When souls, like drops of dew» 
Shall own thy gentle sway. 
O may it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the tUdm, 

4. An hail, triumphant Lord, 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations sue 

To wear thv gentle chain. 
When earth and time no more eodai% 
Thy throne shall stand forever i 
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898. 



[Ps. 71 iT. 



CkrisCt Kuigdom, 

1. Far as the isles extend 

To the vast ooean*s bound. 
Let kings to Jesus bend, 

And poor their offerings round: 
Arabia raise, I And Ame job 

The song divine, | T* exalt his praise. 

2. All princes shall adore, 

And gifts and honors bring. 
To hail the Saviour's power, 

To crown Immanuel king. 
Bemotest lands I And earth obey 
Shall homage pay, | His high co] 

899* Praite fhm att CreahtrtB. [Pit l48t I« 

1. Yx tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise. 



Ye holy throng I In worlds of lighl» 
Of angels bri^t, | Begin the song. 
2. Thou sun, with dazzling rays. 

And moon, that rul'st the ni^t^ 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 
With stars of twinkling light 
His power declare, I And clouds that fy 
Ye floods on high, | In empty air. 

8. The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand ; 
Or in swift courses move, 
By his supreme command. 
He spake the word, I From nothing OUM 
And all their frame | To praise the Lord. 

4. Ye vapors, hail and snow. 

Praise ye th' almighty Lord, 
And stormy winds that blow 
To execute his word. 
When lightnings shine, I Let earth adore 
Or tiiunders roar, | His hand dimea 
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ft. L«t an the natioiw fear 

The Qod that rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his lore. 
While earth and sl^ i His saints shall raise 
Attempt his praise, | His honors high. 

900. Dniverma Praue. [Ij. !8. 

L Toyonr Creator, God, 

Yonr great Preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand. 
Your highest notes of praise : 
Iiet erery voice I His name adore. 
Proclaim his power, | And loud rejoice. 

2. Let every creature join 
To celebrate his name. 
And all their various powers 
Assist th' exalted tb^ne : 
Lei nature raise, i A general song 
From every tongue, | Of gratefid praise. 

8. But 1 from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow ; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, | Above the rest ; 
Ye highly blest 1 | Declare his praise. 

4. Assist me, gracious God I 

My hear^ my voice inspire ; • 
Then shall I grateful join 
The universal choir : 
Thy grace can raise I And tune my song 
Jfy heart, my tongue, | To lively praise. 

901. Thg rmr qfJubOe*. [Hjf. !S6. 

L Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 

The gladly-solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know, 

To e«rth*s remotest bound, 
ne year of jubilee is come ; 
Betimi, ye raDSomed sioDers, home. 

t. Exalt the lAmb of God, 

The sinHitoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by ms blood. 

Through every land prodaim : 
Tlie year of jubilee is come , 
Bttuiit ye ramomed ainiMrt, hooM. 



8. Ye slaves of iin and hell. 
Your liberty receive, , 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 

4. The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near : 

Behola your Saviour's fitoe : 
Hie year of jubilee is come ; 
Retimi, ye ransomed sinners, homa. 

5. Jesus, our great High Priest» 

Has ftill atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest, 

Ye mouminff souls, be glad: 
llie year of jubuee b come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 



902. 



[By. Ml 



TkM Midnight Crif, 

L Thx Saviour comes to call 

The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 

Who meet for glory are : 
Make ready for your free reward ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

2. Go, meet him in the sky; 

Your everlasting Fnend : 
Your head to glorify. 

With an his saints ascend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a vail, his UuSi. 

8. The everlasting doors 

Shall soon the saints receive. 
With seraphs, thrones, and powers, 
In glorious joy to live ; 
And fiw from sorrow, pain, and sin, 
To reign in peace and light divine. 

4. Hmq let us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound: 
To see the Lord appear, 
May we be watching found 1 
BoR^iea in righteousness diviDe, 
kii^idi the sainU ihall evtri" 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



S89 



USCHBB. H. M. 




{To Grod the Father's throne Toor highest honors rmise ; ) 
Glo-ry to God the Son; To God the Spbit praise; ) With all our powers. 




Thy name we sing, While &ith adores, Thj name we smg, While fScdth a - dorea. 



m 



J4 



=fcp: 



ttn^\-rnt 



I 



i 



T=t 



^ 



Thy name wesing^While fiuth a - dorea, 

6. Thy showers make soft the fields; 
On everj side behold 
The ripening harvests ware 
Their loads of richest gold I 
The laborers sing I And, blest, rtjoioe 
With oheerful voice, | In Gkxi, their King. 

6. [The thunder is his voice ; 

His arrows bbsing fires ; 
He glows in yonder son, 

And smiles in starry choirs. 
The balmy breeze, I His beauty blooms 
His breath perfumes; | In flowers and treea.] 

7. With life be dothes the spring; 

The earth with sunmier warms; 
He spreads Ui' autmnnal feast» 

And rides in wintry storms. 
His gifts divine I ^id round the year 

Tlutnigh all appear, | 

904. 



903. 



God in the Seasons, [Pt.6S.TL 



1. How pleasing is thy voice, 

O liord, our heavenljr Kmg, 
That bids the frosts retire, 

And wakes the lovely spring 1 
The rains return, I And plains and hiUs 

The ice distiUs, | Forget to mourn. 

2. [The loft^ mountains stand. 

Established by thine arm ; 
Thy voice the ocean stills, 

The tumult and the storm. 
Through earth and skies, I Thy tokens dread 
With terror spread, | All lands surprise.] 

8. The mom with glory crowned. 
Thy hand arrays m smiles ; 
Thou bid'st the eve decline, 
Rejoicing, o'er the hills. 
Soft suns ascend ; I And beauty glows 

The mild wind blows ; | To earth's £ftr end. 

4. Thou mak'st the pastures green; 
Thou call'st the flocks abroad ; 
The springing com proclaims 
The footsteps of our God. 
^V)lh bird and beast I And, happy, share 
rtake thy care, | The general iieait 



His glories shine. 

[Pi.8ih 



Joy m GodPt House* 

1. LoED of the worlds above. 
How pleasant and how fiur 
The dwellings of thy love. 
Thine earUily temples are 1 
To thine abode I WiUi warm desires^ 

My heart aspiresi | To see my Qod. 
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t. The sparrow for ber young 
With pleasure seeki a nest; 
And wandering swallows long 
To find thebr wonted rest : 
My spirit faints I To rise and dwell 

With equal zeal, | Anung thy saints. 

S. O happy souls, that pray 

Where God appobts to hear 1 
O happy men that pa^ 
Their constant service there I 
They praise thee still; j That love the way 
And happy they | To Zion*s hilL 

4. They go from strength to strength. 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
TUl each in heaven appears. 
glorious seat, I Shall thither bring 

When God our King | Our willing feet 1 



005. 



€o(P9 Prottetkm, 



[PLlILiT. 



1. Ufward I lift my eyes ; 

From God is all my aid; 
The God that built the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
God is the tower I His grace is nigh 

To whieh I fly; | In every hour. 

2. Hv feet shall never slide, 

"Nor fSdl in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 

Defends me from mv fears : 
Those wakeful eyes, | Shall Israel keep 
That never sleep, | When dangers nse. 

8. No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my sun, I To guard my head 
And thou my shade, | By night or noon. 
I 
4* Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death f 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath: 
111 go and come, 1 Till from on high 

Kor lear to die, | Thou call me home. 



906. Bntkerly Lovt. [FkUtUL 

L How beautiful the sight 

Of brethren who agree, 
In friendship, to unite. 

And bonas of charity 1 
T is like the precious ointment shed. 
O'er all his rones, from Aaron's head. 



2. T is Uke the dews that fill 

Tlie cups of Hennon's flowers. 
Or Zion's fruitful hill. 
Bright with the drops of showers,- 
When mingling odors breathe around. 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

8. For tiiere the Lord oommands 
Blessings, a boundless store. 
From his unsparing hands, — 
ETen life for evermore : 

Thrice happy they who meet above, 

To spend eternity in love. 



907. 



LortPt Doff Momiitg, 



Uij.tL 



h Wklooms— delightful mom, 
Thou day of sacred rest; 
I hail thy kind return ; — 
Lord, make these moments bleit; 
From the low train of mortal toys, 
I suur to reach immortal joys. 

2. irow may the King descend. 
Ami fill his throne of gprace; 
Tliy scepter, Lord, extend. 
While saints address thy faee: 
JiOt Hinners feel thy quickening word, 
AiiJ .earn to know and fear the LonL 



X Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Disclnse a Saviour's love. 

And bless the sacred hours ; 
Then shall my soul new life obtaii^ 
Nor Sabbaths bo enjoyed in vain. 
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By all the an - gels near the throne, And all the saints in earth and heareik 
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908. 



Warning to Magiitrates. 



[Pt. $8. 



1. JuDOXS, who rule the world by laws, 
Will ye despise the righteous eause, 

When the oppressed before you standaf 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor 
And let rich sinners go secure. 

While gold and greatness bribe your hands. 

2. Have ye forgot, or never known, 
God is Your Judge, and he alone f 

High in the heavens his juf^tice reigns ; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, 
And send your bold decrees abroad, 

To bind the conscience in your chains. 



8. Th* Almighty thunders from the sky,— 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die. 

They perish like dissolving frost ; 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds rise. 
Before the sweeping tempest flies. 

So shall their hopes and names be loit. 

4. Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and ioy to saints aflbrd ; 

And all that hear shall join and say,— 
'' Sure there 's a God that rules on high, 
A God that hears his children ory. 
And will tibeir sufferings veil repajr* 
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000. Zion'M God terribU. [Ft. 78. U. 

1. Wrsh thou whom earth and heaven rtrere, 
Dost ODoe with wrathful look appear, 

What mortal power can stana thy s^htf 
When Jacob's God begins to frown, 
The horse and chariot overthrown, 
Together sleep in endless night 

% Earth, hushed in terror, hears its doom 
Pronounced from heaven, — ^when thou doat 
come 
The meek Tnth justice to restore: 
The wrath of man shall yield thee praise; 
Its last attempts but serve to raise 
The triumphs of almighty power. 

t. Vow to the Lord ; ye nations, bring 
Your tribute to th' eternal Bling — 

To his dread name your homage pay: 
He all created power can quell ;— 
Let all who on his footstool dwell 

With trembling reverence own his sway. 

910. ACrym TroubU, [PS. 88. f. 

1. God of my salvation, hear 
Hy nightly groan, my daily payer. 

That stul employ my wastmg breatii ; 
My ioul, declinmg to the grave, 
Implores thy sovereign nower to save 
From darK despair ana lasting death. 

% Thr wrath lies heavy on my soul. 
Ana waves of sorrow o*er me roll. 

While dust and silence spread the gloom ; 
Vir friends, beloved ia happier days^ 
Tie dear companions of my ways. 

Descend around me to the tomb. 

8^ As, lost m lonely grief^ I tread 
Tlie mournful mansions of the dead. 

Or to some thronged assembly go ; 
Through all alike I rove done, 
While, here forgot and there unknown. 

The change renews my piercing woe. 

4. And why will God neglect my call t 
Or who shall profit by my fiUl, 

When life departs and love ezjuresf 
CSan dust and darkness praise the Lord! 
Or wake, or brighten at his word. 

And tuBo the harp with heavenly choirs f 

If 



5. Yet through eaeh melaoohobr day, 
I *ye prajired to thee, and %W. will pray. 

Imploring still thy kind return — 
But ohl my friends, my comforts, fled, 
And all my kindred of the dead 

Recall my wanderiii^ thoughts to mounL 



Oil. 



Ditakt 



[Pt.8).TL 



1. TmifK, miffhty God, on feeble man ; 
How few his hours, how short his span 1 

Short from the cradle to the grave : 
Who can secure his vital breath. 
Against the bold demand of death. 

With skill to fly or power to save t 

2. Lord, shall it be forever said,^ 
**The race of man was only made 

For sickness, sorrow, and the dust T 
Are not thy servants, day by day. 
Sent to thev graves, ana turned to olay f 

Lord, where *s thy kindness to the juatt 

8. Hast thou not promised to ihj Son, 
And all his seed, a heaveoW crown I 

But flesh and sense indulge despair: 
Forever bless6d be the Lord, 
That faith can read his holy word. 

And find a resurrection there. 

4 Forever blessed be the Lord, 
Who gives his saints a long reward. 

For all their toil, reproMh and pain; 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love, « 

And each repeat a loud Amea 

91 2. Seemity of ike RighUnu, [Pi. 111. If* 

1. BuET with threatening dangers round, 
Unmoved, the just maintains his ground : 

His conscience holds his courage up ; 
The soul that 's filled with virtue's bgfat^ 
Shmes brightest in affliction's night. 

And sees in darkness beams of hope. 

2. m tidings never can surprise 

His heart, that fixed ou God relies ; 

Though wftves and tempests roar around; 
Safe on the rook he sits, and sees « 
The sliipwreck of his enemies, 

And all their hope oud glory drowned. 
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913. The Book of Nature. [P».19.Vli. 

1. GftXAT God, the heaven's well-ordered 
frame 
Declares the glories of thv name : 

There tiiy rich works of wonder shine: 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks appear 
Of boundless power, and skill divine. 

% From night to day, from day to ni^^ 
Th» dawning and the dyin^ light, 

Leetores of heavenly wisdom read ; 
Witfa sQeot eloquence they raise 
Our Ihoag^fate to our Creator's praise, 

And neither sooi^d nor language need. 



8. Tet their divme instructions run 
Far as the journeys of the sun, 

And every nation knows their voice ; 
The sun, hke some young bridegroom 

dressed,. 
Breaks from the chambers of the east. 
Rolls round, and makes the earth re- 
joice. 

4. Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
He smiles, and speaks his maker, God; 

All nature joins to show thy praue: 
Thus God in every creature snines; 
Fair is the book of nature's lines, 

But fiurer is thy book of grace. 
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014. 



Creaiion and PnvuUnce \Jn» ll« Ui 



1« Tx holy bouIb, in God rejoice, 

Tour itaker's praise becomee jour roice ; 
Great it your theme, your soDge be 
new; 
Sing of his name, his word, hit ways, 
His works of nature, and of graoev— 
How wise and holy, just and true I 

8. Justice and truth he ever loves. 

And the whole earth his goodness proves ; 

His word the heavenly arches spread ; 
Bow wide they shine from north to south I 
And by the spirit of his mouth 

Were all the starry armies made. 

ft. He gathers the wide flowing seas ; 
Those watery treasures know their plaoe, 

In the vast store^house of the deep t 
He spake, and gave all nature birth. 
And fires, and seas, and heaven, and 
earth, 
Wb everlasting orders keep* 

4» Let mortals tremble, and adore 
A God of such resistless poWer, 

Kor dare indulge their feeble rage t 
Vain are their thoughts, and Weak their 

hands; 
But his eternal counsel stands^ 
And rules the world from age to age* 

915» Longing afiet Godmht [Pl» 61. I?. 
Houte, 

L O Goi>— my gracious God--to thee 
My morning prayers shall offered be ; 

For thee ray thirsty soul doth pant t 
My Glinting ^sh implores thy graeoi 
Within this dry and barren place. 

Where I refreshing waters want. 

t. O to my longing eyes once more 
That view of glorious power restore, 

Wliioh thy majestic house displays 1 
Because to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itself does dearer proye. 

My lips shall always speak thy praite^ 



OIG. The Meretfta hUtsed [Pt. III. UL 

h ToAT man is blessed who stands in awt 
Of God, and loves his saored law : 

His seed on earth shall be renowned: 
His bousef the seat of wealUi, shall be 
An unexhausted treasunr, 

And with successive honors crowneda 

2. His liberal favors he extends ; 
To some he gives, to others lends ; 
A generous pity fills his mind t 
Yet what his charity impairs. 
He saves by prudence in affairs. 

And thus he 'S just to all mimlrm/l. 

8. His hands, while they his alms bestowed 
His glory's future harvest sowed ; 

The sweet remembrance of the justi 
Like a green root, revives and hem 
A train of blessings for his heirs. 

Whose dying nature sleeps in dust 

917. God's Cfmdt9ctH$wm. [Pi. UL L 

1. Ye that delight to serve the Lord» 
The honors of his name record* 

His sacred name forever bless ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays, 

Let land and seas hb power oonfiBsa* 

2* Not time, nor nature's narrow rotrnds* 
Can give his vast dominion bounds ; 

The heavens are far below his hdght; 
Let no created greatness dare 
With our eternal God compare. 

Armed with hb uncreated might* 

8. He bows his glorious head to view 
YThat the bright hosts of angels do^ 

And bends ms care to mortal things : 
His sovereign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the ooor. 

And makes them company for kisgi^ 

4. rWhen childless families despair. 
He sends the blessing of an heir 

To rescue their expiring name ; 
The mother, with a tnanlnn} voice, 
Proclaims his praises, and her joys : 

Let every age advance his fiune.] % 
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glory given, j Thro' alltbe worlds where God is known, ) [heayeo* 

( Bj all the an - gels^near the throne, ) And all the saints in earth and 




918. 



Tkt ScfiptwtM. 



[P».B.viU. 



1. 1 LOV« the Tolnme of thy word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed t 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 
Thy promise leads my heart to rest 

S. From the discoveries of thy law 
The perfect rules of life I draw ; 

These are my study and delight : 
Kot honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace passed, 

Appears so pleasing to the sight 

t. Thy threatenbgs wake my slumberiqg eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But 't is thy blessed gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean, 
Converts my soul, suodues toy sin. 
And gives a free, but large reward. 

4, Who knows the errors of his thoughts t 
My God. foi-give my secret faults. 

And from presumptuous sins restrain: 
Accept my poor attempts of praise. 
That I have read thy book of grace, 
* And book of nature, not in vain. 



019* Creatunt fktm, and God aU- [Pit SL il« 

sufleient, 

1* HAPPT nation where the Lord 
Reveals the treasures of his word. 

And builds his church, his earthly throiM I 
His eye the heathen world surveys. 
He formed their hearts, he knows their wayii 

But God, their Maker, is unknown. 

2. Let kinfft rely upon their host. 
And of his strength the champion boMt| 

In vain they lx>ast, in vain rely ; 
In vain we trust the brutal ibrce, 
Or speed, or courage of a horse, 

To guard his rider, or to fly. 

8. The eye of thy oompasvion. Lord, 
Doth more secure defence afford. 

When death or dangers threatening stand ; 
Thv watchful eye preserves the just. 
Who make thy name their fear and trusty 

When wars or famine waste the land. 

4. In sickness, or the bloody field. 
Thou our Physician, thou our Shield, 

Send us salvation from thy throne; 
We wait to see thy goodness shine ; 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 

For all our hope is God alooo. 
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920^ MouM and CkrUt. [Pi. 77. lU. 

L Or old, God, across the sea 
Thine arm prepared thine l8i*aers way ; 

Thy steps pursued the Dath unknown : 
And still, through dark and searchless deeps, 
Thy providente its tenor keeps, 
Unyeiled but to thyself alone. 

2. Ab safely thus to Canaan's land. 
By Moses and by Aaron's hand, 

Thy power of old thy people led ; 
Thy church shall now thy wonders know, 
While to their heavenly rest they go, 

Secure, with Jesus at their head 1 

921. The God of the Gentiles. [PS* 96. L 

1. Let all the earth their yoices raise, 
To sing the choicest psalm of praise, 

To sing and bless Jehovah's name : 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show. 

And all his saving works proclium. 

2. The heathen know thy glory, Lord, 
The wondering nadons read thy word. 

In these &r climes Jehovah's known: 
Our worship shall no more be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made ; 

Our Maker is our God alone. 

8. He framed the ^lobe, he built the sky; 
He made the shining worlds on high. 

And reigns complete in glory there : 
His beams are majesty atid li^ht ; 
His beauties, how divmelv bright 1 

His temple, how divinely fiiirl 

4. Oome, the great day, the glorious hour. 
When eartb shall feel his savmg^ power, 
And barbarf>us nations fear hia name : 
Then shall the race of man confess 
Hie beauty of his holiness, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

982« Prtdte to God/or hie Goodnett. [PS* 1^« li« 
1.1'i.L praise my Maker with my breath; 
And when niy voice is lost in death. 

Praise shaU employ my nobler powers : 
My days of prabe shall ne'er be past, 
'Whild life, and thought, and being lasti 
Or immortality endures. 



2. Why should I make a man my tmstt 
Princes must die and turn to dust; 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood : 
Their breath departs ; their pomp, and power. 
And thoughts, ail vanish in an noi^, 

Nor can they make their promise good. 

3. Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God: he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all tneir train; 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vam. 

4. The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinkmg mind; 

He sends the laboring conscience peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants tlie prisoner sweet release. 

6. He loves his saints, he knows them weU, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 

Thy God, Zion, ever reigns ; 
Let every toncrue, let every age, 
In this exalted work engage ; 

Praise him in everlasting strains. 

6. 1 11 praise him while he lends me breath 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shaU employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality emiures. 



923. Public TkanktghriHg. [Hj. (B 

1. With grateful hearts, with joyM tongoei^ 
To God we raise united songs : 

His power and mercy we proclaim: 
O may our nation ever own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne. 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

2. Long as the moon her course diall ran. 
Or men behold the drcling sun, 

Here, mighty Lord, in glory reign; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With truth and peace our borders ISLeu^ 

And all thy sacred rights maintain. 
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9*4« Cod's ProvideiM [Hy» 81 

1. Twt hand, O God, whieh rolls the spherea, 
And storm, and fire, and hail preparea^ 

And guides this vast maehine ; — 
Thy powerful hand our life sustains, 
And scatters all the joys and pains 
That fill this checkered scene. 

piercing eye at once surveys 
re thousand sons and systems blate, 
And idiere the sparrow fidls: 



While tartphs tuna their haipa on U|^ 
Thy ear attenda the softest oiy, 
when human misery oalla. 

8. Btemal God 1 who shall not fear, 
And trust, and love with soul sinoere^ 

Thine awfbl, glorious name t 
While man, thy creature, swift daaay^ 
T^e has no measure for thy day»— 

Thtm, ever art the tama. * 
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9S5. 



The Swmnder. 



[Hy.879. 



1. LoED, thon hast won— at length I yield; 
Jly heart, by mkfaty grace compelled, 

Sarrendere all to thee: 
Against thy terrors loi^ I stroTe, 
But who can stand against tl^ lore Y— 

Love conquers even me. 

% If thou hadst bid thy thunders toU, 
And liffhtniogs flash to blast my soul, 

I stul had stubborn been : 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 

And tiow, I hate my sin. 

8. Now, Lord, I would be thine alone ; 
Come, take possession of thine own, 

For thou hast set me Tree ; 
Released from Satan's hard command, 
See all my powers in waiting stand. 
To be employed by thee. 



026. 



The Judgment 



[By. 509. 



1. Whxn thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 

come, 
To fetch thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die. 

Be found at thy right hand! 

2. Blest Saviour! grant it bv thy grace : 
Be thou my only hiding-puuie. 

In this th' accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear. 
To stdl my unbelieving fear ; 

Nor let me fidl, I pray. 

8. And when th' archangel's trump shall 
sound. 
Let me among thy saints be found. 

To see thy smiling face : 
Then in triumphant strains I H ung, 
"While hi^aven^ resounding mansions ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace 1 



B27» Sorrcw not witkoui Hop: [ly* i6f» 

1. Ir death my friend and me divide, 
Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow diida^ 

Or frown my tears to see ; 
Bostrained from passi o nate ezcesa. 
Thou bidst me mourn in calm ^^-^- 

For them that rest in thee. 



2. I feel a strong, immortal hope. 
Which bears my moumM soirit op^ 

Beneath its mountain-loaa: 
Redeemed from death, and grie( 

pain, 
I soon shall find my friend again, 
Within the arms of God. 

8. Pass a few fleetmg moments more, 
And death the blessing shall restore 

Which death hath snatched away; 
For me thou wilt the summons send. 
And give me back my parted friend, 

In that eternal day. 



928. 



In Age and SiehuM, 



|1Iy.67i 



1. Tht mercy heard my infknt prayer. 
Thy love, with all a mother's care. 

Sustained my childish days: 
Thy goodness watched my ripening youth, 
And formed my heart to love thy trotlH 

And filled niy lips with praise. 

2. Then e'en in age and griet thy namd 
Shall still my languid heart inflame^ 

And bow my fiutering knee : 
Ohl yet this bosom feeto the fire. 
This trembling hand and drooping Ijt% 

Have yet a strain for thee 1 

8. Teal broken, tuneless, still, Lord, 
This voice transported shall record 

Thy goodness, tried so long: 
Till, siding slow, with calm decay, 
Its feeble murmurs melt away 

Into a seraph's song. 
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929. Going to Ckureh. [MB.?, 

1. Thb festal mom, my Ood, is oome, 
Ihat calls me to tli^ hallowed dome, 

Thy presence to adore : 
My feet the summons shall attend, 
with willinif steps thy courts ascend, 
And tread the sacred floor. 
S. With joy shaU I behold the day, 
That calls my thirsting soul away,— 

To dwell among the blest 1 
For lol my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 
And leads me to lus rest I 



8. E'en inw, to my expecting eyes, 

The heayen-built towers of Salem rise: 

ETen now, with glad sunrey, 
I yiew her mansions, that oontai 



The angel forms, a beauteous train, 
And shine with cloudless day. 

4. Hither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo, the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crowned with everlaM^g joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues emplm 

And haH th' immortal King. 
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030. 



Utdvertal PraUt. 



[Ps. 148. Ti. 



1. BsGDi, my Boul, th' exalted lay; 
Let eacb enraptured thought obey, • 

And praise th' Almight/s name ; 
Lo{ heaven, and earth, and seas, and 

skies, 
In one melodious oonoert rise^ 
To swell th* inspiring theme. 

% Thou bearen of heavens, his vast abode, 
Te elouds, proclaim your Maker, God,— 

Te thunaers, speak his power : 
Lo 1 on the ligbtninff's gleamy wing. 
In triumph, walks th' eternal King ;— 

Th' astonished worlds adore. 

S. Ye deepe, with roaring IhUows rise, 
To Join the thunders of the skies; 

Atuse him who bids you roll : — 
His praise in softer notes declare. 
Each whisperini^ breeze of yielding air. 

And breathe it to the souL 

4. Wake, all ye soaring tribes, and sing; 
Te cheerful warblers of the spring. 

Harmonious anthems raise 
To lum who shaped your finer mould. 
Who tipped your glittering wings with 
gold. 
And tuned your Toice to praise. 

ft. Let man, by nobler passions swayed, 
Let man, in Gk>d's own image made, 

His breath, in praise, employ ; 
Spread the Creator's name aronzid. 
Till heaven's broad arch ring back the 
sound, 
The general burst of joy. 



931. 



OUnies of Christ. 



[Hy. m 



X, O COULD I speak the matchless worth, 

could I sound the glories forth. 
Which in my Saviour shine 1 

1 'd soar, and touch the heavenfy striii^ 
And vie with Oabriel, while he sings 

Id notes almost divine. 



2. I'd sing the precious blood he spilt^ 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine : 
I 'd sing his glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dreet 

My soul shall ever shine. 

S. I 'd sin^ the characters he bears, 
And an the forms of love he wean^ 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4. Well — the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home^ 

And I shall see his face : 
Then, with m^ Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest etermty 1 11 spend. 

Triumphant m his grace. 



932. 



[Hf. S77. 



The Prtoftr of Faith, 

1. O THOU that hear'st the prayer of fiuth. 
Wilt thou not save a som from death. 

That casts itself on thee t 
I ha e no refuge of my own. 
But fi to what my Lord hath done 

And buffered once for me. 

2. Slain in the guilty sinner^s stead, 
His spotless righteousness I pleaid, 

And his availing blood : 
That righteousness my robe shall be^ 
That merit shall atone for me. 

And bring me near to God. 

8. Then save me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of adoption breathe, 

"Bis consolations send : 
By him some word of life impart» 
Aid sweetly whisper tojny heart,<^ 

"Thy Maker is thy Friend." 

4» The king of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me. 

To Ud me come away; 
Unclogged bv earth, or earthly thiqgi^ 
I 'd mount, IM fly, with eager w' 



To everlasting day. 



^▼ing^ 
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933. 



The Judgment. 



[Hy.M?. 



1. Lo 1 Ob a narrow Deck of land, 

* Twist two unbounded seas I stand ; 

Yet how insensible ! 
A point of time, a moments space, 
Removes me tJb yon heavenly place. 

Or — shuts me up in hell I 

2. O Ood 1 my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things mopress ; 
Qfre me to feel their solemn weight. 
And save me ere it be too late ; 

Wake me to righteoQ 



8. Before me place, in bright array. 
The pomp of that tremendous aay. 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To iudge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord I shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom I 

4. Be this my one great business here- 
with holy trembling, holy fear, 

To make my callmg sure 1 
Thine utmost counsel to fiUfiU, 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 
And to the end endure 1 
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934. 



Oetksemane. 



[Hy. lis, 



1. BrrovD where Cedron's waters flow, 
Behold the suffering Saviour go 

To sad Gethsemane ; 
His oountenanee is all divine» 
Tet grief appears in every line. 

2. He bows beneath the sins of men ; 
He cries to Qod, and cries again, 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
He lifts his moumftil eyes above — 
**My Father, can this cup remove?" 

8. With gentle tesignatioD still. 
He yielded to his Father's will. 



In sad Gethsemane* 
** Behold me here, thine only Sod^ 
And, Father, let thy will he done. 



4. The Fa^r heard; and angels, there, 
Sustained the Son of God m prayer. 

In sad Gethsemane : 
He drank the dreadful cup of pain — 
Then rose to life and joy again. 

6. When storms of sorrow round us sweeps 
And scenes of anguish make us weep, 

To sad Gethsemane 
We 11 look, and see the Saviomr there^ 
And humbly bow, like him, in prayer. 
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035. Pra^tr/br DOioenmet/lram [?!• (4 

EtUMi€$. 

1. MiiGod^presenreinTsoal; 

O make my spirit wu>le I 
To save me let thy strength appear; 

Strangers my steps surround ; 

Their pride and rage oonfound. 
And bring thy great saWation near. 

% Those that against me rise, 

Are aliens from the skies ; 
They hate thy ehuroh and kingdom, Lord! 

They moek thy fiaarf ol name ; 

They elory in their shame, 
Kor beaa &e wonders of thy word. 



8. But, O thoa Einff divine. 
My chosen frienou are thhie, — 

The men that still my soul sustain; 
Wilt thou my foes subdue, 
And form their hearts anew. 

And snatch them from eternal pain. 

4 Escaped from every woe, 
O grant me, here l>elow, 

To praise thy name with those I Iof«; 
And, when beyond the skies 
Our souls unlx)died rise. 

Unite us in the realms abora. 
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036. C&mplaint agmnat VnMievers. [PSii9«i. 

i. 8AVI thy •ervants, Lord I 

Fulfill thy gracious word, 
^or evil men a^dnst us rise ; 

Causeless our souls they hate; 

Ajgaiost our liyes they wait, 
And aim their malice at the skies* 

1 Id sin their hearts delight ; 

In sin their hands unite ; 
Estranged and evil, from the womb; 

With lies their tongues begin; 

They grow in every sin, 
^Ul down they hasten to the tombk 

8. Deaf to that <diarming voice, 

That bids the world rejoice, 
Thd Gospel sound of pardoning love, 

Hie calls of eentle peace. 

The hopes of life, and bliss. 
And glory, m the world above :-^ 

4» Blind to those truths divme, 

That, fidr and lovely, shine. 
And teaeh the Godhead Uiere alone ; 

Tidings of peace refined. 

And joy to all mankind. 
And meroy to a world undone :— « 

0. They hate thy glory, Lord, 

They mock thy holy word ; 
The snares of death their hands employ ; 

With flattory and deceit. 

For souls they lie in wait, 
And help the fowier to destroy. 



037. 



TV ahmighty Ktng. 



[Ps.i».i?. 



1. Tbs Lord Jehovah reigps, 
And royal stato mabtains, 

His head with awful gbnes orpwned ; 
Arrayed in robes of light. 
Begirt with sovereign might, 

Aad rays of majesty around. 

8. Upheld by thy commands. 
The world securely stands. 
And ikies and stars obey thy wovd; 



Thy throne was fixed on high 
Before the stany eky ; 
Stomal is thy kingdom, jML 

d. In vain the noidy crowd. 
Like billows fierce and load. 

Against thine empire rage and roar; 
In vain with angry spito 
The surly nations fight, 

And dash like waves against the ahora 

4. Let floods imd nations rage, 
And all their powers engage ; 

Let swelling tides assault the sky : 
The terrors of thy frown 
Shall beat their madness down; 

Thy throne forever stands on high. 

5. Hiy promises are true, 
Thy grace is ever new ; 

There fixed, thy churoh sbaW ne'er 
Thy saints with holy fear 
Shall in thy courts appear, 

And sing thine everlasting lovot 



938. 



Brotherly Love* 



[PfcUliL 



L How pleasant 't is to see 
Kindred and friends agree, 

Eaeh in his proper station move ; 
And each fulfill his part 
With sympathising heart, 

In all the cares of life and love. 

2. T is fike the ointment, shed 
On Aaron's sacred head. 

Divinely rich, divinely sweet; 
The oil through all the room 
Diffused a choice perfume, 

Ran through his robes, and blessed hb 

8. like firuitful showers of rain 
That water all the plain, 

Descending from the neighborinff hills; 
Such streams of pleasure roll 
Through every friendly soul, 

Where love like heavenly dew distfllfc 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



802 



PfiTEBS. S. E M. 



i 



m 



^^ 



u ^- ^^ - ^^zrp ^ 



When Qod b wrath shall rise, T*a-voQgd de • oeit and lies, 

1 -— -' 



htt^-^H-hHf^^ =ag#i 



^^p 



ifcS 



/^ 



^^ 



5 



T 



m 



3=^ 



With an^gtiiih sh all, ^ the wiok •^ ecT tear I The men that slight thy name, 






tpt 



/is 



' ," , |-4.-,_ |-;UM 4--' j I -4 I j J J- 



i 



s 



i!: 



That boast of sm and shame, And proud • ly orj, "What God shall hear V 



J::.^^^ 






£3^ 



E^ 



rf=^ 



:t 



^ 



m 



r 



839» End 0/ the Wicked. [Ps. S9. tt. 

1. When God in wrath shall rise, 
T* avenge deceit and lies. 

What anguish shall the wicked tear! 
The men that slight thy name, 
That boast of sin and shame. 

And proudly cry, — " What God shall hearP 

2. Thou hear^st, omniscient Lord, 
Each curse, and idle word, 

And all the scoffs of lips profane ; 
And when the night of death 
Shall stop their impious breath, 

llieir souls shall seek for peace in vain. 



8. Oh, how Will BinnerA need 
An advocate to plead, 

Aooepted at thine awful throne 1 
How in that solemn hour. 
Will falth*s transcendent power 

Outweigh all things beneath the siml 

4. Yet save their souls, Lord; 
Subdue them by thy word, 

Ihough all their powers oppose thy re 
As scattered foes submit, 
Bow them beneath thy feet, 

Nor let them read thy wrw in vain. 
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940. ComplauU agaifiMt mZ Oonv PS« 64. IL 
panionM. 

L Sati me from evil men, 

llie impioas and profane, ^ 

That seek the faithful to destroy ; 
More keen than pointed ewords, 
They dart their bitter words. 

To wound his name, his hope, and joy* 

2. The pit and secret snare, 
Conjoined their hands prepare. 

And say, — " What God shall see or hear f" 
Tl^ thoughtless, young, and gay, 
Who treful that dangerous way, 

Shall find a sure destruction there* 

8. Each wile their hearts comHne, 
To tempt the wretch to sin. 

To cuTse and swear, to lie and steal ; 
Each crime with charms display, 
And reason guilt away. 

And strew with flowers the road to helL 

4. The child, to virtue given. 

And trained with core for heaven, 

Their deep-laid mischiefs lure astray ; 
With pangs a father views, 
With tears a mother rues, 

Her son, her darlings made a prey* 



941 • The Wicked their oum Ruin. [PS. 64. UL 

1. When men of mischief rise 
In secret 'gainst the skies, 

Thy hand shall sweep them to the grave ; 
And Oh ! beyond the tomb, 
How dreadful is their doom. 

Where not a hand is reached to save I 

2. Themselves their wiles shall snare ; 
The pits, their hands prepiure. 

Before their feet destruction spread; 

The slander they devise, 

Their malice and their lies. 
Shall fall with vengeance on their head. 



8. The world with awe shall hmt; 
In Zion rebels fear. 

And stay their hands from guilt and sins 
To thee present their cry 
To save them ere they die, 

And mark, and know, thy hand divine* 

4. With new born love and grace, 
Increasing faith and praise, 

Thy saints shall bid their songs ascend ; 
That truth and virtue fiiui, 
In the all*rulin^ Mind, 

To them and to their friends, a Friend. 



042. 



[Pl.lS.iL 



Going to Church. 

1. How pleased and blessed Was I, 
To hear the people cry, — 

•• Come, let us seek our God to-day I" 

Tes, with a cheerful seal, 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay< 

2. Zion, thrice happy place. 
Adorned with wondrous grace. 

And walls of strength embrace thee roimd f 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel s joyful sound* 

8. Here David's greater Son 

Has fixed his roval throne ; 
He sits for grace and judgment here i 

He bids the saint be glad ; 

He makes the sinner sad ; 
And humble souls rejoice with fear* 

4. May peace attend thy ^te, 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest I 

5. My tongue repeats her vows, — 
'* Peace to this sacred house I** 

For here my friends and kindred dwdU 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee his blest abode. 
My soiU shall ever love thee well 
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043. /« nertavtmerd. [Hy. 486 

1. Feibnd after frieiici departs \ 

Who hath not lo»t a friend ? 
There is do union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
living or dying, notie were blest* 

2. Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond tbb yale of denth. 
There surely is some blessed climo 

Where life is not a breath, 
Kor life's affections transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 

8. There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown ; 

A whole eternity of love, 

Formed for the good alone ; 

And faith beholds the dying here 

Translated to that happier sphere. 

4. Thus star by star declines, 
Till all are passed away, 
Ai morning high and higher sUnes, 

To pure and perfect day ; 
Kor sink those stars in empty night, — 
They hide themselves in heaven's own 
light 



044. thatk qf th€ RigkUoua. [Hy. 664 

1. This place is holy ground; 

World, with thy cares, away I 
Silence and darimess reign around. 

But lo 1 the break of day : 
What bright and sudden dawn appovti 
To shine upon this scene of tearsl 

2. Behold the bed of death,— 

This pale and lovely clay 1 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath t 

Marked ye the eyes' last ray I— 
No 1 — life so sweetly ceased to bo, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

8. Could tears revive the dead. 
Rivers should swell our eyes , 

Could sighs recall the spirit fled. 
We would not (quench our sigha* 

Till love relumed this altered mien. 

And all th' embodied soul were i 



4 Bury the dead, — and weep. 
In stillness, o*er the loss ; 

Bury the dead, — in Christ they sleepy 
Who bore on earth hb cross. 

And, from the grave, their dust shall 1I 

In his own imago to tho skies. 
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base be hurled. And ooean shake the solid world, The Lord is our sal - ya • tion. 




946« GodmcrRi^^ig; [P». A HI. 

1. God is our refuge ever near, 

Our help in tribulation: 
Therefore nis people shall not fear, 

Amid a wreckcKl creation ; 
Tho' mountains from their base be hurled, 
And ocean shake the solid world, 

The Lord is our salvaticm. 

2. The stream Ihat flows from Zion's hill, 

Shall yet, serenely gliding, 
With joy the holy city fill. 

His presence there abiding: 
Tlie Lorcu her glory and defenoe, 
Will guard his chosen residence, 

His timely aid providing. 

946. Judgment Hymn. [HjF. 4B. 

I. Oebat God I what do I see and hearf — 
The end of things created 1 
Bdbold the Judge of man m>e«r, 
Od doudi of glory seated I 
SO 



The trumpet sounds — the grayes restore 

The dead which they contained before I— 

Prepare, my soul! to meet him. 

2. The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Ca^^t up to meet him in the sees. 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day. 
On those prepared to meet him. 

8. Great Godl what do I see and heart— 
The end of things created t 
Behold the Judge of man appear, 
On clouds of glory seatea 1 
Low at his cross I view the day. 



When heaven and earth sbaU paas aiwi^, 
And tbna prepare to meet him. 
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To thee be praise tor - tr - er, Thoa glo - rious King of kings : 
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Well eel • e - brate thy glo - ry, With all thy saints a - bove, 
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And about the joy - fol sto • ry Of thy re - deem - ing lore. 
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©47. ckri^fM Kingfkm. [PS. 71 L 

L Hail to the Lord's Anomted 1 
Great David's greater Son I 
Hail, m the time appointed, 
^is reign on eailb begim ! 



He oomes to break oppression* 
To set the eaptive free ; 

To take awaj transgression. 
And rule m equity* 
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f. He oomes, vifh Buooor speedy 

To those who suffer wroDg ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be stnnig ; 
To give them Bongs for Biffhing, 

'fheir dorkneBS tam to lights 
Whose souls, coodemoed aoA dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

8. He shall come down like ahoweit 

Upon the fimitful earth. 
And lore, and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth: 
Before mm, on tine mountains. 

Shall peace the herald go. 
And righteousness in fountains 

From hill to yalley flow. 

4. Arabia's desert-ranger 

' To him shall bow the knee; 
The EthiojAan stranger 

His glory come to see : 
Eiogs shall fiiU down beibre him. 

And ^old and incense bring : 
All nations shall adore him, 

HiB praise aU people sing. 

5. For him shall prayer nneeasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A ki^;dom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to ns is— lovcb 
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mistjotutry Hytim* 



pjJ 



Fbom Greenland's lor mountains. 

From India's coral strand. 
Where AfHc's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river. 

From mai^ a Pidmy plain, 
They call us to aeliver 

llieir land from error'a dado* 



2. What thoivh the spicy breesea 

Blow soft o'er Oeylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only num is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindbess 

The gifts of Cknl are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone 1 

8. Shall we, whose souls are lifffated 

With wisdom from on hi^ 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The Uonp of life deny ^ 
Salvation, O salvation I 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till like a sea of glory 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
TiU o^r our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slam. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign* 



049. 



Saiimg of MiukmarkM, 



[lfy.08. 



L Roll, on, thou mighty ooean 1 

Aikd, as thy billows flow. 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye galesi and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness. 

And death's deep shade, no 



S. O thou etenud Ruler I 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean. 

Protect than from all harm! 
Thypresence e'er be with them. 

Wherever they may be. 
Though fiir from us who love 

Stm let them U with tbse r 
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p--;f¥=4 



n^f7f-f~^f- 



^ 



i 



^=H=J^t^M4 



4: 



* 4 #■ 



And shout the joy • ful sto - ry. And shout the joy -fill sto - ry. 
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050* Tht Salvatum 0/ Israel. [FS. 14. UL 

1. O I THAT the Lord's salyatioii 

Were out of ZioD come, 
To heal his ancient nation. 

To lead his outcasts home. 
How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profime t 
Return, O Lord 1 in pity ; 

Rebuild her walls again. 

% Let fiUl thy rod of terror. 

Thy saving grace impart; 
Roll back the vail of error, 

Release the fettered heart; 
Let Israel, home returning, 

Their lost Messiah see; 
Give ofl of ioy for mourning, 

And bina thy church to wee. 

051. Confidence in God, [PS. lO, IL 

1. The Lord in trouble hear thee, 

And help from 2Son send ; 
Tlie €k>d ot grace be near thee 

To comfort and befriend 1 
Thy human weakness strengthen, 

Thy earthly wants supply, 
Thy span of nature lengtnen 

To endless life on hi^ 1 

% Aboye his own anointed 

His banner bright shfdl waye : 
Their times are all appointed; 

The Lord his flock will saye : 
Through life's deceitful mazes, 

Their steps will safely bear; 
Accept their feeble praises. 

And hear their eyery prayer. 

052. Tkejlnal Reign of Ckriet, [Hj. 460. 

1. Whsv shall the yoice of singing 
Flow Joyfully along t 



When hiU and yalley, ringing 
With one triumplumt song. 

Proclaim the contest ended. 
And him, who once was slain, 

A^dn to earth descended. 
In righteousness to reignff 

2. Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly; 
And shady yales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply : 
High tower and lowly dwelliiu^ 

Shall send the chorus round. 
All hallelujah swelling 

In one eternal sound. 



053. 



Dailp Worokip. 
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L To thee, my Ood, and Sayionr, 
lAj heart exulting springs, 
Rejoicing in thj fiiyor, 
* Almighty Kmg of kings: 
1 11 celebrate thy glory, 

With all the saints aboye ; 
And tell the wondrous story 
Of thy redeeming loye. 

2. Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast; 
My yoice in supplication, 

Jehoyah, thou shalt hear ; 
O grant me thy salvation. 

And to my soul draw near. 

8. By thee through life su]^rted, 

I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode ; 
There east my crown before thss^ 

My toils and conflicts o'er, 
And day and night adore thoo 

What can an angel morel 
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llij woQ-drouB love and fo - Tor Each ranaomed epi - rit nngs : 
D. a Aod Bboat the joj - f ul sto - rj Of thj re-deem-ing love. 
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e - brate thy glo - ry. 
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Wo4» pvnfft prtwtttmg ta Dm^onden^jf. [PS» 77» L 
1. In time of tribulatioD, 

Hear, Lord I my feeble cries ; 
With humble supplication 
• To thee my spirit flies : 

My heart with grief is breaking ; 
Scarce can my voice complain : 
Wne eyes, with tears kept waking, 
Still watch and weep m yain. 

% The days of old, in vision, 

Bring vanished bliss to view: 
Hie years of lost fruition 

Their joys in pangs renew : 
Remembered songs of gladness, 

Thro' night's lone silence brought, 
Strike notes of deeper sadness, 

And stir desponding thought. 



8. Hath Qod oast off fbrwert 

Can time his truth impairf 
His tender mercy, never 

Shall I presume to sharet 
Hath he his loving kindness 

Shut up in endless wrath t 
Ko : this is mine own blindnai^ 

That cannot see his path. 

i. I call to recollectioQ 

The years of his right hand; 
And, strong in his protection. 

Again through mith I stand. 
Thy deeds, Lord, are wonder. 

Holy are all thy ways ; 
Tlie secret f^aoe of thunder 

Shall utter forth thy praisa. 
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ft. ThM, with the tribes assembled, 

O God, the billows saw ; 
They saw thee, and they trembled, 

lairned, and stood still with awe : 
The clouds shot hail, — they lightened ; 

The earth reeled to and firo ; 
The fiery pillar brightened 

The gulf of gloom below. 

6w Thy way is m great waters : 

Thy footsteps are not known : 
Let Adam's sons and daughters 

Confide in thee alone. 
Through the wild sea thou leddest 

Thy chosen flock of yore : 
Still on the wayes thou treadest, 

And thy redeemed pass o'er. 

O5o. Prayer vnder Desertion. [P*« 88. V. 

1. LoBD God of my salyation ! 
To thee, to thee I cry: 
O let my supj^ioation 
Arrest thma ear on hi^: 



Distresses round me thioken; 

My life draws nigh the graye : 
Descend, O Lord, to quicken ; 

Descend, my soul to saye. 

2. Tl^ wrath lies hard upon ma, 

Thy billows o'er me roll ; 
My finends all seem to shun me^ 

And foes beset my soul; 
Where'er on earth I turn me, 

Ko comforter is near ; 
"Wilt thou, too, Father, spurn me t 

Wilt thou refuse to hear f 

8. Ko: — banished and heart-bnokeo. 

My soul still dings to thee ; 
The promise thou lutst spokeo 

Shall still my refuge be : 
So present ills and terrors 

May future joy kterease. 
And scourge me from my erron 

To duty, hope, and peaoe. 



SURAT. 7s & 5s. 
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Lord, I am not proud in heart, 
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Nor as - pire be - yoiid my part Af - ter things too h%h. 



956. Eumm. [Pi. m. iii. 

1. Loan, I am not proud in hearty 
Nor of lolty eye ; 
Nor aspire beyond my part 
After things too high. 

8. Like an infiint meek and mQd, 
J haye learned to rest; 



Like a gentle, humble child, 

On his mother's breast 

8. llras, O Israel, trust the Lof^ 

Trust him, and idore: 

He shaU be thy lull rewaid. 
Now and eyermoMi* i 
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, To the great One in Tliree, The UgliMi pfmis - 68 be* Heooe er - er-moie; 




Sf torereign majes^ Maj we in glo •ly aee, And to e • ter •ni^ty Love and adore. 




OST. WbfOy Me Lamk. [Hf. 19. 

1. Olobt to Qod on hiflli I 
Let heaven and ear£ replj» — 

** Praise ye his name 1** 
Angela hialove adore, 
.Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Saints ery for evennore,— 

« Worthy the Lambc" 
S. Ye, who sorroimd the throne, 
OheerfoUy iom in one, 

Praisiiu^ his name : 
Ye, who hare felt his blood 
Sealing jovac peace with Ood, 
Sound through the earth abroad^— 

« Worthy the Lambc" 
S. Soon must we change our plaee, 
Yet will we neyer cease 

Praising his name : 
Still will we tribute bring. 
Hail him our gracious King; 
And through all ages sing,--> 

•* Worthy the Lamb." 

058* Hgmn to th9 TVtmfy. \Vj* M$ 

L OoMi, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise 1 
FUher all glorious, 
O^er all yictorious, 
Oome and reim oyer us, 
Anoientof I)ays. 



2. Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies 1 

Now make them fidl 1 
Let thme almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on thee be stayed — 
Lord, hear our call 1 

8. Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy n^ighty sword; 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend I 

4. Come, holy Comforter, 
Thj sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour I 
Thou, who almighty art. 
Now rule in every neart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 

6. To the great One in Tlire^ 
The highest praises be, 

Httiee evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
Kay we in ^ry see, 
AndtoetemiW 

Love and adoreu 
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glo - 17 see. And to e-ter-ni-ty Love and a - dore. 
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059. Ckri9t our Confidence. [Hf. 181 

L Mt faith looka up to thee» 
Hioa Lamb of Cfalvary, 

Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly thine. 

S. May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart» 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee, 
• Pure, warni, and ehangelMS be— 
A living fire. 



8. While life's dark mase I tread. 
And griefs around me spread. 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4. When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 

Blest Saviour, then, in love. 

Fear and distrust remove ; 

bear me safe above— 

A ransomed souL 
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To the great One in Three, The highest praises be, Henoe evermore ; His sovei 




maj - es - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore. 
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060. PraUe. [P».MV. 

L PftAiBB ye Jehovah's name, 

PrBise through his oourts proclaim, — 

Rise and adore : 
High o'er the heavens above, 
Soond his ^reat acts of love. 
While htB rich grace we prove^ 
Vast as his power. 

S. Now let the trumpet raise 
Sounds of triumphant praise, 

Wide as his fi&me : 
There let the harp be found; 
Organs, with solemn sound, 
RoU your deep notes around-^ 
Filled with his name. 

8. While his high praise ye sing. 
Shake every sounding string,-^ 

Sweet the accord 1 
He vital breath bestows : 
Let every breath that flows 
His noblest fame disclose,— 

Praise ye the Lord. 



lAnd where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrim's pride^ 
From every mountain lide 
Let freedom ring. 

2. My native country, thee — 
Land of the noble, freo— 

Thy name — I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hiUs; 
Rapture my spirit ttuills 

Like that above. 

8. Let music swell the brecfe, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song : 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break,-* 

The sound prolong. 

4. Our other's God, to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bri^ii 
Wit£ freedom's holy U^\ 
Protect us by thy migoAi 

Great God, our Ki^. 



9o\» National Hymn. 

1. Mt country, 't is of thee. 
Sweet lana of liberty, 
Oftheelsing: 



[Hy.ea. 
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Tlij power and gnoe, thy tnithimdjiistioeoliimliiM^ honors to thy BOTerdgn name. 




062. Image Wm-wkipnpnnmL [Pl.llf.iL 

L Not to onr names, them only Just and true, 

Kot to our worthless names is glory due ; 

Thy power and grace, thy f^uth and justice daim 

Immortal honors to thy sovereign name. 
2. Earth is thy work ; the heavens thv wisdom spread; 

But fools adore the gods their hands have made; 

The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 

Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold. 
8. Be heaven and earth amazed I 't is hard to say 

Which are more stupid, or their gods, or they : 

O Israel 1 trust the Lord ; he hears and sees ; 

He knows thy sorrows and restores thy peace. 



003. The Day qfholy Rett. 

1. Again returns the day of holy rest, 



[Hy.m 



Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blest; 

When, like his own, he bade our labors cease. 

And all be piety, and all be peace. 
2. Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 

So shall he hear, when fervently we raise 

Our supplications and our songs of praise. 
8. Father of heaven, in whom our hopes confide, 

Whose power defends us, and whoise precepts g^iddot 

In life our Ouardian, and in death our Friend, 

Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end. 
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964. 



[Pi.ll7.iL 



Captht tartuiU Lameni. 

1. Along the banks where Babel's current flows, 

Onr captive bands in deep despondence strayed, 
While Zion's fidl in sad remembrance rose, 

Her friends, her children, mingled with the dead. 

2. The tuneless harp, that once with joy we strunff. 

When praise employed, and mirth inspired t£ie laj 
In monnuul silence on the willows hun^, 
And growing gprief prolonged the tecuotts day. 

8. Onr cruel tyrants, to increase the woe. 

With taunting smiles a song of Zion claim ; 
Bid sacred praise in strains melodious flow. 
While they blaspheme the great Jehovah's name. 

4. But how, in heathen chains and lands unknown^ 
Shall Israel's sons a song of Zion raise! 
O hapless Salem, Qod's terrestrial throne. 
Thou land of glory, sacred mount of praise^— 

ft. H e'er my memory lose thy lovely name. 
If my cold heart neglect my kindred race, 
Let dire destruction seise this guilty frame ; 
My hand shall perish and my voice shall cease. 

6. Yet shall the Lord, who hears when Zion calls, 
O'ertake her foes wiUi terror and dismay ; 
His arm avenge her desolated walls. 
And raise Mr childreo to eternal day. 
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Sing ire to our Ood • - bore PruM e • t«r-ii>l 
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Praise him, all ye heayen-lj host — Fa - ther, Son, aod Ho-lyOhdk>. 
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Prayer in Di$tress. 



|Ti.6.iY. 



OsNTLT, gently, lay thy rod 
On my sinfiil bead, O uodi 
Stay thy wrath, in meroy, stay, 
Leat I amk beneath its sway. 



8. Heal me, for my flesh is weak; 
Heal me, for thy grace I seek; 
This my only plea I make, — 
Heal me for thy mercy's sake. 



8. Who within the silent graye 
Shall proclaim thy power to save t 
Lord, my sinking soul repriey e ; 
Speak, and I shul rise and Itye. 



4. Lo t he comes — he heeds my pl^l 
Lo I he comee— the shadows nee I 
Olory round me dawns once mort ; 
fiise, my spirit, and adore. 



06o« TkM Sinner warned* [Hy« 87St 

1. Week thy mortal life is fled. 

When the death-shades o'er thee spread* 
When is finished thy career. 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear f 

2. When the world has passed away, 
When draws near the judgment^day. 
When the awful trump slull souncC 
Say, 0, where wilt thou be found f 

5. When the Judse descends in lig^ 
Clothed in maiesty and might, 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, O, where wilt thou wppeu f 

4. What shall soothe thy bursting heart* 
When the saints and thou must partt 
When the good with joy are crowned 
Sinner, where wilt thou be found t 

6. WhQe the Holy Ghost is nigh, 
Quickly to the Sayiour flyf 
Then shall peace thy spint cheer ; 
Then in heayen shatt tooo app«ir. 
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Sing we to our God a - bove Praise e - ter - nal as his love : 
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Praise him, all ye heavenlj host — Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - Ijr Ghost 
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067. c*ri.«»;««<«<. [P8.68.iiL 

1. LoBD, thy church hath seen thee rise 
To thy temple in the skies: 

God my Saviour 1 God my Kin^ 1 
Still thy ransomed round thee smg. 

2. When, in elories all divin«» 

Throng uie earth thy chiureh shall diine, 
Kings m praver and praise shall wait, 
Beimii^ at thy temple-gate. 

968. Frm»tf^UtTcUB. [P8.107.TiL 

1. Thank and praise Jehova^i's name, 

For his mercies, firm and sore, 
From eternity the same» 
To eternity endure. 

2. Let the ransomed thna rejoioe. 

Gathered out of every land, 
As the people of his choice, 

Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 
S. Tb a pleasant land he brings, 

"Where the vine and olive grow, 
Where, from flowery hills, t^ springs 

Ihrough luxuriant valleys flow. 

4. O tba* men would pnuse the Lord 
F6r 1|]» goodness to their raoe ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace. 



969. 



[Pi.U7.iT. 



Unxotmal Praise. 

1. All ve nations, praise the Lord, 

All ye lands, your voices raise ; 

Heaven and earui, with loud accord. 

Praise the Lord, forever pnh%. 

2. For his truth and merov stand. 

Past and present and to be, 
lake the years of his right hand^ 
Like his own eternity. 

8. Praise him, ye who know his kyva. 

Praise him from the depths beneath; 
Praise him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

970. Renrreetion of Christ. [Hj. 18. 

1. Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day : 

He endured the cross and gmvak 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

2. Lo ! he rises, mighty King ! 
Where, O death 1 is now thy sting t 
lo\ he claims Ins native sl^ t 
Gravel whsre is thy victory I 

8. Sinners, see your ransom paid^ 
Peace with God forever mader 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Ohdm with him the purebased i 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



SBLB01I0K8 971—976. 



su 



4. Christ, th« Lord, is risen io-da j, 
Our trimnphant holy day ; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shoat the great Bedeemer^s praise. 

9# !• Tkanktgivmg. [Hj. 9i« 

L PaAisK to Gk>d, immortal praise, 
For Uie love that orowus our days; 
Bounteous source of every joy 1 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

5. Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Tellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Olouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth dififiise >— 

S. All that sprine with bounteous hand 
Scatters <r er ttie smiling land ; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ;— 

4, Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
OrateM vows, and solenm praise : 
And when every blessing 's flown, 
Love thee for thyself alone. 



972. 



Joy in Go4, 



[Hy. 177. 



t, Kow begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name 1 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triun^ in redeeming love. 

S. Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's (ace, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

8. Mouminff souls I dry up your tears: 
Banish tSi your guilty fears : 
See your euilt and curse remove. 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 Hither, then, your tribute bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful string: 
Saints below, and samts above 1 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

973. For a Dedication. [Bj* S77. 

L LoBD of hostel to^thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people's hearts pr^)«re. 
Here to mef( for praise and prayer. 



2. Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread: 
Here, in hope of glory blest. 
May the dead be laid to rest 

8. Here to thee a temple stand. 
While the sea shall gird the land: 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and nuxm endure. 

4 Halleluiah 1— earth and sky 
To the jovful sound reply: 
Hallelujsh I hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

974. Ckildnn'a Songt to the TYimty. [8f • SSL 

L Globt to the Father give, 
Gk>d in whom we move and live ; 
Children's prayers he deigns to hear. 
Children's songs delight his ear. 

S. Glory to the Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and E^ ; 
Children, raise your sweetest strain 
To the Lynb, for he was slain. 

8. Gloiy to the Holy Ghost; 
Be this day a Pentecost ; 
Children's minds may he inspire^ 
Give them tongues of holy me. 

4. GloiT in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the gospel from above. 
For the word, that ** God is lore." 



975. 



[I7.MI 



The Son^ o/JttbiUe. 

1. Wakk the song of jubilee, 
Let it echo o'er the sea 1 

Now is come the promised hour; 
Jesus reigns with glorious power ! 

2. All ye nations, join and sing. 

Praise your Saviour, praise your £bg; 

Let it sound from shore to snore,— 
" Jesus reigns fi»r evermore 1" 

8. Harkt the desert lands rejoioe; 
And the islands join their voice; 
Joy I the whole ci'eation sinsa,— ^ 
** Jesus b the King of kingtr ^ 
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Sing we to our God a - bove PnuBe e - ter - daI at his lore : 



^P^F^^ 



^M 



ij^^^^^ ^ ^^ -^f^pl 



F 



Praise him, all ye heaven-ly host, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - I7 Ghost 



^p^^^ ^4^^TF| ^ ^ 



07 «• Praiiftr m Persecution, [PS* IS* !• 

L Plkad« Gkxi, my caase with those 
Who decUre themselves my foes : 
They would not that I should live : 
From their rage salvation give. 

8. Did I not their sorrows share ; — 
Treat them with a brother's care ; 
And before thee humbly plead. 
In their former days of need! 

8. Now, in their unrighteous cause, 
Leagued against thy holy laws. 
Let them not — an impious host — 
O'er thy friend a triumph boast 

4. Judge, O Lord, in righteousness; 
Set me right ; my wrongs redress : 
As I thee have truly loved. 
Let me stand by thee approved. 

A. Then thy firiends tiHU shout aloud,— > 
- Magnify the name of God ;** 
And thy rescued servant raise, 
All the day, his aoogt of praise. 



977. Godalmuiobevxfrehipoi, [Pi* 86i B. 

1. Thou, Jehovah, God o'er all I 
Idol gods to thee shall fiiU : 

None thy wondrous works can share ; 
None with thee in might compare. 

2. Formed by thy creative hand. 
Let the nations round thee stand; 
Prostrate at thy throne confess. 
And adore the Saviour's grace. 

8. Great in power 1 — thine arm divine t 
Round the world thv wonders shine ; 
Bid the world thy glories own— 
Thou art God— and thou alone I 



978. 



[P8.W.lr. 



Praite for Merejf. 

1. LsT US, with a gladsome mind. 
Praise the LorcC for he is kind: 
For his mercy shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

2. He, with <t11»< y?fnynimding might 
Filled the new-m&de world with light : 
For his mercy shall eodore* 

Bver fiuthfbl, ever tore. 
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t. All things liviDg he doth feed. 
His fuUliand simpUes their need: 
For his mercy shall ^Miureb 
£yer £uihful, eyer sure. 

4. He his ehosen race did bless, 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 
For his meroj shall endure 
Ever iiEuthftd, ever sure. 

6. He hath» with a piteous eye, 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For ins mercy shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

e. Let us, then, with gladsome mbd. 
Praise the Lord, for be is kind; 
For his mercy shall endur^ 
ETsr Duthfol, ever sure. 



979. 



CotuimU PfaiM, 



[Hy.n 



L Holt, holy, holy Lord 1 
Be thy glorious name adored; 
Lord, thy mercies never ihil: 
Hidl, celestial goodness, hail ! 

S. Though unworthy of thine ear, 
Tet our holleliyahs hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we smg. 

Z. While on earth orduned to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way ; 
Then on high we ll joyful raise 
Songs of everlasting praise. 

4, Lord, thy mercies never fiul; 
Hail,'celestaal goodness, haU I 
Holy, holy, holy Lord I 
Be thy glorious name adored 



S. Ye who are of death af raid, 
Triumj^ in tilie scattered shade : 
Drive your amious eves away, 
See the place where Jesus lay. 



981. 



PnuM to Ckriti, 



lf^.m. 



960. 



Ckrise$ ReswrreetioH, 



[Hy.llt. 



1. HoEifiNO breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom : 
Day of triumph through the skies, 
See the glorious Saviour rise 1 

«. Now. disciples, dry vour tears, 
Banisb unbelieving fears : 
Look on his deserted grave, 
Doubt no more his power to iava. 
91 



L I WILL praise thee every day, 
Kow thme anger 's turned away I 
Oomfort now and hope arise 
From the bleeding sacrifice. 

% Jesus is become at length 
My salvation and mv strength; 
And his praises shall prolong, 
While I live, my pleasant song. 

t Praise ye, then, his fflorious name. 
Publish his exalted nunc ! 
Still his worth your praise exoeedik 
Ezoellent are all his deeds. 



4, Raise again the joyful sound. 
Let the nations roll it round I 
Zion, shout, for this is he, 
Qod the Saviour dwells in thee. 



982. 



MUUmiium. 



IBy.«. 



L Hastin, Lord, the fflorious time. 
When, ben^ith Messiah's sway. 
Every nation, every dime. 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2. Miriitiest kings his power shaU own, 
^Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, overthrown. 
Bound in chains, shall hurt do mot^ 

8. Then shall wars and tnmnlts eeas^ 
Then be banished grief and pain; 
Bi«^teousness, and joy, and peace, 
Undisturbed shall ever retgn. 

4. Bkes we, then, our gradout Lord, 
Ever praise his glorious w^^m • 
All his mighty acts record, 
All his wondrous love ^ 
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his lore : 



f^^m 



Sing ve to oar God a • bove Pnito e • ter - nal 
* — • « • » ■ fg 



:t: 
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I^ M^at^ 
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Prabe him, all je heaven-ly ho«t — Fa > ther, Son, and Ho - \j Ghost 



r 



I 



1^ 
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083. 



[Ps. 1$. iU. 



Chaneter of a S<unt. 

1. "Who, Lord, when life is o*er, 
Shall to heavenly mansions soar? 
Who, an ever-welcome guest. 

In thy holy place shall rest f 

2. He whose heart thy love has wanned ; 
He whose will, to thine confonned. 
Bids liis life unsullied run ; 

He whose words and thoughts are one ;- 

8. He who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those who love their God ; 
Who, with hope, and faith imfeigned. 
Treads the path by thee ordained *,-^ 

4 He who trusts in Christ alone, 
Not in aught himself hath done :-^ 
He, great God, shall be thy care, 
And thy choicest blessings share. 



064. 



Marmer'9 Ptatm [PS* 107. \l 



1, Test that toil upon the deep, 
And in vessels light and frail, 
O'er the mighty waters sweep, 



2. Mark what wonders God performa. 
When he speaks, and unoonflned* 
Bush to battle all his storms. 
In the chariots of the wind. 

8. Up to heaven their bark is whirled* 
On the mountain of the wave ; 
Down as suddenly 't is hurled 
To th' abysses^ of the grave. 

4. [To and fro they reel— they roll. 

As intoxicate with wine; 
Terrors paralyze their soul, 

Helm they quit, and hope resign.] 

5. Then unto the Lord they cry ; 

He inclines a gracious ear. 
Sends deliverance from on high. 
Rescues them from all their fear. 

6. O that men would praise the Lord, 

For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word. 
And the riches of his grace 

9oO* Sofi^« ofPraut [Hy« A 

1. SoNOB of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujah Tto}^, 
When Jehuvuh's work begun, 
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S. 8oDg8 of pnuBe awoke the morn. 
When the Prince of peace Was bom j 
SoDgs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

& Heaven and earth most p^ss awaT>-^ 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
Goa will make new heavens and earthy 
Songs of praise shall hail their biith. 

4. And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom comet 
Ko 1 the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

ft. Saints below, with heart and voice^ 
Still in songs of jiraise rejoice \ 
Leamipff here, oj faith and lovci 
Songs of praise to sbg above* 

6» Borne upon their latest breathf 
Songs ot praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, anud eternal joy. 
Song* of praise their powers employ. 

886. Smm, Talwr, and Calvarf, [Hf. 1!7. 

1. Wbeiv on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awci 

2« When, in ecstasy sublime. 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb ; 
At the too transportbg light, 
Daxkness rushes o'er my sight 

8. When on Calvary I rest ; 
God in flesh made mantfest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4. Here I would forever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Tliou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 



087. 



Warning. 

L SnmES, rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Raise ihj spirit dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 



[fly. 07 



2. Wake firom sleep, arise from death, 
See the bright and living path : 
Watchful tread that path — be wise ; 
Leave thy folly, seek the skiea. 

8. Leave thy folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem the time ; 
Life secure, without delay ; 
Evil is thy mortal day. 

4. Rouse thee, sinner, from thy sleep ; 
Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ; 
Jesus calls from death and night. 
Wake, and he shall give thee light 



988. 



HttppmeMS in God* 



[Jij.m 



1. Lord, it is not life to live, 

If Uiy presence thou deny ; 

Lord, if tnou thy presence ^ve^ 

T is no longer death to die. 

2. Source and g^ver of repose, 

Singly from thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are thine, 
Mine they are, if thou art mine, 

w!l9« Prayer enooutagtd, ["?• ••^ 

1. CoMK, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
God thy Saviour answers prayer; 
He himself invites thee near. 
Bids thee ask him,--*waits to hear* 

2. With my burden I begin:— 
Lord, remove this load of sin 1 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guilt t 

5. Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast ; 
Thfl^e, thy blood'bought right 
And without a rival reign. 

4. While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; ^ 
As my guide, my guard, my friend^ 
Lead me to my journey's end t 

6. Show me what I have to do-, 
Every hour my strength renew 
Let me live a ufe of faith. 
Let me die thy people's doath. 
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Sing-we to our God a*boT« Prabo e-ter^nal as liia love : Praise him, all ye 



Mff^^-^ffs^^f#f^f 
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3=3=^:3=^ 



UJj-^ 



r 



heavenly hoe1>— Father, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, Fa • ther, Sod, and Ho^lj Ohost 






000. 5nu Good Shepherd. [tt* 2S. TL 

1. To thy pastures fiur and large, 
Heayemy Shepherd, lead thy chaige, 
And my couch, with tenderest care, 
Ifid the springing grass prepare. 

2. When I fiiint with summer^s hea^ 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow. 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

8. Safe the dreary rale I tread. 
By the shades of death o'erspread, 
With thy rod and staff supphed. 
This my guard,— and that my guide. 



4 Constant to ray latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shall attend ; 
And shtut bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 



991. 



Operung of Wursk^. 



[Hy.t 



1. In thy presence we ap|)ear; 
Lord, we lovo to worship here, 
When, within the vail, we meet 
Thee upon thy mercy-seat 



i. While thy elorious name is sung, 
Touch our fips, and loose our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord, our rigfateousnesa. 

8. While to thee our prayers asoaid« 
Let thine ear in love attsod ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus Interoeoes. 

4 While thy word is heard with mwtt 
And we tremble at thy law, 
Let thy gospel's wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

5. From thy house when we return* 
Let our nearta. within us bum ; 
That, at evening, we may sa^, — 
•> We have walked with Ood to-day.* 

092. Sabbath Evming. [ly* HL 

1. Softly fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sim, 
When the Christian's course ii|.TQiL 

t. Peace is on the world abroad ; 
T is the holy peace of God, — 
Sjinbol of the peace within. 
When his people rest from doi 
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8. Stin the Spirit liogere D«ar, 
Where the eyemog worshipper 
Seeks oommunion with the akiee, 
PreMing onward to the prixe. 

4. Sayk>iir« maj our Sabbaths be 
Days of peaoe and joj in thee» 
Till in heayen oar s<mls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 



993. 



Ckriafs InvUaiiott. 



[Ey.ta, 



L OoiCB t said Jesns' saored Toioe, 

Come, and make mj paths yoor dM^: 
I will guide yon to jonr home : 
Wsary wantMrer, hither come. 



2. Tliou, who homeless and forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud worlcf s 
Long hast roamed the barren wastes 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 

8. Ye, who tossed on beds of piun. 
Seek for ease, but seek in yain : 
Ye, by fiercer an^pish torn. 
In remorse for guilt who mourn; — 

4L £Qther eome, for here is found 
Balm <hst flows for eyery wound I 
Peaoe that eyer shall endure, 
Bast eternal, saered, sure. 



994. 



Faith in TroiMe, 



[I7. no. 



1. Tib my happiness below, 

Not to liye without the cross, 
But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying eyery loss. 

% Trials must and wUl befiOl; 
But, with humble fidth to sea 
Loye inscribed upon them alV— 
This is happiness to me. 

t. Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials nve new life to payer; 
Trials brmff roe to hia feet, 
Lny me low, «id keep dm there. 



995. 



Stlf-BaamiiuUion. 



[fly^RL 



1. OouLD my heart so hard remain. 
Prayer a task and burden proye, 
Eyery trifle give me pain. 
If I knew a Sayioor's lore ? 

S. If I pray, or hear, or read. 
Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
You who loye the Lord indeed. 
Tell me— Is it thus with you t 

8. Yet, I mourn my stubborn will. 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel. 
If I did not loye at all! 



Lord, decide the donbtftd < 
Thou who art thy people's sue. 

Shine upon thy work of grace. 
If it be indeed begun. 

Let me loye thee more and mat% 
If I loye at all, I pray ; 

If I have not loved before, 
Help me to begm to-day. 



996. 



Evemlng. 



[ly.TDL 



1. IimtETAL of gratefhl shade I 
Welcome to my wearied head : 
Weloome, ilmnber I to nmie eyes, 
Tired witli charing yamtiee. 

8. That kind eye, which cannoi sleeps 
Those defenceless hours shall keep ; 
]^ my heavenly Father Uest^ 
Thus I give my powers to rest 

8. What if death my sleep invade^ 
Shall I be of death afiraid 9 
While enoirded by thme aim. 
Death may strike, but cannot hann. 
• 

4. With thy heaTenlTpresenoeUeit^ 
Desth is life and labor rest: 
Welcome, sleep or death, to 1 
Stm secure, for still with that. 
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Sing we to our God a - bove Praise 6 - ter - nal as his lore: 



ai^ 
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fe^s 



UJ=^J' I ^ j J II 
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3f 



^ 



Praise him, all ye heavenly host — Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost 

^1 - - j: 



i r ^J 



5= 
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i 



997. Openmg of Wortkip, [Hj. 4. 

1. LoftD, we oome before thee now. 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O do not our soit discuin ; 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in yaint 

S. Lord, on thee onr sools depend. 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich pnoBt 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

8. In thine own appointed way, 
Here we seek tnee, here we stay; 
Lord, we cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4. Send some message firom thy word, 
That may joy and peace afiford; 
Let thy Spint now impart 
Full salyation to each heart 

908. CkruVs Ritwreetion. [Hy» ltl» 

1. Anoil, roll the rook away 1 
Death, yield up thy mightr prey 
See, he rises from the tomo, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 



2. *T is the Saviour I Angel, raise 
Shouts of everlasting praise : 
Let the world's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

8. Saints on earth, lift up your eyesr— 
Now to glory see him nse 
In long triumph through the sky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4. Heaven unfolds its portals wide 1 
Mighty Conqueror 1 through them lidA ; 
King of glory I mount thy throne, 
Boimdless empire is thine own. 

6. Powers of heaven, seraphic choirB, 
Sing, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Sons of men, in humbler strain. 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign. 

6. Every note with wonder swell, 
Sin o^erthrovn, and captive hell t 
Where, O death, is now thy sting t 
Where thy terrors, vanquished king t 
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999. Thi Pmitmt. [Hy. M0« 

L Depth of mercy I— oan there be 
Merey still reserved for me 9 
Can mj Ood hit wrath forbear. 
And the chief of sinners spare! 

2. I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his fiice ; 
Would not hear his gracious calls ; 
Grieved him by a tlK>usaDd fiUls. 

8. Lord, incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my foil lament ; 
Deeply my revolt deplore ; 
Weep, beheve, and sm no more. 



1000. 



\tj.iSi 



Warning, 

1. Snnrxa I art thou still secure 9 

Wilt thou still refuse to pray ? 
Can thy heart or hand endure 
In the Lord's avenging day I 

2. See, his mighty arm is bared; 

Awful terrors clothe his brow ; 

For his judgments stand prepared ; — 

Thou must either break or bow. 

8. At his presence nature shakes. 
Earth affrighted, hastes to flee ; 
Solid mountams melt like wax : 
What ^ill then become of thee 9 

4L Who his advent can abide! 

Tou that glory in your shame. 
Canyon find a place to hide, 
Wnen the world is wrapt in flame 9 

100 1 • The Throne of Grace. [Hj. SSL 

1. Tbkt who seek the throne of grace, 



Find that throne in every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
Gk)d is present every where. 



2. In our sickness or our health. 
In our want or in our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present every whc^ 



8. When our earthly comforts foil. 
When the foes of life prevail, 
T is the time for earnest prayer ; 
God is present every where. 

4L Then, nty soul, in every strait 
To thy Father come, and watt: 
He will answer every prayer ; 
God is present eveiy where. 



1002. 



Chrittian Joy, 



[By.tTS. 



1. CmLDEXN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2. Ye are traveling home to God, 
In the way the fothers trod ; 
They are happy now — and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

8. Shout, ye liUle flock, and blest ; 
Tou on Jesus* throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared- 
There your kingdom ana reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

6. Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thon our leader be. 
Ana we still will follow thee. 



1003. 



Evening. 



[H7. 



1. Softly, now, the lufht of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free. 
Lord 1 I would commune with thee. 



2. Soon for me the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me. Lord, to dwell with 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



iTltfAflfB. 78. 




jijjif^ j l ^,. ^^f4^=Flj?lf^ 



Praise him, all je heavenlj ImmIh* Fa - ther, Son« and Ho - Ij Ohoat 




1004. Praftr/orikeCkmth. [Pi. 87.?. 
L Ov thy ohoroh, O Power divfaia, 

Ckuse thy g^oriona fiioe to ahioe; 

mi the nataooa from afiur 

Hail her aa their guiding atar. • 

% Theo shall God, with Uyiehhandt 
Scatter bleesiiwa o'er the land ; 
And the worloa remotest bound 
With the TOioe of praise reeound. 

1005. PnteetkmagaiHMiEmemUg, [PlTHU. 
L HAsmr, Lord, to mj release, 

Haste to help me, O mj Gk>d 1 
Foea» like ann6d bands, inorease : 
Turn them back the waj they trod. 
S. Dark temptations round me preii» 
Evil thoughts my soul assail : 
Doubta and fears, 
Rise, till flesh i 
8. Tlioae that seek t 
I am bowed wi 
Yet I make thy 1 
Turn, my Ood, 

4L Thou mine only 1 

My redeemer f 

Strength of my d 

Do not tany, h 



1006. tUnTs CoHdeaeennon. [By.ULiiL 

1. All his servants, join to sin^ 
God our Saviour and our Kmg ; 
Round the world his praise be sung, 
Throagh all lands, in every tongue. 

5. O'er all nations God alone. 

Higher than the heavens hie tfarotta^— 
Who ia like to God moat higfa^ 
Infinite in majeaty t 

8. Yet to view the heavens he benda; 
Yea, to earth he eondeeeends ; 
Passing by the rich and greats 
For the low and desolate. 

4 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land; 
Wealth upon the needy shower; 
Set JLhe meanest high m power. 

6. He the broken spirit cheers; 
Turns to joy the moumer'a tearis 
Sueh the wonders of his ways 1 
Praise hia name, — forever praiao. 
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1007* Dmipmuimgktlg Worthy. [Pl.lliiL 

L Feunds of Ood in eyerj land, 
Te that wait his high oommaDd, 
Cheerful, to his eourts repair; 
Bless his name with gladness therein 

% There, with monung's earlj rays, 
lift yoor hands in mdy praise; 
There, at eyeninff's solemn hour, 
Bow before his ttirone of power. 

t. There he meets his saints with graoe; 
lliere, reyeals his glorious face ; — 
Beayen and earth's Creator blest: 
In his loye let Zioa rest 1 



lOOS. 



PttttM, 



[Ps.l».iT. 



1. Pbau the Lord — his power oonfess ; 
Praise him in his holiness ; 
Praise him as the theme inspires^— 
Praise him as his fame requires. 

fi. Let the tmmpefs lofty sound 
Spread its loudest notes around; 
Let the harp unite, in praise. 
With the saored minstrel's lays. 

t. Let the organ join to bless 
God, the £>rd of righteousness ; 
Tune your yoioe to spread the nma 
Of the great Jehoyalrs name. 

4 AH who dwell beneath his light, 
In his praise, your hearts unite ; 
While the stream of song is poured. 
Praise and magnify theLora. 



8. While this thorny path we tread. 
May thy loye our ^otsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last 

4w Let these earthly Sabbaths proye 
Foretastes of our joys aboye ; 
While their steps tiiy children bend 
To the rest whidi knows no end. 



1010. 



1009. 



Sabbath Eoening. 

1. Foa the mercies of the day. 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be giyen. 
Lord of earth and King of heayen. 

% Cold our senrioes haye been, 
BGngled eyery prayer with sin: 
But thou canst and wilt forgiye ; 
By thy grace alone we liye. 



[Hy.^i. 



Warnmg* 

1. Hastek. sinner, to be wise. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun : 
Wisdom, if you still despise. 
Harder is it to be won. 

2. Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stay not for the morrow's son. 
Lest tny season should be c^er, 
Ere Uiis eyening's stage be nm. 

8. Hasten, sinner, to return, 

Stay not for the morrow's smi» 

Lest tny lamp should fiul to bum^ 

Ere salyation's work is done. 

4. Hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

Stay not for the morrow's smv 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 



[ly.m. 



1011. 



[ir.flBL 



Clo9§ of Woraikip, 

1. Now may he who firom the dead 

Broudkt the Shepherd of Uie sheep^ 
Jesus Christ, our kmg and head. 
All our souls in safety keep. 

S. Mayhe teadi us to fblfiU 

What is pleasing in Ms si^; 
Make us pmect in his will. 
And presenre us day and nighil 

8. To that ffreat Redeemer's praise. 

Who Uie ooyenant sealea with Uoo^ 
Let our hearts and yoices raise 
Loud thanksgiymgs to our €h)d 
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Thou who art en -throned a - bove, Thou, by whom we live and moye I 



m^^^^^^^^ 



^ 11 if y; , , PINE 



O how sweet, with joy • ful tongue. To re -sound thy praise in song I 
D. 0. All thy fa - vors to re - hearse^ And giye thanks in grateful Terse. 



^ 



f-^— ^ 



g^Nj^ 
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When the mom - ing paints the skies, When the sparkling stars a • rise, 
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lOlS. Farthe Lor^9 Dag. [Pi. M. Ill 

1. Thou who art enthroned above, 
Tliou by whom we live and move 1^ 
O how sweet, with joyful tongue, 
To resound thy praise in song 1 
When the morning paints the skisty 
When the sparkling stars arise, 
All thy &Tor8 to rehearse, 
And giTe thanks in grateful yerse. 

S. Sweet the day of sacred rest, 
When devotion fills tiie breast, 
When we dwell within thy house. 
Hear thy word, and pay our vows ; 



Notes to heaven's high mimsions raiac^ 
Fill its courts with joyful praise ; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah's awful name. 

8. From thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise I 
Who thy wonders can declare 9 
How profound thy counsels are t 
Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Grateful fervors still inspire ; 
All our prayers, with all their xxa^jb^ 
Bver in thy praise unite. 
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1013. 



Warming. 



[Hy.Ki 



1. SimrxES, turn, 'whj will ye die! 
€h>d, your Bfaker, asks you why f 
God, who did yonr heing give, 
Hade yon with himself to live ; 
He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of hig own hands,— 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his loye, and die t 



% Sianers, torn, why will ye diet 
God, your Sayiour, asks you why f 
He who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live. 
Will je let him die in%iunf 
Crucify your Lord a^ain9 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
WiU ye slight his grace, and die t 

8. Sinners tun, why will ye diet 
God, the Spirit) asks you why 9 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urged you to embrace his love. 
WiU ye not his grace receive 9 
Will ye still re£se to live 9 
O y e d^^ing sinners I why, 
Wny will ye forever diet 



1014. TUSango/ JMet. [Hj. 4S9. 

1. Hask 1 the song of Jubilee ; 

Loud as mighlj thunders roar. 
Or the fullness of the sea. 

When it breaks upon the shore: 
Hallelujah I for the Lord, 

God omnipotent) shall reign ; 
Hflilelnjah 1 let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 



% Hallehijah 1 — hark 1 the sound. 
From the center to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 
All creatioo's harmoniee : 



See Jehovah's bamiers Ibrled, 

Sheathed his sword : he speak»— *t is dooe^ 
And the kii^oms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 



8. He shall reigpn from pole to pole, 

With illiimtable sway; 
He shall reign, ^Hien like a soroU 

Yonder havens have P^iMd away: 
Then the end ; — beneath his nod, 

Man's last enemy shall fiJl ; 
Hallelujah I--€hrist in Gk>d, 

God m Christ is all in all. 



1015. 



TV new Ttar, 



[Hy. 649. 



1. Whils, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the former year, 
liany souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below : 
We a little longer wait, 

But how litt&— Done can know. 



2. As the wing6d arrow flies 

SpeedQv the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind^— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upward, Lord, our spnrits raise. 

All below is but a dream. 



8. Thanks ibr mercies past receiye, 

Fku^on of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to lire 

With etemi^ in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May we dwell with thee aboT% 
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fWben my erks as- eend to thee, Hear, Je-lio- yah 1 from a-fttf; 
Let thj ten - der mer - des be Still pro - pi - tioiu to my prayer. 
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When thou bacTst me seek thy fuM, Quick-ly did my heart re - ply, 
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Beat* ing on thy urord of grace, — ^" Thee HI aeek, Lord moat high I' 
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1016. 9vof7*<m*tJi^w^ [Pi*l7*iiL 

1. Whin my cries ascend to thee. 

Hear, Jehovah I froma6ur^ 
Let thy tender mercies be 

Still propitioas to my prayer. 
When tnou bad'st me seek thy fkce, 

Quickly did my heart reply. 
Besting on thy word of grace, — 

** Thee 111 seek, O Lord most Ugfar 

fi. Should the world deceitM prore, 

And no more its help I share; 
Though deeayed a mother's loyis, 

Hioa^ withdrawn a fiitiier's caM ;— 
Then J^ioyah's guardian eye 

Shall my orpmm state defaid« 
Shall a parent 8 place supp^,^ 

He, mj goaidian, father, mend. 



1017. 



[Iy.4a 



WkMtqftheNigktt 

Watchman I tell ns of the n]gfat» 

What its signs of promise are.<--« 
Trayelerl o'eryonmoontain'sheightk 

See that glory-beaming star I-— 
Watchman 1 does its beauteoos ray 

Anffht of hope or joy foretell ^-- 
Tray^er t yes; it brings the day^~ 

Promised day of IsraeL 

Watchmanl teH ns of the nighty 

EGgher yet that star ascends. — 
Tny«erl blessedness and lights 

Peace and troth, its conrM portends !«-• 
Watchman I will its beams alooe 

Gild the Spot that gaye them birtfat 
T^yeler I ages are its own. 

See, it bm«ts o'er all the earth. 
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B. WatcihmBn 1 tell us of the mght, 

For the morniiig teenu to dawD,-** 
iVarelerl du^koeM takee its flight* 

Donbt end terror are withdrawa— 
Watehman 1 let thy wanderingB oeaie ; 

Hie thee to thy ouiet home. — 
Trareler 1 lo I the r rinoe of peaee, 

Lo t the Son of God u oome I 



1018* 7^ dying Believer. [Hy. 47i 

1. BxATHLua principle, arise ^ 
Boar, thoU native of the skies ; 
Pearl of price, by Jesus bought, 
To his fflorious likeness wrouglidti 
Go to shme before his throne, 
I)eek his medtatorial crown : 
Go, his triumphs to adorn, 
Bom of God-*4o God return. 



S* Lot he beckons from on high, 
FearlesS) to his presence fly : 
Thine the merit of his blood, 
Thine the righteonsoess of God 
Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hovering round thy pillov bend; 
Wait to oatch the signal given, 
And escort thee qul<^ to heaven. 

8. Burst Hxy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away : 
Binding, to thy «rown remove, 
Bwift of wing, and flred with love. 
Shudder not to pass the stream : 
Venture all thy care on him ; 
Hun, whose dybg love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 

4» Saints in glory perfect made, 

Wait thy passage through the shade ; 

Ardent ibr thy oomiuff o'er. 

See, they throng the blissful shore, 



Mount, thenr transports to improve, 
Join the loofi:iiig choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be givei^ 
Kindle higher joy in heaven. 

10 1 0* Entering Ike Church. \Jlj. <7t 

1. PxoptB of the living God f 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod. 

Peace and comfort no where found; 
Kow to you my spirit turns. 

Turns,— « fugitive unblest , 
Brethren I wIm^ your altar burnt, 

O receive me into rest 

2i Lonely I no lonser roam, 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave,-- 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 

Where you die shall be my grave ; 
Mine the God whom you adore. 

Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 

Every idol I resign. 



1020. 



fbr Mite-Stektitl. 



[17.87. 



1. Little rain-drops feed the rill, 

Rills to meet the brooklet glides 
Brooks the broader rivers fill, 
Rivers swell the ocean's tide^« 

2. Ooeaa^-^hat with solemn note, 

Proudly rears a foaming crest, 
While the mightiest navies float 
lightly o'er its billowy breast 

8. So, the dewdrops gathered here^— 
Mites from wnli^ childhood's hand. 
Shall those streams of bounty cheer, 
That with greenness clothe the land,— 
4. With that sea of love shall blend, 

Which the gosjpeVs grace doth pour. 
And the name of Jesus send 
E'en to earth's remotest shore. 
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fLord of mer * ej, just and kind, Wilt thoa ne'er my guilt for • ^ve t ) 
Ner ' er shall my troubled mind In thy kind re^membranoe live! ) 
D. 0. 'While my an-liouB soul perplexed, Oomuel takee, bat takes m tram f 



_ i» f->7» , js^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ A 



m 



^ 



D.C. 




Lord, how long with sor-rows vexedi Dai *• ly shall my heart com ' 
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1021. Pri^«fm7V»iiplattdn. [PStlLUL 

1. Lord of mercy, just and kind, 

Wilt thou ne*er my guilt forgive f 
Keyer shall my troupleid mind 

In thy kind remembrance liye f 
Lord, how long with sorrows yexed 

Daily shall my heart complain ; 
While my anxious soul perplexed, 

Counsel takes, but takes m yain f 

8. Lord, how long shall Satan's art 

Tempt my harassed soul to sin, 
Triumph o'er my humbled heart. 

Fears without and guilt within t 
Lord, my God, thine ear incline. 

Bending to the prayer of feith; 
Cheer my eyes with light divine, 

Lest I sleep the sleep of death t 

8. On thy mercy I rely — 

Meroy, heavenly Lord, impart 1 
Meroy brings salvation nigh ; 
Meroy shall rejoice my heart 



Lord, I lift my voice in praise, 

All thy bounty to adore ; 
From eternity thy grade 

Flows, increasing evermoreii 

10S2* Fraise to the Creator [Pl<lflO»1i 

1 O Bx joyful in the Lord, 

Bvery land beneath tiie sun 
In his praise with glad accord. 

Let all tonnes mid hearts be one i 
For our Qod is Qod alone, 
Whose we are, and not our own; 
We his people are-M;he sheep 
He hath chosen, he wiU keep. 

2. Come, and join the joyous throng 
Who Jehovah's praise proclaim: 

In his courts, with grateful song, 
Speak the honors of his name : 

Rich his bounty to our race ; 

Never failing is his ^race ; 

Ready to forgive and bless ; 

Ever sure his &ithfulnes8. 
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1023* Christ the Rtfuge [Hj. 187. 

1. Jssus, loTer of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll« 

While the tempest still is highj 
Hide me» O my SaTiour, bide. 

Till the storm of life is past; 
8aye into the haven guide , 

receive my soul at last 

S. Other refuge have I none — 

Hangs my helpless voul on thee ; 
Leave, ah \ leave me not alone. 

Still support and oomfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my dereD<;eless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

t. Thon, O Ohrist, art all I Want ; 
Boundless love in thee I find, 
Baise the fallen, cheer the faint» 

Heal the sick, and lead the blinds 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin I am, — 

Thon art full of truth and grace. 

4h Plenteous grace with thee is found-*- 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Lot the heaung streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within! 
Thou of life the fountam art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Sprmg thou up within my hearty— 

Rise to all eternity. 



1024. 



Death of a Saint 



[iy.m. 



, * Spirit, leave thy house of day; 

Lingering dust, resign thy breath; 
Spirit, cast thy chains awav ; 
• Dust, be thou dissolved in death f* 
Thus the mighty Saviour speaks, 

While the meek believer dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life he bi-eaks, 

.Anl tho mnsouiod captive flies. 



2. ** Prisoner, long detained below, 

Pnsoner, now with freedom Uesti 
Welcome from a world of woe ; 

Welcome to a land of rest f* 
Thus the choir of angels sinff. 

As the^ bear Uie sotil on night 
While with hallelujahs ring 

All the regions of the sky. 

8. Grave, the guardian of our dusti 

Grave, the treastuy of the skies, 
Every relic in thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise : 
Hark I the iudffment-trumpet call»-^ 

** Soul, rebmld thy house of day ; 
Immortality thy walls, 

And eternity thy day." 



1025« 



Samts m Gtorjf, 



[Hy.M 



L PiLMs of gloiy, raiment bright, 
Crowns that never fiide away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light ; 
Priests, and kings, and conqnerars, thejr. 
2. Yet the conquerors bring theu* palms 
To the Lamb amid the throne, 
And proclaim^ in ioyful psalms. 
Victory through his cross alone. 

8. Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
Cryins^ as they strike the chonSs— « 
"Take me kingdom; it is thine. 
King of kings, and Lord of lords." 

4. Round the al& priests confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, 
T was their Saviour's righteousness, 
And his blood, that made them sa 

5. Who are these ! On earth they dwdt, 

Sinners once of Adam's race ; 
Guilt, and fear, and suflerin^ felt. 
But were saved by sovereign gracs. 

6. They were mortal too, like us : 

Ah I when we, like them, shall die, 
May our souls, translated thus, 
Triumph, rcigu, and shine, on bight 
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Round the al - iar» night and day. Hymning one 
Wis • dom, rich - es to ob • tain ; New do - min • 
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" Wor - thy is the Lamb once slain, Blees • in^r^ hon - or, glo • ry, power. 
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1026. The kundnd and/arty and [H)'. 522. 
/our Tkoutetnd, 

1. What are these io bright array. 
This innnmerable throng, 
Bomid the altar, night and day, 
Hynmin^ one triumphant song f— 
•* Worthy is the Lamb once elain, 
Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain ; 
New dominion every hour.** 

% These through fiery trials trod; 
These from great affliction came : 



Now before the throne of God, 

Bealed with his almighty name. 
Clad io raiment pure and white, 

Victor palms m every hand. 
Through their dear Redeemer's mig^ 

More than conquerora they stand. 
8. Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed; 
Iliem, the Lamb amid the throne, 

Shall to living fountains lead: 
Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 

rerfect love dispels all fears ; 
And forever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away Um taara. 
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1027. Lord's Day Mommg [If. K. 

1. Safslt through another week, 
Ood has brought us on our way ; 
Let us DOW a blessing seek. 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest 
t. While we seek supplies of grace. 
Through the dear Redeemer's 
Show thy reconciling fiice — 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free^» 
Hi^ we rest this day io (bee. 



Z, Here we come thy name to praise; 
Let us feel thy presence near: 
Hay thy glory meet our eyes. 

While we in thy bouse appear: 
Here aflbrd us, liord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest 

4. May the goepeVs ioyful sound 

Wake our minds to raptures new. 

Let thy yictories abound,^ 
Unrepenting souls subdue . 

Thus let all our Sabbaths proT% 

TQl we rMtio fbea above. 
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iLordi I look for all to thee; Thou hast been a rock to me: ) 
Still thy -wonted aid af - ford; Still be near, my shield, mj sword I f 
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and sink-inff on my road. Still I clin^ to thee, my 
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Faint and sink-ing on mj road. Still I cling to thee, my 



Godt 
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1028. 



Truatin09d, 



[Pi.Sl.iT. 



1. I4»BD t I look for aQ to thee ; 
Thou hast be^i a rock to me : 
Still tiiy woirted aid afford ; 
Still be near, my shield, my sword I 
Faint and sinking on my road. 
Still I cling to thee, my Godl 

S» On thy word I take my stand ; 
An my times are in thy hand: 
Oh 1 what mercies still attend 
lliose who make the Lord then: Friend 1 
Lord I may this my portion be : 
Seek it» all ye samts l witii me. 



1029. j?ope m AffiUtion. [Pi. A IT. 

L HiABKKir, Lord, to my complaints, 
For my soul within me £Eunts; 
Thee, for off, I call to mind, 
In the land I left behbd. 
Where the streams of Jordan flow. 
Where the heights of Hermon glow. 

% Tempast-tost, my fiulinff b^k 
Fouiiiars on the ocean dark; 



Deep* to deep around me eaUs, 
"With the rush of waterfolls. 
While I plunge to lower cayes, 
Oyerwhelmed by all thy wayes. 

8. Once the morning's earliest light 
Broug^ thy mercy to ray sight, 
And my wakeful song was heard 
Later toan the eyening bird: 
Hast thou all my prayers forgot t 
Dost thou soorn, or hear them nott 

4. Why, my bouL art thou perplexed f 
Why with fiiithless troubles yexedt 
Hope in God, whose savinp^ name 
Thou shalt joyfully proclaim. 
When his countenance shall shme 
Throu^ the clouds that darken tbma. 

1030. Frayer far the Church. [Pl.67.fc 

1. €k)D of mercy, God of jg;rao« J 
Show the bn^tness of thy.fiu^e: 
Shine upon us, Sayiourl shine; 
Fill thy church with light diyine ; 
And thy saying health extend, 
To the earth's remotest end. 
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SiLsonoNS 1081—1084. 



S. Let tlie people praiie thee, Lord 1 
Be by all that liye adored: 
Let the nations ehont and siDg, 
GloiT to their Saviour King; 
At thy feet their tribute pay. 
And thy holy will obey. 

t. Let the people praise thee, Lord 1 
Earth shall then her fruits a£Bord; 
God to man his blessing give, 
Man to Gk>d devoted live ; 
All below, and all above. 
One in joy, and light, and love. 



1031. 



[Ps.in.iL 



L Lord, before thy throne we bend; 
Lord, to thee our eyes aseend : 

' Servants to our Master true, 
Lo I we yield the homage due : 
Children, to our Sire we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear our cry t 

2. To the dust our knees we bow. 
We are weak, but mighty thou : 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant still. 
We await thy holy will; 
Bound to earth and rooted here, 
Till our Saviour €k>d appear. 

S. From the heavens, thy dwellingoplaoe. 
Shed, O shed, thy pardoning grace: 
Turn to save us — none below 
Pause to hear our silent woe ; 
Pleased or sad, a thoughtless throng. 
Still they gace, and pass along. 

4. Leave us not beneath the power 
Of temptation's darkest hour: 
Swift to seal their captives' doom. 
See our foes exulting come I 
Jesus, Saviour, yet be nigh. 
Lord of life and viotoiy I 



1038. 



Ckrut th€ Ligki 

L Ohbibt, whoee glory fills the skxet, 
Olmst, the true, the only Ught, 

Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triuinpn o'er the shades of id^; 

Day-sprinf; from on hi^ be near; 

Pay-atar, m my heart appear. 



[Hy.191. 



S, y bit, thou, this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill m^ O th^ Light divine I 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 



1033* Imntatum, 



[Hy.i4& 



L Yi who in his courts are found, 
Lbtening to the joyful somid, 
Lost and helpless as ye are. 
Full of sorrow, sin, and care. 
Glorify the King of kings; 
Take the peace the gospel brii^ 

2. Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View his bleeding saorinoe ; 
See in him your sins forgiven. 
Pardon, holmess, and heaven: 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel bringB. 

1034. 7^ LanPs Supper. [Ej. tH. 

1. Maitt centuries have fled 

Since our Saviour brc^e the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordained. 
Ever hj his church retained : 
Those his body who discern, 
Tims shall meet till his retonv 

2. Through the churches^ long eclipse. 
When, from priest or pastor^s hps» 
Truth divine was never beard, — 
Mid the fiunine of the irord, 

Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

8. AH who bear the Saviour^s naoae. 
Here their common fiiith proclaim; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite. 
Here, one body we umte ; 
Breaking thus one inystic bread. 
Members of one common head. 

4L Come, the blessed embleme share, 
Whidi the Saviour's death declare; 
Come, on truth immortal feed; 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour ! witness with the aigi^ 
That our ransomed souls are tfamf 
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Go to dark Geth • bo - ma - ne, Te that feel the tempter's power, 
D. a Tmn not from his griefis a • way, Learn of Je - sua Chrbt to pray. 
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Your Re - deemer's eon - flict see, Watch with him one bit • ter hoar, 
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1035. 



Learning of CkrUt, 



[Hy.Ui 



1. Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Te that feel the tempter's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his ^efs away, 
Learn of Jesus Chnst to pray. ' 

2. Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Lord of life arraisned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall I 

O the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

S. OalTar/s mournful mountwn climb; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

Gkni's own sacrifice complete: 
** It is finished," — hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4. Barly hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid his breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom, — 

Who hath taken him away ! 
Christ is risen ;— he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 



1036. 



The Saviour' 9 InvitaHon, 



[Hj.SO. 



1. Fbom the cross uplifted high, 
Wher^ the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished earl — 

** Love's redeeming work is done — 
Gome and welcome, sinner, oome 1 

2. ''Spinkled now with blood the throo^- 
Wny beneath thy burdens groan! 

On my pierced body laid. 
Justice owns the ransom paid — 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son- 
Come and w^come, sinner, oome I 

8. ''Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed, 
l^^ever from his house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, oome t 



4. *'Soon the days of life shall i 

Lo, I oomo— your Saviour, Friend I 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day, 
Up to my eternal home- 
Come ana weloonie, simifir, eomar 
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1037. 



7^ftocX;q^^^e«. 



[Hf. 188. 



L Book of Ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side that flowed, 
Be of sin the perfect cure ; 
Save me. Lord, and make me pure. 

S. Should my tears forever flow, 
Should my seal no languor know, 
This for sm could ne'er atone ; 
Thou must saye, and thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

S. While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Bock of Affes I cleft for me, 
IM me hide myself in thee. 



1038. 



Ckildtikt Tnut. 



[ly.IlL 



1. Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. 

Make me teachable and mild. 
Upright, simple, free from art» 

Make me as a weaned child: 
From distrust and envy free. 
Pleased with aU that pleases thee. 

2. What thou shalt to-day proyide. 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wisdom leaye : 
*T is enough that thou wilt care,^ 
Why shomd I the burden bear ! 

8. As a little diild relies 

On a care beyond his own ; 
Elnows he's neither strong nor 

Fears to stir a step alone ; 
Let me thus with thee abide. 
As my Father, Guard, and GiikU. 
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Praise the Lord 1 ye heayena^ a - dore bim; Praise him, an-geb in tbe^ height; 

-^ ^ P^-r-^ ^ ^ ^ , F 8 ^- 




Sun and moon, re - joice be - fore him; Praise him, all ye stars of li^l 




1039. 



PraitttoOod, 



[PS.148.T. 



1. PluiSB the Lord 1 ye heaveiM, adore him, 
Praise him, angels in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light t 

t. Praise the Lord — lor he hath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty yoice obeyed; 
Laws which never shall be broken. 
For their guidance he hath made. 

S. Pftdse the Lord — for be is glorious ; 
Never shall his promise &il ; 
God hath mode his saints victorious, 
Sin and death sh^ not prevaiL 

4 Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hosts on high bis power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
l4Uid and magnify his name I 

1040. Tike Omer cfgood Gifts. [Hj. ii. 

1. Blbst be thou, O God of Israel, 
Thou, our Father, and our Lord I 
Blest thy majesty forever I 
Ever be thy name adored. 

S. Thise, O Lord, are power and greatness, 
Glory, victory, are thine own; 
All is thine in earth and heaven, 
Ovw all thy boondleis tbrooa. 



8. Riches come of thee and honor, 

Power and miffht to thee bdoi^ ; 
Thine it is to mnie us prosper, 
Only thine to make us strong. 
4 Lord, to thee, thou God of merey, 
Hvmns of gratitude we raise ; 
To thy name, forever glorious, 
£ver we address our praise I 

1041 . ckriMfs Btra [Hf. IDl 

L HirkI what mean those holy vcnees. 
Sweetly sounding through the akieat 
Lo 1 th' angelic hoet rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 
2. Listen to the wondrous story, 

Whidi they chant in hymns of joj >— 
•* Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most highl 
8. ** Peace on earth. good-Vill from hettf«^ 
Reaching far as man is found; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ;— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4. ** Christ is bom, the sreat Anoiiited ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing t 
O receive whom God appointed. 
For your Prophet, Pnest and BjngI 

5. " Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn his name and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before id 
Glory be to God most lu^I" 
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Lo 1 the Lord Je - ho - vah liy • «1h 1 He's my rook, I bless his name : 
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1042. c*m< «»iii«(. [P». 18. tL 

1. Lot the Lord Jehovah livethl 

He's my rook, I bless his name : 
He, my Glod, salvation giveth ; 
All ye lands, exalt his fiune. 

2. O^er his enemies exalted, 

See the great Redeemer rise I 
Thouflh by powers of hell assaulted, 
Ooa supports him to the skies. 

Z, God, Messiah's cause maintaining. 
Shall his riffbteous throne extend : 
(Xer the world the Saviour reigning, 
Earth shall at his footstool bend. 



TVSoHW. 



[Hr.l4L 



1043. 

L Jbsub comes, his eonfliot over, 

Comes to daim hb great reward: 
Angels round the victor hover. 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 
%, Yonder throne for him ereeted, 
Now becomes the victor's seat ; 
Lo, the man on earth rejected I 
Angels worship at his fiset 
t. Day and night they cry before him,— 
•• Holy, holy, holy Lord !*• 
An the powers of beaveo adore him ; 
All obey his sovereigD word. 



1044. Otory </tt« Chvrck, [Hj. tit 

1. Olobioub thk^ of thee are spokeo, 

Zion, city of our Qod ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken* 
Formed thee lor his own abode. 

On the rock of ages founded— 
What can shake thy sure repose t 

With salvation's walls surrcmnded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foea. 

2. See, the streams of livine waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daugfat«ri^ 
And all fear of want remove: 

Who can fiiint while such a river 
Ever flows thy thirst f assuage f 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

t. Bound each habitation hovwing^ 

See the cloud and &re appear! 

For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is 



He who gives them daily i 
He who listens when they erjv^ 

Let him hear the loud hosaDBA 
BiflQg to his throae OQ high. 
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1045* Go#f BUnmg esteniial to [Pi lS7«iiL 

L ViHTLT through nighf s weary hoan, 
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm ; 
Yam our bulwarks, and our towers, 
But im God's protecting arm. 

2. Vain were all fmr toil and labor. 
Did not God that labor bless; 
Vain, without his grace and fitvor, 
Every talent we possess. 

t. Vainer still the hope of heaT^ 
That on human strength relies; 
But to him shall help be given, 
Wbo in humble fkith appliet. 

4 Seek we, then, the Lortfs Anobted; 
He will graioA us peaee and rest: 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed, 
Wlx> tbrouj^ Ohriflt hit prajtr ad* 



1046. EvemngHymn, [Hj. 70t 

L Satioub 1 breathe an eyening blessing, 
Ere repose our eyelids seiu : 
Sin and want we come coufesung : 
Tbou canst save, and thou canst heaL 



2. Though destruction walk around rm, 
Though the arrows past us fly. 
Angel-guards from thee surround us; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 



t. Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee : 
Thou art he who, neyer weary, 
Watcheth whm thy people be. 

4. Should swift death this night overtake il^ 
And our couch become our tomb^ 
liay the mom in heayen awake us, 
Olad in bright and deathleii Uoon. 
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1047. 



[Hy.190. 



Ckrut the Light. 

1. Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death 1 
Bise on us, thyself revealing, — 
Dissipate the elouds beneath. 

8. ThoQ, of heaven and earth Creator I 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 

Scattering all the night of nature. 

Pouring day upon our eyes. 

S. Still we wait for thine ap^ring; 
life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek, benighted heart. 

4* Save us, in thv great compassion, 
O thou mild, pacific Prince 1 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Qive the pardon of our sins. 

i. ^ thine all sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release ; 
Sver^ weary, wandering spirit 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 



1048. 



National HumiNatiim 



[nj.ok 



1. Dbsad Jehovah I Gkni of natioos I 
From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy peoj>le s supplications. 
Now for their deliverance rise;-» 



2. Lo I with deep eontritioQ turning. 
In thy holy place we bend ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mournings 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 



8. Though our sins, our hearts confonndiiig; 
Lcmg and loud for vengeance call. 
Thou hsMt meroy more abounding, 
Jesus' blood can cleanse them alL . 



4» Let that meroy vail transgressioD; 

Let that blood our guilt efiboe: 

Save thy people from oppressioo. 

Save from spoil thy holy plaoe. 
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Saviour, sonrce of ew - eiy bless -ing, Tone my heart to grate-fol lajs; 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev-er oeas-ing, Gall for cease - lees songs of praise. 
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1049. 



Praitt to tk§ JUdeemer, 



[Hy.UL 



1. SAyioim, source of every blessing, 

Tune mv heart to grateful lays; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2. Teadi me some melodious measure. 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

Z. Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of Ooa; 
Thon, to save my soul from danger. 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

^ By tiiy band restored, defended. 

Safe through life, thus far, I'm oome; 
And, O Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 



1050. 



Hope eneowaged 



[ny.m 



1. Know, my soul, thv fiill salvation ; 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find, in every station. 
Something still to do or bear. 



Hunk what Spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine; 
Think that Jesus died to win thee : 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine I 

2. Haste thee on from grace to elory. 

Armed by fiiith, and willed by piSTv; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee thtfc 

Soon shall close thy earthly nnssioo. 
Soon shall pass ttiy pilgrim days, 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Iraith to sight» and prayer to pniae. 



1051. CloBiqfWorMkip. [Hf.flSL 

1. Mat the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless lore* 
With the Holy Spirit* s fiivor, 
Rest upon us mm above I 

Tlius may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 

And possess in sweet communioii, 
Joys which earth cannot aflbrd. 
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1052. Peae^totJUdymgSamL [Hy.477. 

h Hafpt BoaU thy days are ended* 
All thy moominff days below: 
Go, by an^l guards aUended, 
To the sight of Jesus go 1 

Waiting to receive thy Bpirit» 
Lol the Saviour stands above. 

Shows the purchase of his meriti 
Readies out the crown of love. 

% Struggle through thy latest passion. 
To thy dear Redeemer's breast. 
To his uttermost salvation. 
To hb everlasting rest : 

For the joy he sets before thee, 

Bear a momentair pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory ; 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reigik 

1053* Mimmen eonaoUd, [Uj* 487. 

L Obasv, ye mourners, cease to languish 
O'er the grave of those you love ; 
Fab, and death, and night, and anguish, 
Snier not the world above. 

S. While our silent steps are straying, 

Lone! V, through nighf s deepenmg shade, 
Glory's brightest beuns are playing 
B^md th' immortal ipirit^a bauL 



8. Ligbt and peace at once deriving 
From the hand of God most hig)v 
In hb glorious presence Hvin^, 
They shall never— never die 1 
4. Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 
Cer the grave of those yon love ; 
Pain, and death, and night, and anguishi 
Enter not the world above. 

1054. Autumn. (17.60. 

1. Sn the leaves around us Culling, 

Dry and withered to the ground: 
Thus to thougthless mortals callings 
In a sad and solemn sound: — 

2. " Youth, on length of days presunin^ 

Who the paths of pleasure treadr 
View us, late in beauty, blooming. 
Numbered now among the deiuL 
8. Though as yet no losses grieve yon, 
Gay with health and many a graa% 
Let not Endless skies deceive you; 
Summer gives to autumn plaee. 

4. Yearly In our course appearing, 
Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach, in mortal hearing;— 
Ye, like us, shall pass away." 
6. On the tree of life eternal, 
O let all our hopes be laid I 
This akoe, forever vernal, 
BeM« a leaf that ihaU Dai i 
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IIOITNT. 8B&78. DouBLB. 
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(Praise the (Jod of our mI - ya • tion: Praise the Fa - therms boondlees 
Praise the Lunb, our ex - pi • a • tiou ; Praise the Spi • rit from a - 
D. a Un-di-yid-ed a-do-ra- tioo, To the one Je • ho • vah 



love; I 
hove, f 
givet 
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An-tnor of 



the new ore - a - tion. Him by whom our spi • rits lire ; 




1056. Hope m TrauhU, [Pi 4S. T. 

1. O XT God, hj thee forsaken. 

Prostrate m the dust I lie ; 
Faith by gloomy terrors shaken. 

All my hopes within me die : 
Yet my soul, in thee confiding, 

Meditates thy mercy still ; 
TlMMigh, on earth's dark coasts abiding; 

Di^ant fiur from Zion's hilL 

2. Beep to deep responsiye calling, 

Tnnnders roar, the torrents roll ; 
Bursting clouds around me fkUing, 

Waye on wave o'erwhelms my soul: 
Yet the Lord, his grace commanding, 

Will with mercies crown my days: 
He my guardian, near me standing, 

Oheers my nights with prayer anid praise. 

1056. CfUldUke Humility, [PS. UL IL 

1. Lr thy grace. Lord, make me lowly ; 
Hmnble all my swelling pride ; 



FaUen, guilty, and unholy, 
Oreatness from my eyes Fll hide : 

m forbid my yain aspirins, 
Nor at earthly honors ami ; 

No ambitious heights desiring, 
Far aboye my humble claim. 

2. As the wean6d child, repining. 

Weeps upon the mother's breast^ 
Then, its hopes and griefs resigning. 

Smiles, and yields, and sinks to reat ^^ 
So my soul, the conflict stronger. 

Shall at last to thee submits 
Thee, my God, resist no longer, 

Own Uiy will, and patient sit 

8. Weaned from earth's yezatious pleaaort^ 

In thy^ loye Fll seek for mine ; 
Placed m heayen my nobler treasorai^ 

Earth I quietly resign. 
Israel, thus the world despising. 

On the Lord alone rely ; 
Tlien, from him thy Joys arising, 

like himself shall neyer die. 
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n. Praise the Spirit from abore, / 
atioQ, Him by whom our Spirits live; | Undivided a • do- »• tion To the one Jehorah give. 
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1057. 



Divine PrcteetiOH. 



[Fi.9Li. 



1. Call Jehoyah thy BalTation, 

Rest beneath th' AhnJghtj's Bhad« ; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, Dor ever be dismayed : 
There no tumult can alarm thee. 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor yiolence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2. From the sword at noon-day wasting, 

From the noisome pestilence. 
In the deptii of midnight blasting, 

€k>d shall be thy sure defence : 
Fear not thou the deadly quiver, 

When a thousand feel the blow; 
Heroy shall thy soul deliver, 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 

S. Since, with pure and firm affection. 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection. 

He will shield thee irom above : 
Hiou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save, 
Here, for grief reward thee double. 

Grown with life beyond the grave. 



1068. Purity of Heart desired, [HjT. 117. 

1. Lovs divine, all love ezoelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth eome down I 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling. 

All thy fiuthfiil mercies orown ; 
Jesus I tliou art all compassion. 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart 

2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving spirit 

Into every troubled breast I 
Let us aU in thee inherit* 

Let us find, thy promised rest: 
Gome, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy life receivel 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave 1 

8. Finish then thy new creation, * 

Pure, unspotted may we be : 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee I 
Ghanffed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our plaee ; 
TOl we cast our crowns before thee^ 

Loet in wonder, love, and pnlit. 
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1060« hmtatkm to CkriaL [Hj. IfS. 

1. CoMX, je wearj, heayy laden» 

Loet and mined by the fiUl I 

If you tarry till yonVe better^ 

You will never oome at all : 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners, Jeeus came to oalL 

2. Agonising in the garden, 

ix>t your Saviour prostr at e liaa; 
On the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him cry before he dies» 

Itisfimshedl 
(Snners, will not this sufBeet 
8. Lo I th' incarnate God, asoended^ 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, yenture wholly ; 
Let DO other trust intrade: 

None but Jesus 
Oan do helpless sihbms good. 



1059. OptningqfWankip. [Bj* !• 

1. Lr thy name, O Lord 1 assembling, 
"We thy people now draw near : 
Teach us to reioice with trembling; 
Speak, and let thy servante hear; 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 
S. WhDe our days on earth are lengthened. 
May we give them, Lord, to thee : 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

Till thy fflory 
Without cloud in neaven we see. 
3. There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All thy people snail adore ; 
Testing of enjoyment greater 
Than they could oonoeive before ; 

Full ei^oyment, — ^ 
Von, and pure, for eyermore. 
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1061. 



[17.KS. 



L Lnnif ^ liimer 1 mmej bails jcm. 

Now with Bweet«0t voice she calls; 
Bids yoa hasten to the Sayioiir» 
Ere the hand of justice fidls. 

listen, sinner 1 
^is the voioe of meroj ealk. 

% Haste I O hasten to the SaTionr, 
Seek his mer^ while 70a may ; 
Soon the daj of grace is over; 
Soon your life will pass away ; 

Hasten, sinner I 
You must perish if you stay. 



1068. 



Tht Surrendtr. 



[By. 880. 



1. WsLOOMB, weloome, dear Redeemer, 
Welcome to this heart of mine . 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 
Byery i^wer and thought be thine, 

Thine entirely, 
Through eternal ages thbe. 

%, Known to all to be thy mansion. 
Earth and hell will disappear; 
Or in yain attenqit possession, 

When they find tine Lord is nea^-* 

ShouiOZionI 
Shout» ye saints, the Loird is here t 



1063. Spread 0/ the Gospel. [Hy. 449. 

L CsB the realms of pagan darkness 
Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the thronging, wandering nations, 
Lost in sin's bewildering mase : 

Darkness brooding 
On the face of all the earth. 

2. Li^ of them that sit in darkness I 

&se and shine, thy blessings bring; 

li^t to lighten all the OentflesI 

^Kise wmi heaUng in thy wing; 

To thy brightness. 

Let sJl kinga and natioiis coma. 



8. Ha^ the millions now adoring 
Idol-gods of wood and stone. 
Come, and worshiping before him, 
Serve the living God alone: 



Fill 



Let thy gfory 

the earth as floods the sea. 



4^ Thou, to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word ; at thy command 
Let the heralds of thy mercy 
Spread thy name m>m land to land: 

Lord, be with them. 
Always, to the end of time, 



1064. 



The Day lfreakir^[. 



iij.m. 



1 Ybs I we trust the day is breaking. 
Joyful times are near at hand: 
God, the mighty Ood, is speaking 
By his word m every luid: 

God is speaking, — 
Darkness flies at hb command. 

2. With the voice of joy and singing 
Let us hail the dawning ray; 
Lot the blessed day-star, bringing 
O'er the earth a glorious day : 

At his rising, 
Gloom and darkness flee away, 

1 065. Close qf Worship, [Hf. Stl. 

1, Loan, dismiss us with thy blessiog. 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace: 
Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeemiDg grace ; 

O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2. Thanks we give and adoration. 

For thy pr^^pers joyful souiul; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
« 1q our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence, 
With us evermore be found. 

8. So, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angel's wings to heavei^ 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Betgn with Ghnst in e ndless day. 
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1066. Birth of Christ. [Hj. 110. 

1. AvosLS, from the realms of glory. 
Wing your flight o*er all the earth, 
Te who sang creation's story, 
Nowpro<£iim Messiah's birtli; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 

S. Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watohizig o*er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the infant-light ; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 

Z, Sages, leave ^onr contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar; 
Seek the great Desire of nations ; 
Te have seen his natal star ; 

Come and worship, 
Worship Chi'ist the new-bom IGng, 

4. Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watohinff long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly &e Lord, desoending. 
In his temple shall appear ; 

Come and worship, 
Worahip Christ the MW-bom King. 



5. Smners, wrong with tme repentance^ 
Doomed for goilt to endless paina, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you, — break your ehains; 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ the new-bom King. 



1067. 



Imntatioii. 



[Hy.K 



1. Hkab the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim :«• 
" To each rebel sinner pajraon ; 
Free forgiveness in hb name f 

Oh what meTcy 1 
** Free forgiveness m his name." 

2. Sinners, will you scorn the meaaago 

Sent in mercy fh)m above t 

Every sentence, O, how tender 1 

Every line is full of love : 

listen to it : 
Every line is full of love. 

8. O ye angels, hovering round na. 
Waiting spirits, spwed your way: 
Hasten to the court of heaven ; 
Tidings bear without delay ; 

Rebel iinnen 
Glad the meiaage will ob^. 
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1068* . Go(P9L(rt>eo/Zian. [Hj. 416. 

L ZioN staDcU with hills stirroimded*— 
Zkm, kept by power divine: 
All her foes diuiii be confounded. 
Though the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, 
What a uivored lot is thine I 

% Erery human tie may i)erifih ; 

Fnend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Hea-^en and earth at last remove ; 

But uo changes 
Can attend Jehovah's bve. 

S. In the furnace God may prove thee, ^ 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sig^: 

God 18 with thee— 
God, thine everlasting light 

1069. Glad Tidings to Zioru [Hj. iU* 

L Oir the mountain's top appearing, 
Lo 1 the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive, 
God himself will loose thy bands. 

%, Has thy night been long and mournful t 
Have thy friends un&ithful proved t 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful f 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

dease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

Z. God, tly God, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion*s King will surely send. 

^ Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 
All thy wnr&re now is past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend tibee; 
Victory is thine at last : 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest 
28 



1070. streams i^SahHUmn. \Jlj.4ii 

1. Sn, from Zion's saered moimtain, 

Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opeiied there a fountain 
That supplies the world below: 

They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtoee know. 

2. Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of meroy find their way ; 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty frcxn decay: 

O ye nations, 
Hail the long*ezpeoted day. 

8. Gladdened }jj the flowing treaanre, 
All enriching as it goes, 
Lo I the desert smiles wiUi pleasure^ 
Buds and Uossoms as the rose : 

Lo, the desert 
Sings for joy whero'er it flows. 



1071. 



[I] no. 



7^ Judgment Dojf. 

1. Dat of judgment, day of wonders I 

Hark ! tne trumpet's awful soum^ 
Louder than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round : 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart oonfoond! 

2. See the Judge, our nature wearing. 

Clothed in majesty divine I 
You, who long for his appearing. 
Then shall say,-~''Thi8 God u ndner 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for tlune. 

t. At his call, tiie dead awaken, 
Blse to life from earth and sea; 
AU the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, propare to flee : 

Caroless sinner. 
What will thtti become of Iheet 

4. But to those who have confessed, 
Loved and served the Lord below. 
He will say.— <* Come near, ye biswidi 
See the kingdom I bestow: 

You forever 
Shall my love and giory ] 
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1072. God in Judgment. [P8. W. Ul 

1. Lo 1 the miphty God appearing — 
From on high Jehovah speaks I 
Eastern lands the summons hearing, 
O'er the west his thunder breaks : 

Earth beholds him : 
Uniyersal nature shakes. 

S. Zion all its It^^ht unfoldfaig, 
God in glory shall display : 
Lo 1 he comes, — nor silence holding, 
Fire and clouds prepare his way : 

Tempests rouna him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

8. To the heavens his voice ascending, 
To the earth beneath he cries — 
*" Souls immortal now descending, 
Let the sleeping dust arise I 

Rise to ju^ment ; 
Let my throne adorn the skies. 

4i *< Gather fii^st my saints around me, 
Those who U> my covenant stood ; 
Those who humbly sought and found me, 
Through the dying Saviour's blood: 

Blest Redeemer 1 
Cboioett sacrifice to God T 

i. iTofw the heavens oo high adore him, 
And his riffhteoosnets declare : 
Sinners perish from before him. 
But his .Mints his meroies shore ': 



Just his judgment 1 
God, himself the Judge, is there. 



1073. 



[Hy.ftL 



CkritCa sec<md Crnnmf. 

1. Lo I he comes with clouds descending, 

Once for fayored sinners slain I 

Thousand thousand saints attending. 

Swell the triumph of his train 1 

HaUelujahr 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2. Every eye shall now behold him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty 1 
Those who set at naught and sold him. 
Pierced and nailed nim to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Mesuah see 1 

8. When the solemn tnmip has sonnded^ 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 
All who hate him must, confoundeo. 
Hear the summons of that day- 
Come to judgment I 
Come to judgment 1 come awayl 

4. Yea, AmenI let all adore thee. 
High on thine eternal throne I 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Make thy righteous sentenoe kiMwnt 

O come quickly, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own I 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



OLIPHANT- 8s, 78 A 4. 



866 




2iS5 



{Great Je - ho • vah, Ve a - dore thee, God the Fa-ther, God the Son, 
God the Spi • rit, joined in glo -ry, 



±: 



^^ 



:^ 



=^ 



*- 



i 



=F 



H^ 



T~r-T 



EE 



--»- 



=F 



ad an* 



^^ 




1074. The PtlgnnCt Prayer, \Jij> 171. 
L GtTtOK me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim throngh this barren Und : 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
* Hold me with thy powerful hand; 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 
% 0pm thou the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be* thou still my strength and shield 
S. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid the swelling stream divido : 
Death of death, and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 



1075. CkristM AtestengerM, [Ij. 600. 



1. Men of God, go take your stations. 

Darkness reigns o'er all the earth, — 
Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth, — 

Bear the tidings, 
TcU the Saviour's matdilete worth. 

2. Go. — and when exposed to daDgera, 

Jesus will your souls defend; 
Go, and when 'mid foes and straiiffen^ 
He will still appear your fnend,— 

His kmd presence 
Shall be with you to the end. 
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iwe. 



GoiinZiorL [Ps. 46. if. 



1. From the throne of God there springs 

A pare, a crystal stream ; 
Life and peace and joy it brings 

To his Jerusalem : 
Bivers of refreshing grace 

Through the sacred city flow, 
Watering all the hallowed place, 

Where God resides below. 

% God, most merciful, most high. 
Doth in his Zion dwell : 
Kept by him, her towers defy 
The strength of earth and hell : 



Guardian of the chosen race, 
Jesus doth his church defend } 

Saves them by his kindly graeei 
And saves them to the end 



1077. 



PfdiMe to God, 



[By.Jt 



Pbaisb the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps his courts below ; . 
Praise him for his boundless love^ 

And all his greatness show. 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless pow«r; 
Him, from whom all good proceedi^ 

Let earth and heaven adore. 
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% Pabliah, spread to all around 

The great Immanuers name ; 
Let the goepel trumpet sound, 

The Pnnce of peace proclaim. 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

'All the reach of heavenly art;. 
All the power of music bring, 

The music of the heart. 

S. Him, in whom they move and lire, 

Let every creature sing ; 
Glory to our Saviour give, 

And homage to our King. 
Hallowed be his name beneath. 

As in heaven, on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath. 

Let all things praise the Lord. 



1078. 



RismgtoOod, 



[By. 170. 



L Risk, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things 

Toward heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Bise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2. Bivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending, seeks tiie sun. 

Both speed them to their source : 
8o a soul that 's bom of Gtod, 

Pants to view his glorious fiMe, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

& Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to monra, 

Press onward to tiie prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
There we 11 join the heavenly train, 

Welcomed to partake the blus ; 
Fly from sorrow and from pain 

To realms of endless peaoe. 



1079. Swifinui 0/ Tmu, [Hj. 4Sk 

1. Tims is bearing us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day— 

A journey to the tomb : 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its channi ; 
All that 's mortal soon shall be 

Indoeed in death's cold anna 

2. Time is bearing us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb: 
But the saints shall soon enjoy, 

Life — immortal life above. 
Where no worldly griefii annoy, 

Where Jesus reigns in love. 



1080. 



At the Lonf* Supper. 



[H7.«4 



1. Lamb of Gk>d 1 whose bleeding love 

We now recall to mind. 
Send the answer from above. 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us, who think on thee^ 

Every burdened soul release ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peaoe 1 

8. By thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody sweat, we pc^y^ 
By thy dying love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us fr«e, 

From all sin do thou release ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peac^I 

8. Let thy blood, by fiuth applied. 

The sinner's imrdon seal; 
Own us freely justified. 

And all our sickness heal : 
By thy passion on the tree. 

Let our griefe and trouUea oeiM ; 
O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peaee I 
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108 1 • The King of Saints. [Hj. 177. 

1. Ha&k I ten thousand harps and yoioes 

Sound the note of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven reioices ; 

Jesus reigns, the Gk>d of love : 
See, he sits on jronder throne ; 
Jesus rules the world alone. 

2. King of glory, reign forever ; 

l^ine an everlMting crown : 
Nothing froift thv love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own; 
Happy objeots of thy grace, 
Destmed to behold thy fiuse. 

S. Saviour, hasten thine appearinff ; 

Bring, O bring the glorious day. 
When, the awfd summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away : 
Then, with golden harps, well sin^— 
" Glory, glory to our King." 



1082* The Wretched invited to Christ. [Hj. iJL 

1. Com to Calvary's holy mountain. 

Sinners, ruined by the fall 1 
Here a pure and healing fountain 

Flows to you, to me, to all, — 
In a fuU, perpetual tide, 
Opened '^en our Saviour died. 

2. Come, in sorrow and contrition. 

Wounded, impotent, and blind I 
Here the guilty, free remission. 

Here the troubled peace may find; 
Health this fountain will restore. 
He that drinks shall thirst no i 

8. He that drinks shall Uve forever; 

Tb a soul-renewing flood : 
God is faithful ; God will never 

Break his covenant in blood, 
Signed wImoi our Redeemer died. 
Sealed when he was glorified. 
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OhI great is Jehovah, and great be hi» praise; In the oit-y of God he is King: 
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1083* The Glory and Safety of [Pi. 48. Ui. 
the ChttrcH 

1. Oh ! great is Jehovah, and great be his praise. 
In the city of God he is King : 
I*roclalra ye his triumphs in jubilant lays ; 
On the mount of his holiness sing. 

t. The joy of the earth, from her beautiful height, 
Is Zion's impregnable hiii -, 
The Lord in her temple still taketh delight, 
God reigns in her ptdaces still. 

3. Let the daughters of Judah be glad for thy loye, 

The mountain of Zion rejoice : 
For thou wilt estabbsh her seat nrom above, 
Wilt make her the throne of thy choice. 

4. Go, walk about Zion, and measure the length, 

Her walls and her bulwarks, mark well ; 
Contemplate her palaces, glonous in strength. 
Her towers and her pinnacles tell. 

B. Then say to your chUdren,— " Our refUge is tried. 
This God is our God to the end ; 
His people forever his counsels shall guide, 
His arm ihall forever defend." 



1084. Praite to our Creator. [Pi. 100, TI 

1. Be jojrful in God, all ye lands of the earth. 
O serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exult in his presence with music and mirtk. 
With love and devotion draw near. 

Jehovah is God — and Jehovah alone, 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
And we are his people, his scepter we own ; 

His sheep, and we follow his call. 

3 O enter his gates with thanksgiving and song, 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance proleof, 
And bless his adorable name. 

For good is the Lord, inexpressiblv good, 

And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 

And shall to eternity stand. 
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I'jjtif i f f ^ i r^fii^d^-s-rf-p-M^ 



^^^^^^m^^ 



The strength of the hills he maintains; The ends of the earth are his own. 
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1085. 



B^fOn jTflyffr or Sermon. 



1. O oom, let OS sing to the Lord, 
In God our salvation rejoioe ; 
In psalms of thanksgiying, reeord 

Uls nraise, with one spirit, one Toioe: 
JehoTan is King, and he reifins— 



The God of all gods, on his throne ; 

The strength of the hiUs he maintains; 

Hm ends of the earth are 1^ own. 



[Pl.9S.iU. 

2. The sea is Jehovah's — he made 

Hie tide its dominion to know^ 
The land is Jehovah's — ^he laid 

Its solid foundation below. 
O oome, let us worship and kneel 

Before our Creator, our God ; 
The people who serve him with seal. 

The floek whom he guides with hii vo4 
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1086. Longing tobewUk Chritt. [Bj* 299. 

1. To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
Mj soul is iu haste to be gone ; 
O, bear me, ye cherubim, up. 
And wait me away to his throne 1 
S. My Saviour I whom absent I loye. 
Whom, not having seen, I adore, 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion, and power ;— 



S. Dissolve thou the bonds that detain 
My soul from her portion in thee ; 
Ah, strike off this adamant chain, 
And make me eternally free. 
4 then shall the vail be removed. 

And round me thy brightness be poured,- 
I sh^ see him whom absent I loved, 
I shall see whom unseen I adored. 



IO87 • Clo9e of Wwhxp, 



[H7.$M. 



This God is the Gk>d we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable Friend; 
Whose love is as large as his power. 

And neither knows measure nor end. 
Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
Well praise him for vSl that is past. 

And trust him for all that's to oomei 



1088. 7^ Misnonarj^t Death, [Bj, 613. 

1. Webp not for the saint that ascends 

To partake of the joys of the sky. 
Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high; — 

2. Weep not for the spirit now crowned 

With the garland to martyrdom given; 
0, weep not for him : he has found 
His reward and his refuge in heayen. 

8, But weep for their sorrows, who stand 
And lament o'er the dead by his graye, 



Who sigh when they muse on the land 
Of their home, far away o'er the wave ; 
4. And weep for the nations that dwell 
Where the light of the truth never shone. 

Where anthems of praise never swell, 
And the love of the Lamb is unknown. 



6. Weep not for the saint that ascends 
To partake of the joys of the sky. 
Weep not for the seraph that bends 
With the worshiping chorus on high ; — 
6. But weep for the mourners who stand 
By the grave of their brother in tears. 
And weep for the people whose land 
Still must wait till the day-spring ap- 
pears. 



1089. Angel GuanU. [Hy. 785. 

1. Inspibeb and hearer of prayer, 

Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine. 
My all to thy covenant care 

I, sleeping or waking, resign : 
If thou art my shield and my sun. 

The night is no darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 

They bring me but nearer to thee. 

2. Thy ministering spirits descend 

To watch wUle thy saints are asleep; 
By day and by night they attend, 

The heirs of salvation to keep ; 
Bright seraphs, dispatched from the throiM^ 

I^spair to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down. 

To gimrd the elect of mankind. 

8. Their worship no interval knows ; 

Their fervor is still on the wing ; 
And while they protect my repose. 

They chant to the praise of my Ejng : 
I too, at the season oraained. 

Their chorus forever shall join. 
And love and adore, without end. 

Their faithful Creator and mine. 



Digiti 



zed by Google 



8«2 



HINTON. lis. 




^^^^^^^^p 



The Lord 



IB tny Shep - herd, no want shall I know; 



g?tf3^=E 



^ A 



:fe:: 






=^ 



J ^ r . ^ J 



^ 



-*— 



^^ 



i 



=ii^ 



-C^ 



.« 1 L_ , 



:i=k=4 



feed 



in green pas - tures, safe - fold - - ed 



^=te£^ 






i 



rest; 



i 



:;: 



m 



^^yd^j^ 



4=<^ 



He 



^ 



lead 



eth my soul where the still wa - ters flow. 



X::^ti 



^ 



^ 



» 1! 



pztzji 




^^ 



stores 



me when wan - dering, re 



op. 



pressed. 



^^ 



i 



1090. 



rA« g«od Shepherd. [PS. f }. VlL 

1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest ; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow, 

Restores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed. 

1. Through the valley and shadow of death, though I stray. 
Since thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, tiiy staff be my stay; 
No harm can befall, with my Oomfort«r near. 



Digitized by 



Google 



SBLXcnoKS 1091^1092. MS 

8. In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; * 

Ob I what shall I ask of thy providence more f 

4. Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful Qod 1 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above ; 
I seek — by the path which my fore&tiiers trod, ' 

Through the land of their sojourn — thy kingdom of love. 

1091. M^fty of Qod. [Ps. 29. iL 

1. QiYB glory to God in the highest ; give praise, 

Ye noble, ye mighty, with joyftil aooord ; 
AU-wise are nis counsels, all-perfect his ways ; 
In the beauty of holiness worship the Lord. 

2. The voioe of the Lord on the ocean is known. 

The Gk>d of eternity thunders abroad ; 
The voice of the Lord, from the depth of his throne, 
Is terror and power ; — all nature is awed. 

8. At the voice of the Lord the strong cedars are bowed. 
And towers from their base into ruin are hurled; 
^e voice of the Lord, from the dark-bosomed doud. 
Dissevers the lightning in flames o'er the world. 

4L Hie voice of the Lord, through the calm of the wood, 
. Awakens its echoes, strikes light through its caves ; 
Tlie Lord sitteth king on the turbulent fl(x>d ; 
* The winds are his servants, — his servants tbe waves. 

6. Hie Lord is the strength of his people ; the Lord 
Gives health to his chosen, and peace evermore ; 
Then throng to his temple, his glory record ; 
But Oh 1 when he sp^aketb--]n silence adore. 

1092. ThM Lord^9 Supper, [Hj. UL 

1. O THO0 who hast died to redeem us from hell, 
Hiese signs hast thou left, of thy kindness to tell ; 
The bre^ we have broken, the cup we have blessed. 
Still speak of thy death, our atonement and priest 

% While thus, in remembrance, thine anguish we see, 
One tie binds our spirits, dear Saviour, to thee; 
Thy body was broken to make us thine own, — 
All saved from one ruin, — in thee we are one. 

8. We drink of the wine, remembering thy blood, 
Onoe shed to redeem aU the chosen of God, — 
O come the blest day, when to us't will be given. 
To drink of it new in the kingdom of heaven. 
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1093. 



TkePromU€M» 



[H7. 197. 



1. Row firm a foandation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ; 
What more can he say than to you be hath 

said,— 
To you who for refiige to Jesus have fled ? 

t. Fear not, he is with thee, O, be not dismayed; 
For he is thv God. and will give thee his aid : 
He'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee 

to stand, 
Upheld by his gracious, omnipotent hand. 

S. When through the deep waters he calls thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall ne'er overflow ; 
His presence shall guide thee, his mercy shall 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 



4. When through fiery trials thy pathway is laid. 
His grace all-sufllcient shall lend thee its aid ; 
The flame shall not hurt thee : he does but de- 



Thy 



sign, 
r dross to 



consume, and thy gold to refine. 



5. His people^ through life, shall abundantly prove, 
His sovereign, eternal, unchangeable lore ; 
When age with gray hairs shall their teiiq»Iea 

adorn. 
Like lambs they shall still in his bosom be borne. 

0. The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose. 
He will not— he will not deseri tojts foes : 
That soul— though all hell should endesTor to 

shake, 
Hell neTer--iio, nerer— no, nerer forsake. 
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Hie few lurid mornings that dawn on us here»Are enough for life's woes^ull enough for its cheer* 
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1094. 



* / wmid not Uvt alway, ^ 



Hy.669. 



1. I WOULD not live alway : I ask not to stay 

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here, 
Are enough for life's woes, fall enough for its eheer* 

ft. I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin, 
Temptation without, and corruption witnin : 
E'en the rapture of pardon is imngled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

8. I would not live alway ; no— welcome the tomb. 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There, sweet be my rest, tfll he bid me arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

4. Who, who would live alway, away from his God; 
Away from jon heaven, that blissiful abode. 

Where the nvers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plaini^ 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns:— 

5. Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethmi transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the aouL 
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5. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ) 
Star of the east, the lioriaon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Redeemer ia laid* 



1095. 



Sttr tftkt Batt. 



[ly.m 



I. BiiottfasT and beat of the sons of the morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horison adorning^ 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

1. Cold on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies his head, with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumber reclining— 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

t. Say. shall we yield him, in costlv devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine I 
C^ems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mme ? 

4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gold, would his favor secure { 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration,— 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 



1096. 



The Ckurdi vietorious. 



\Bj.m. 



. Daitortir of Zion, awake from thy sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more, 
Bright o'er thy nills dawns the day-star of gtod- 
ness; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o*er. 

S. Strong were thy foes : but the arm that subdued 

them. 

And scattered their legions, was mightier far; 

They fled like the chaff mmi the scoartse that par* 

sued them : • 

Vain were their steeds and their chariots of wai: 

3. Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee 

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 

Shout, for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee ; 

Th' oppressor is vanqai«hed, and Zion Is f^«s- 
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nj.uL 



1. Comb, ye discooBolate, where'er ye languish : 

Come to the mercy-seAt, fervently kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 

2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Eartn has no sorrow that heaven cannot oure. 

S. Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of Qod, pure from above ; 
Come to the feast of love ; oome, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow, but heaven can remove. 
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SsLicnozrs 1098—1099. M9 

1098. Tk€ Voict qf/re€ Cruet, [Ij* M. 

1. Thk Toioe of free grmoe cries — ** Escape to the mountain 1" 
For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a fountain; 

For sin and nndeanness, and ererj transgression. 
His blood flows most freely in streams of salvatioa. 

OBOET78. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb I who hath purchased our pardon 
We 'U praise him again, when we pass oyer Jordan. 

2. Ye souls that are wounded! O flee to the Saviour; 
He calls you in merc;^, — ^*t is infinite fevor ; 

Tour sins are increasmg, — escape to the mountain,— 
His blood can remove uiem, — it flows fh>m the fountain. 

8. O Jesus t ride onward, triumphantly glorious, 

O'er sin, death and hell, thou art more than victorious ; 
Thy name is the theme of the great congregation, 
While angels and men raise the shout of salvation. 

4. With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the shore; 
With harps in our hands, we 11 praise him the more ; 
We 'U range the sweet plains on the bank of the river, 
And sing of salvation forever and ever 1 



1099. fwz. [Hy. 614. 

L Thou art gone to the mve 1 but we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb : 
The Saviour hath passed through its portals before thee. 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 

2. Thou art gone to the grave 1 we no longer behold thee. 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee^ 
And simmers may die, for the Sinless hath died. 

S. Thou art ffone to the grave 1 and, its mansion forsaking. 
What though thy weak spirit in fear lingered long; 
The sunshine of Paradise beamed on thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst was the seraphim's song. 

4^ Thou art gone to the grave I but we will not deplore thee, 
For God was thy ransom, thy ffuardian and guide : 
He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee; 
And death has no stingy for tba Saviour hath died. 
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Exkortatum to Praise, 



[Hy.2A 



1. Ti servants of God, vour Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules over alL 

2. God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh — ^his presence we have ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

8. Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus th« adgels proclaim. 
Fall down on their fooes, and worship the IjunK 

4. Then let us adore, and give him his right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom and m^;fat; 
All honor and messing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love- 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS 

OP THE COLLECTION OF THE GENERAL ASSOCIATION OF CONNEOTICUT, 
NOT CONTAINED IN THE FOBEOOma PAOES. 



LOVG KBTER. 



1100.— A. u«.p.ii [P16.L 

Complaint and Prayer in Sicknus. 

1. LoRDf I can suffer tby rebukes, 

When thou with kindness dost chastise ; 
But thy fierce wrath 1 cannot bear, 
O let it not against me rise ! 

S. See how in sight I pass my days. 

And waste m groan« the weary night ; 
My bed is watered with mv tears, 
My gnef consumes and dims my sight. 

8. Look how the powers of nature mourn ! 

How long, almighty God, how long T 
When shall thine nour of grace return,— • 
* When shall I make thy grace my song? 

4L I feel my flesh so near the grave. 

My thoughts are tempted to despair ; 
The grave can never praise the Lord, 
For all is dust and silence there. 

9. Depart, je tempters, from my soul. 

And all despairing thoughts, depart ; 
My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will ease my flesh and cheer my heart. 

1101. MB0W4T,p.9S. [Pfc8.Y. 

JLdam and Ckristf Lords of the new and old Crtatum, 
1. Lord, what was man when made at first, 
Adam, the offopring of the dust. 
That thou shouldst set him and his race, 
But just below an angel's place ;— 

S. That thou shouldst raise his nature eo, 
And make him lord of all below. 
Make every beast and bird submit. 
And lay the fishes at his feet ? 

9. But O ! what brighter glories wait 
To crown the second Adam*s state ! 
What honors shall thy Son adorn, 
Who •ondetcended to be bom ! 



4. See him below his angels made. 
See him m dust among the dead, 
To save a ruined world from sin : 
Yet he shall reign with power divine. 

5. Th^ world to come, redeemed from all 
The miseries that attend the fall, 
New made, and glonous, shall submit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet 

1102. u,TH*,p.io. [PH&iv. 

Smcerity proved and rewarded. 
I. Lord, thou hast seen my soul sincere, 
Hast made thy truth and love appear : 
Before mme eyes I set tby laws. 
And thou hast owned my righteous cauie. 

1, What sore temptations broke my rest ! 
What wars ana strugglings m my breast ! 
But through thy grace that reigns withm, 
I guard against my darlmg sm. 

S. The sin that close besets roe still. 

That works and strives against my will,— 
When shall thy Spirit's sovereign power 
Destroy it, that it rise no morei 

4. With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward : 
The kind and faithful soul shall find 
A God as fiaithful and as kind. 

5. The Just and pure shall ever my. 

Thou art more pure, more just tliao they ; 
And men that love revenge shall know 
Thou hast an arm of vengeance too. 

1 103« Iosco, p. 16 [Pli K» L 

Storm and Thunder. 
1. OrvB to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power \ 
Ascribe due honors to his name, 
And hit eternal might adore. 
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1. The Lord proclaims hi* power aloud 
Over the ocean and the land : 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his conunand. 

S. He speaks— and tempest, hail, and wind. 
Lay the wide forest bare around : 
The fearful hart, and frighted hmd, 
Leap at the terror of the sound. 

4. To Lebanon he turns his voice. 
And lo, the stately cedars break ; 
The mountains tremble at the noise. 
The valleys roar, the deserts quake. 

0. The Lord sits sovereign on the flood. 
The Thunderer reigns forever king ; 
But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glones sing. 



1104. 



[Ps.SO.iiL 



MBDW4T. p. 22. 

1. Firm was my health, my day was bright. 
And I presumed 't would ne'er be night : 
Fondly I said within my heart,— 
" Pleasure and peace shall ne'er depart.'^* 

t. But I forgot thine arm was strong. 
Which made my mountain stand so long ; 
Soon as thy face began to hide. 
My health was gone, my comforts died. 

S. I cried aloud to thee, my God,— 
" What canst thou profit by my blood T 
Deep in the dust can I declare 
Thy truth, or sing thy goodness there ? 

4. " Hear me, O God of grace," I said, 
** And bring me from among the dead :*» 
Thy word rebuked the pains 1 felt. 
Thy pardoning love removed my guilt. 

B. My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Are turned to joy and praises now ; 
I throw my sackcloth on the ground, 
And ease and gladness gird me round. 

*• JJy .V"8:"®» ^® ^^^^y o^ »ny frame, 
Shall ne'er be sileht of thy name ; 
Thy praise shall sound through earth and heaven. 
For sickness healed, and sins forgiven 

1 105. anoils' htmn, p. 10. [Ps. 14. iy. 

ReUgUnu hutructiont to the Young. 
1. Childsbn, in years and knowledge young. 
Your parents' hope, your parents' joy. 
Attend the counsels ofmy tongue, 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

1. If jou desire a length of days, 

^^2^ E?*^ to crown your mortal state, 
KMtratn your feet firom impious ways. 
Your lips from slander and deceit. 



S. The eyes of God regard his saints. 
His ears are open to their cries ; 
He sets bis frowning face against 
The sons of violence and lies. 

4. To humble souls and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever nigh ; 

Pardon and hope his love imparts. 

When men in deep contrition lie. 

5. He tells their tears, he counts their groans. 

His Son redeems their souls from death ; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones ; 
They in his praise employ their breath. 

1 106. tbbntok, p. 24. [Ps. 44. iiL 

Public Deliverances ascribed to Ood. 

1. Opt have our ears, great God been taught. 
What for our fathers thou hast wrought i 
While, with adoring mind», they tola 
The wonders of thy works of old. 

2. Not by their sword the land they gamecf, 
Not their own arm their right sustained ; 
Thy gracious prerance, and thy hand. 
Bade them possess the promised land. 

S. Still we disclaim our bow and sword^ 
And wait salvation from the Lord ; 
On him we trust, his mercies chum. 
Whose presence puts our foes to shame. 

4. From morning dawn till evening close, 
^ Firm on our God our hopes repose ; 

Our Saviour, to thy name we 'U raise 

The tribute of eternal praise. 

1107. 8AX0KT,p. 10. \Ktkl 

The rich Sinner's Deaths and the SahWs Reswrectiom. 

1. Why do the proud insult the poor, 

And boast the large estates they have ? 
How vain are riches to secure 
Their haughty owners from the grave ! 

2. Can they redeem one hour from death 

With all the wealth in which they trust ; 
Or give a djrlng brother breath, 
when God commands him down to dost f 

3. Like thoughtless sheep the sinner dies, 

Laid in the grave for worms to eat ; 
The saints shall in the morning rise. 
And find th* oppressor at the& feet. 

4. His honors perish in the dust. 

And pomp and beauty, birth and blood ; 
That glorious day exalts the just. 
To full dominion o'er the proud. 

5. My Saviour shall my life restore. 

And raise me from my dark abode : 
My flesh and soul shall part no more, 
But dwell forever near my God. 
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1108. 



Windham, p. fit. [Pl« W. Y. 

1. Thb Lord, the Judge, his churches warns ; 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hopes in ntes and forms. 
But make not faith nor love their care. 

t. They watch to do their neighbors wrong. 

Yet darp to seek their Maker's face ; 

They take hi« covenant on their tongue. 

But break his laws, abuse his grace. 

S. And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow secure, and sm the more ; 
They think he sleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 

4. O dreadful hour, when God draws near, 
And sets their crimes before their eyeM ! 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear, 
And no deliverer dare to rise. 



1 109. uxBMiDOB, p. flo. [Ps. £2. L 

The Pride, Folly , and End of the Wicked. 

1. Wbt do the wicked boast of sin, 

And steel their hearts against the Lord ? 
His goodness shall forever shine ; 
Forever stand his holy word. 

t. Their hearts delight in guile and wrong, 
In truth perplexed, and souls o*erthrown ; 
Hence scorn and falsehood rule their tongue, 
And hence their feet to mischief run. 

S. Like raging fire thy wrath shall bum ; 
Thy besom sweeplhem to the srave ; 
Their branch, their root, thy hanu overturn. 
And not a friend be found to save. 

4. But in thy courts will I be seen. 

Growing in faith, and hope, and love. 
Like olives fair, and fre^h. and green. 
And npeniug for the world above. 

0. There will I learn thy glory. Lord, 

And songs for all thy goodness raise ; ^ 
There will I wait to hear thy word, 
•While listening saints approve the praise. 



1110. ER(VAN,p.38. [PlfSiL 

Prayer m Confidence of Deliverance from Enemies, 
1. Hbar me. O God! my voice attend, 
While,at thy throne m prayer I bend : 
Preserve my life, when danger 's near, 
From every foe, from every fear. 

t. O hide me from the secret snare. 

Where sin and death their arts prepare : 
Fiom p«wers of earth and hell combined. 
Let me in thee my refuge find ! 



S. Swift at the Just their arrows fly ; 
Around the fated victims die ; 
Nor yields their senseless heart to fear. 
Though destmed vengeance hasten near. 

4. But God, his arrows on the string. 
Shall mighty vengeance round him fling : 
Their sharpened tongues themselves shall ilax, 
While men behold and haste away. 

5. Then shall the world thy lustice fear. 
And tremble while thy judgment '• near r 
But glory shall adorn the iust. 

While in Jehovah's arm they trust. 

1111. Hambubo, p. 40. [Pit 78. iiL 

Baekeliding and Forgiveneee 
\. Gbbat God, how oft did Israel prove 
Bv turns thine anger and thy love ! 
Toere in a glass our hearts may see 
How fickle and how false are we. 

S. How soon the faithless Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders God had wrou^t! 
Then they provoke bim to his face, 
Nor liear his power, nor trust his grace. 

3. Oft, when they saw their brethren slain. 
They mourned and sought the Lord again; 
Called him the Rock of their abode. 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 

4. Their prayers and vows before him rise 
As flattering words or solemn lies ; 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
False to his covenant and his love. 

5. Yet did his sovereign grace forgive 
The men who ne'er deserved to live ; 
His anger oft away he turned. 

Or else with gentle flame it burned. 

0. He saw their flesh was weak and frail. 
He saw temptation still prevail ; 
The God of Abra'm loved them still. 
And led them to his holy hill. t 

1112. Bava, p. 14. stanzas 5-6. [P*. 88. IL 
S. [In death's obscure, oblivious realms. 

No truths are taught, nor wonders shown ; 
No mercy beams to warm the heart ; 
Thy name unsung, thy grace unknown. 

S. No lips proclaim redeeming love. 

With praise and transport in the sound ; 
The gospel's glory never shines, 
And hope and peace are never frand. 

4. But in those silent realms of nigkt 
Shall peace and hope no more arise 1 
No future morning hght the tomb, 
Nor day-i>tar gild the darksome «kiwl 
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5. Shall spring the faded world nvite T 
Shall waning moons their light return? 
Again ahali setting luns ascend, 
And the lost daj anew be bom ? 

6- Shall life revisit dyinx worms, 

And spread the joyful insect's wing? 
And oh, shall man awake no more, 
To see thy face, thy name to sing ?] 

1 1 13. WINDH4M, p. ea. [Pi. 89. ?, 

Mortality and Hope. A funeral Psalm. 
1. RsMBMBBR, Lord, our mortal sUte, 
How frail our life, how short the dale ! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secure from death ? 

S. Lord, while we see whole nations die, 
Our flesh and sense repwe, and cry,— 
•• Must death forever rage and reign T 
Or hast thou made mankind in vain ? 

J. " Where i» thy promise to the just 1 
Are not thy servants turned to dust ?" 
But faith forbids these mournful sighs, 
And sees the sleeping dust ansei 

4. That glorious hour, that dreadful daj, 
Wipes the reproach of sainU away, 
And clears the honor of thy woid ; 
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord. 

1114. ErrEK.p.44. [PLlOLi. 

TV Magutrate'9 Psalm. 

1. Mbrct and judgment are my song ; 
And since they both to thee belong, 
My gracious God, my righteous King, 
To thee my songs and vows I'll brmg. 

S If I am raised to bear the sword, 
ru take my counsels from thy word ; 
Thy justice and thy heavenly grace 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 

5. Let wisdom all my actions guide. 
And let my Go 1 with me reside : 

No wicked thing shall dwell with mo. 
Which may provoke thy jealousy. 

4. I'll search the land, and raise the just 
To posts of honor, wealth, and trust ; 
The men that work thy holy will 
Shall be my friends and favorites still. 

5. In vain shall sinners hope to rise 
By fliUtermg or malicious lies ; 
Nor, while the innocent I guard. 
Shall bold offenders e'er be spared. 

1115. Vawhall's Htmw . p. 70. [PS.I07.L 

Israel ted to Canaan, and Christians to Heaven. 

1. OivB thanks to God : he reigns above ; 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love ; 
Hit mercy aoes past have known. 
And iflM long to come shall own. 



S. Let the redeemM of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record j 
Israel, the nation whom he choee. 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 

S. In their distress to God they cried, 
God was their Savtour and their guide ; 
He led their march far wandering rounds* 
'T was the right path to Canaan's ground. 

4. Thus^ when our first release we gain 
For sin's old yoke, and Satan's chain. 



We have this desert world lo 
A dangerous and a tiresome pi 



pass, 
ilace. 



5. He feeds and clothes us all the way ; 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray ; 
Hd guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

6. O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works ! how kind his wmyt! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 

1 1 16. RocKiNOHAM, p. 08. [Ps. 107. iL 

Correction/or 5m, and release by Prayer, 
1. From age to age exalt his name ; 
God ana his grace are still the same ; 
He fills the hungry soul with food. 
And ialisftes the poor with good. 

S. But if their hearts rebel and rise 
Against the God that rules the skies ; 
irthey reject his heavenly word. 
And slight the counsels of the Lord :-~ 

8. He'll bring their spirits to the ground. 
And no deliverer shall be found ; 
Laden with grief, they waste their breath • 
In darkness and the shades of death. 

4. Then to the Lord they raise their cries ; 
He makes the dawning light ari^e. 

And scatters all that dismal »hade. 
Which hung so heavy round their head. 

5. He cuts the bars of brass in two, 

And lets the smiling prisoners through ; 
Takes ofTthe load of guilt and grief; 
And gives the laboring soul relief. 

6. O may the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 

1117. M..o.,p.48. [Pi. 107.111 

Intemperance punished and pardoned. 
1. Vain man, on foolish pleasures bent. 
Prepares for his own punishment ; 
What pains, what loathsome maladiftti 
From luxury and lost arias ! 
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S. But let th* ailUcted sinner ttf 
To God for help with earnest cry ! 
The deadly sentence God repeaia. 
He sends hia sovereign word and heals. 

S. O may the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
And let their thankful offerings prove 
How they adore their Maker's lore. 

1118. w.Lui,p.M. [Pi.M7.iT, 

The Mariner'* Ptaim, 

1. Would you behold the works of God, 
His won'ders m the world abroad, 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the seas. 

S. They leave their native shores behind, 
And seize the favor of the wind ; 
Till God command, and tempests rise. 
That heave the ocean to the skies. 

3. When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
His mercy hears their loud address. 
And sends salvation in distress. 

4. He bids the winds their wrath assuage. 
The furious waves forget their rage ; 
'T is calm ; and sailors smile to see 
The haven where they wished to be. 

5. O may the sons of men record 

The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
Let them their private offerings bring, 
And in the church his glory sing. 

1119. BAV4.P.14. [Ps. 107. Till 

A Paalmfor NetO' England. 

I, When God. provoked with daring crimes. 
Scourges the madness of the times, 
He turns the fields to barren sand. 
And dnes the rivers from the land. 

9. His word can raise the springs again. 
And make the withered mountains green,— 
Send showery blessings from the skies ; 
And harvests in the desert rise. 

8. pVhere nothing dwelt but beasts of prey. 
Or men as fierce and wild as they, 
God bids th* oppressed and poor repair, 
And build them towns and cities there. 

4. They sow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whose yearly fruit supplies their want ; 
Their race grows up from fruitful stocks, 
Their wealth increases with their fiocks. 

6. Thus they are blest ; but if they fin, 
He lets the heathen nations in ; 
The country hes unfenced, untillad. 
And desolation spreads the field. 



6. Yet if the humbled nation i 
Agam his dreadful hand he turns ;' 
Again he makes their cities thrive ; 
And bids the dying churches live.] 

7. The righteous, with ajoyful sense. 
Admire the works of Providence ; 
And tongues of atheists shall no more 
Blaspheme the God that samts adk>re. 

8. How few with pious care record 
These wondrous dealings of the Lord ! 
But wise observers still shall find 
The Lord is holy, just, and kind. 

1120. Loth*, p. JO. [PllB-L 

The BUatmgt o/thepioua aud ekariiabU. 
1. Tbbicb happy man. who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and trusts his word ; 
Honor and peace his days attend. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

t. Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy still inclined ; 
He lends the poor some present aid. 
Or gives them not to be repaid. 

8. When times grow dark, and tidings spread. 
That fill his neighbors round with drMd, 
His heart is armed against the (ear. 
For God, with all his power, is there, 

4. His soul, well fixed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word : 
Amid the darkness light shall nse. 

To cheer his heari, and bless his eyes. 

5. He hath dispersed his alms abroad, 
His works are still before his God ; 
His name on earth shall long remain. 
While envious sinners fret in vain. 



[PI.US.L 



1121. FCDSBAL St., p. 4fi. 

L Not to ourselves who are but dust. 

Not to ourselves is glory due ; 
But to thy name, thou only just. 

Thou only gracious, wise, and true. 

S. Shine forth in all thy dreadful name ; 

Why should a heathen's haughty tongue 
Insult us. and, to raise our shame. 
Say," Where's the God you've serred solong T* 

8. The God we serve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the skies. 
Through all the earth his will is done. 
He knows our groans, he hears our cries. 

4. Bat the vain idols they adore 

Are senseless shapes of stone and wood ; 
At best a mass of glittering ore, 
A silrer saint, or golden god. 
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5. O Israel ! mnke the Lord thy hope. 

Thy help, thy refuse, and thy rest ; 
The Lord shall build thy ruins up. 
And bless the people and the pnest. 

6. The dead no more can speak thy praise ; 

They dwell in silence and the grave ; 
Bot we shall lire to sing thy grace, 
And tell the world thy power to sare. 

1122. A..., p. 74. [Pl.lti 

PubUe Deliverance from Treaektrjf or TVnnttt. 
1. Had not the Lord, may Israel say. 

Had not the Lord maintained our side. 
When men to make our lives a prey. 

Rose like the swelling of the tide,— 

t. The swelling tide had stopped our breath. 
So fiercely did the waters roll ; 
We had been swallowed deep in death : 
Proud waters had o'erwhelmed oursooL 

S. We leap for joy, we shout and sing, 
Who just escaped the fatal stroke ; 
So flies the bird with cheerftil wing. 
When once the fowler'a snare is oroke. 

4. Forever blessed be the Lord, 

Who broke for us the fowler's snare ; 

Who saved us from the murdering sword, 

And made our lives and souls his care. 

5. Our help is in Jehovah's name. 

Who formed the earth and built the skies : 
He, who upholds that wondrous frame. 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 

Park Stbbbt, p. 86. [Pi. 1I6, L 

Surpri»itig Deliverance, 
1. Whbn Ood restored oureaptive state, 
Joy was our song, and grace our jtheme ; 
A grace bejrond our hopes so great. 
That joy appeared a painted dream. 

9. The scoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honors to thv name ; 
While we with pleasure snout thy praise. 
With cheerfnl notes thy love proclaim. 

S. When we reviewed our dismal feart, 
'T was hard to think theyM vanish to ; 
With Chxi we left our flowing tears,— 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 

4 The man that in his furrowed field. 

His scattered seed with sadness learei, 
Will shout to see the harvest jrield 
A welcome load of joyful sheaves. 

1124. MiNiKm.pM. [Pl.l!7.i. 

Ood^s Bleating en our Bttsiness and FHindt. 
1. It Ood succeed not, all the cost 
And pains to build the house are lost ; 
If Ood the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as weU may atotp, 



1123. 



S. What though you rise before the ami. 
And work and toil when day Is done ; 
Careful and sparing e.it your bread, 
To shun that poverty you dread ;— 

3. 'T is all in vain, tdl God hath blest ; 
He can make rich, vet give us rest ; 
Children and friends are blesisings too 
If God, our sovereign, make ihem so. 

4. Happy the man to whom he sends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ; 
How sweet our daily comfortii prove. 
When they are seasoned with his love ! 

1125. W.LL..P.64. [PLlU.iL 

Ood the Sovereign of Nature and of Nationa, 
1. GBB4T is the Lord, exalted hiph. 

Above all powers and every throne : 
Whatever he pleased, in earth or sea 
Or heaven or hell, his hand hath dona. 

t. At his command tlie rapors rise. 

The lightnings flash, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain* he brings the wind 
And tempest, from his airy Store, 

5. 'T was he those dreadful tokens sent, 

O Egypt, through thy stubborn land; 
When all thy first bom, beasts and men. 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 

4. What mighty nations, mighty kings. 

He slew, and their whole conntry gava 
To Israel, whom his hand redeemed, 
Mo more to be proud Pharaoh's slave. 

5. His power the same, the same his grace. 

That saves us from the hosts of hell ; 
And heaven he gives us to possess 
Whence those apostate angels fell.. 



1126. 



Brioobwateh, p. 77. 

1. GivB to OMT God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
*' Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your son^.*' 

S. Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King of kings with glorv crown : 
** His mercies ever shall endure. 
When lords and kings are known no 

3. He built the earth, he spread the sky 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 

** Wonders of grace to God helons. 
Repeat his mercies in your song.'* 

4. He fills the sun with morning liRht, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
** His mercies ever shall endure. 
When suns and moons shall shine no 
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f. He sent his Son with power to sare 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
** Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song." 

0. Through this vain world he guides our feet. 
And leads ua to his heavenly seat : 

*' His mercies ever shall endure, 

When tins vain world fchall be no more *' 

1127. Saxony, p. le. [PS. 1S7. L 

Captive IsraeVt Lament. 

1. Bt BabeVs streams the captives sate, 
And wepi for Ziun*8 hapless fate ; 
Useless, their liarps on willows hung, 
While foes required a sacred song. 

S. With taunting voice, and scornful eye, 
" Sing us a song of lieaven," thev cry : 
" While foes deride our God ana King, 
How can we tune our harps or sing ? 

S. " If Zion's woes our hearts forget. 
Or cease to mourn for Israel's fate, 
Let useful skill our hands forsake ; 
Our hearts with hopeless sorrow break. 

4. **Thou, ruined Salem, to our eyes 
Each day in sad remembrance rise ! 
Should we e'er cease to feel thy wrongs, 
Lost be our joys, and mute our tongues. 

5. " Remember, Lord, proud Edom's sons. 
Who cped, exulting at our groans. 
While Salem trembled to her base, 
Rase them,— her deep foundations rase " 

C While thus they sung, the mourners viewed 
Their foes by Cyrus' arm subdued, 
And saw his glorv rise, who spread 
Their streets unu fields, with hosts of dead. 

7. Pleased, they foresaw the blessed decree. 
That set their tribes from bontlage free, 
Renewed the temple, and restored 
The sacred worship of the Lord. 

1128. UxBRiDOE, p. 60. [Ps. 1S9. Y. 

The tconiltrful Formation of Man. 
t, *T WAS from thy hand my God, I came, 
A work of such u curious frame : 
In me thy fearful wonders shine. 
And each proclaims thy skill divine, 

S. Thine eyes did all mv limbs survey, 
Which yet in dark confusion lay; 
Thou sawst the daily growth tney took. 
Formed by the mo<lel of thy book. 

S. By thee mv growing parts were named. 
And what thy sovereign counsels framed, - 
The breathinis; lungs, the beating heart,— 
Was copied with unerring art. 



4. At last to show my Maker^s name, 
God stamped his image on my frame. 
And in some unknown moment jomed 
The finished members to the mmd. 

5. There the young seeds of thought began. 
And all the passions of the man : 

Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praise. 

1 1 29. Nazab.th, p. 26. [Ps.1IJ.tB. 

Covntless Mercies. An Evening Ptalm* 

1. Lord, since in my advancing age 
l*ve acted on life's busy stage. 

Thy thoughts of love to me surmount 
The power of numbers to recount. 

2. I could survey the ocean o'er, 

And count each sand that makes the shore, 
Before my swifter thoughts could trace 
The numerous wonders of thy grace. 

8. These on my heart are still impressed. 
With these 1 give my eyes to rest ; 
And at my waking hour I find 
God and his love possess my mind. 



1130. 



tbubo, p. 56. [Pi. 147. ii. 

1. SiNO to the Lord, exalt him high. 

Who spreads his clouds around the sky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the arops descend in vain. 

S. He makes the grass the hilhs adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields with com ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

S. What is the creature's skill or force ? 
The sprightly man, the warlike horse. 
The mmble wit, the active Umb,— 
All are too mean delights for him. 

4. The saints are lovely in his sight : 
He views his children with delight : 

He sees their hope, he knows their fear. 
And looks, and loves his image there. 

1131. Ley DEN, p. 58. [PS. 147. If. 

Summer and Wtnter. 

1. Bless, O thou western world, thy God, 
4nd make his honors known abroad ; 
He bids the sea before thee flow ; 
Not bars of brass could guard thee so. 

3. Thy children are secure and blest : 
Thy shores have peace, thy cities rest ; 
He feeds thy sons with finest whe«t. 
And adds his blessing to their meat. 

5. Thy changing seasons he ordains. 
Thine early and thv latter rains ; 

His flakes of snow like wool he sends. 
And thus the springing corn defends. 
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4. With boaiy frort he etrewn the groand ; 
His hail descends with clattering sound ; 
Where is the man so vainlv bolcT. 
That dares defy his dreadful cold ? 

9 He bids the southern breezes blow ; 
The ice dissolves, the waters flow :— 
But he hath nobler works and ways 
To call thy children to his praise. 

6. To all thy sons his laws are shown ; 
His gospel through the nation known : 
He hath not thus rerealed his word 
To every land : praise ye the Lord. 

1132. stokbfield, p. 90. [Hy. 15. 

Tnu Worship everywhere accepted. 
1. O THOU, to whom, in ancient time. 

The psalmists' sacred harp was strung. 
Whom kings adored in sonjx subUrae, 
And ivophets praised wttn glowing tongue ! 

S. Not now on Zion's height alone 

The favored worshiper may dwell. 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch's well. 

Z. From every place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4. O thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The holy prophets' harp was strung I 
To thee, at last, iti every clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

1133. MEDWAT,p.M. [Hy.99. 

Rom. ix. 21—24. 
1. Mat not the sovereign Lord on high 
Dispense his favors as he wiU, 
Chose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still I 

5. What if he means to show his grace. 

And his electing love employs 
To mark out some of mortal race. 
And form them fit for heavenly joys T 

S. Shall man reply against the Lord, 
And call his Maker's ways unjust, 
The thunder of whose dreadful woixl 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ? 

4. But, O my soul, if truth so bricrht 
Should dazzle and confound thy sight. 
Yet still his written will obey. 
And wait the great decisive day. 

1 1 34. ROSBDA LB, p. 82. 

The Birth of Christ. 
1. Whbn Jordan hui»hod his waters still, 
And silence slept on Zion's hill ; 
When Bethlehem's shepherds thro' the nieht 
hatched o'er their flocks by starry light .— 



[Hy. 108. 



S. Hark ! from the midnight hiUa arouiMi; 
A voice of more than mortal sound, 
In distant halielt^jahs stole 
WUd murmuring o'er the raptured sooL 

3. On wheels of light, on wings of flame. 
The glorious hosts of angefe came ; 

And while they struck their harps and sung. 
High heaven with songs of tnumi^ tMng :— 

4. " O Zion ! lifl thy raptured eye, 
The long expected hour is nigh ; 
Renewed, creation smil^ again. 
The Prince of Sailem comes to reign. 

1 135. LoTHA. p. &0. [Hy. B6L 

A lovely Youth falling short of Heaven,— Unik, x. fL 

1. Must all the charms of nature then. 

So hopeless to salvation prove ? 
Can hell demand, can heaven condemn. 
The man whom Jesus deigns to love ? 

2. The man who sought the ways of truth. 

Paid friends and neighbors all their due : 
A modest, sober, lovely youth. 
Who thought he wanted nothing new 1 

5. But mark the change : thus spake the Lord,— 

" Come, part with earth for heaven to-day ;" 
The youth, astonished at the word. 
In silent sadness went his way. 

4. Ah, foolish choice of treasures here ! 
Ah. fatal love of tempting gold ! 
Must this base world be bought so devT 
And life and heaven so che^ly sold t 

^. In vain the charms of nature shine. 
If this vile passion governs me ; 
Transform my soul, O love divine ! 
And make me part with all for thee. 

1 136. saxomt, p. 16. [Hy, f7B» 

Youth admoniskett. — Eccl. xii. 1, 7. 

1. Now in the heat of youthful blood, 
Remember your Creator, God ; 
Behold the months come hastening on. 
When you shall say,-—'' My joys are gONae." 

2. Behold the ag6d sinner goes. 
Laden with guilt and heavy wo<^, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 
With endless curses on his head. 

3. The dust returns to dust a^^jn ; 
The soul, in agonies of pain, 
Ascends to God ; not there to dwelt, 
Bui hears her doom, and sinks to hell. 

4. Eternal King ? I fear thv name ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am ; 
And when my soul must hence remove, 
Give me a mansioo in thy love. 
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1 137. AMfllft Htiw. p. 10. [Hj. Iffl. 

Prayer answered by Croues, 
1. I ASKBD the Lord that I might grow 
In faith, and lore, and every grace ; 
Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek more eamestif his &ce. 

5. I hoped that in some favored hoar, 

At once he'd answer my request ; 

And by his love's constramlng power. 

Subdue my sins, ahd give me rest. 

9. Instead of this, he made me feel 

The hidden evils of my heart. 

And let the angry powers of hell 

Assault my soul in every part. 

4. Yea more, with his own hand he seemed 

Intent to aggravate my woe ; 
Crossed all the fair designs I schemed. 
Blasted my hopes, ana laid me low. 

0. «* Lord, why is this," I trembling cried,— 

" Will thou pursue thy worm to death r» 
• T is in this way,* the Lord replied, 
« I answer prayer for grace and foith. 

6. ** * These inward trials I employ, 

From self, and pride, to set thee free, 
And break tny schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may*st seek thy all m me.*** 

1138. MEBot,p.48. [117. KO. 

PriiU not becoming Man, 

1. WRncrottS should man, frail child of clay. 

Who, from the cradle to the shroud. 
Lives but the insect of a day— 
Oh, why should mortal man be proud 7 

5. His brightest visions just appear. 

Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

S. Follies and crimes, a conntlew sura, 
Arc tTowdcd in life's little span: 
XI»>w ill. ahis, does pride become 
Thai erring, guilty creature, man ! 

4. God of my life. Father divine ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind : 
In modest worth, O let me shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

1 139. FBnsRAL Stsibt, p. 4«. [Hy« too. 

The good Man:t Grave.— Dewi. zxxix. 6. 

1. Whkm he, who from the scourge of wrong, 
Aroused the chosen tribes to fly. 
Saw the fair region, promised long. 
And bowe<l him on the hills to die,— 

t. God made his grave to men unknown, 
Where Moab's rocks a vale infold, 
And laid the aged seer alone. 
To slumber while tho world growf oM. 



8. Thus ttai, whene'er the good aad jaU 
Close the dim eye on liM and pain, 
Heaven watches o'er their sleeping doit« 
Till the pure spirit comee again. 

4. Though mtmeteaa, trampled, and forgot. 

His servant's humble ashes lie, 
Yet God has marked and sealed the spot^ 
To call its inmate to the sky. 

1 140. WwDHAM, p. flJ. [Hj. 491 

The Book* opened,— 'Rer. xz. 19.. 

L MiTHiNKs the last ffreat day is come, 
Methinks I hear tne trumpet sound 
That shakes the earth, renos every tomb. 
And wakes the prisoners under ground. 

t. The mighty de^ gives up her trust. 
Awed bv the Judge's high command ; 
Both small and great now quit their dust. 
And round the dread tribunal stand. 

5. Behold the awful books displayed. 

Big with the important fates of men : 
Each deed and word now public made, 
As wrote by heaven's unerring pen. 

4. To every soul, the books assign 

The joyous or the dread reward ; 
Sinners in vain lament and pine 
No pleas the Judge with here regard. 

5. Lord ! when these awfiil leaves unfold. 

May life's fair book my soul approve : 
There may I read my name enrolled. 
And triumph in redeeming love. 

1141. zbphtr, p. 58. [Hj, iW. 

Prayer far a tick Pastor. 
1. O Thou, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down ! 
Avert thy swift-descendmg stroke. 
Nor smite the shepherd of the flock. 

S. Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch out thine arm. make haste to save : 
Back to our hopes ana wishes give, 
And bid our friend and father lire. 

S. Bound to his soul by tcnderest ties. 
We suffer while in pain he lies : 
Thy pitying aid, O God ! impart. 
Nor rend hun from each trembling heart. 

4. Tet if our supplications fail. 

And prayers and tears cannot prevail ; 
Be thou his strength, be thou nis stay. 
And guide him sale to endless day. 

1 142. ROCKINOB4M, p. «8. [Hy« W8i 

Fy>r the Choice or aetting tqtart of a Deacon, 
I. Gbbat King of saints, enthroned on high. 
Under thy care thy churches live : 
Thou dost their various wants supply. 
And well appointed elders glTe. 
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t. Pot partOTi may thy name be blessed, 
Who teach the doctrines of the Lord ; 
On deacons may thy favor rest, 
Chosen according to thy word. . 

IL While they their works assigned fulfill, 
O may their souls with grace be crowned : 
And patience, sympathy, and zeal, 
With meekness tn their lives abound. 

4. Sound in the faith, In conscience clear, 
Ever may they themselves approve : 
Sober and just, devout, sincere. 
Guided by wisdom from above. 

ft. And when their service here is done. 
Their labors and their conflicts o*er, 
Then may they wait before thy throne, 
In heaven to praise thee evermore. 

1 143. TauBo, p. 56. [Hy. filL 

PraUefor National Peaet, 
1. Obi AT Ruler of the eartli and skies, 
A word of thy almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise ; 
Thy smile is Ufe, thy frown is death. 

9. When angry nations rush to arms, 

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 
And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter spreads the hostile plains ;« 

S. Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down. 

And marks their course, and bounds their 
power ; I 



Thy word the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no mar*. 

4. Then peace returns with balmy wmg,— 

Sweet peace, with her what blessings Had! 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing. 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

5. Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 

All move subservient to thy will ; 
And peace and war await thy word. 
And thy sublime decl^ees fulfilL 

6. To thee we pay our grateful songs. 

Thy kind protection still implore ; 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confess thy goodness and adore. 

1 144. hebbon, p. 66. [Hy. 67IL 

On changing Place of Abode, 

1. Solb Sovereign of the earth and skies. 
Supremely good, supremely wise. 

Fix thou the place of our sbode, 
But let it still bo near our God. 

2. On earth we weary pilgrims roam. 
Nor find, nor hope a lasting home ; 
We seek a house not made with hands, 
A heavenly house which ever stands. 

S. Yet while we sojourn here below. 
Let streams of mercy round us flow ; 
And when our destined nice is run, 
Assign us mansions near thy throne. 



COMMOH METEE. 



1145. 



Tallis, p. no. [Ps. 2. L 

Ckriet exalted above Me Enemiea, 
1. Why did the nations ioin to slay 
The Lord's anointed Son ? 
Why did they cast his laws away. 
And tread his gospel down ? 

S. The Lord that sits above the skies. 
Derides their rage below ; 
He speaks with vengeance in his eyes. 
And strikes their spirits through. 

8. " I call him my eternal Son, 
And raise him from the dead ; 
I make my holy hill his throne. 
And wide his kingdom spreaa. 

4. "Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy 
T'he utmost heathen lands ; 
Thy rod of iron shall destroy 
The rebel that withstands.*** 



6. Be wise, ye rulers of the earth. 
Obey th' anointed Lord, 
Adore the King of heavenly birth. 
And tremble at his word. 

6. With humble love addre^^s his throns. 
For if he frown ye die ; 
Those are secure, and those alone. 
Who on his grace rely. 

1 146. Gbafton, p. 114 [PL 7. 1. 

God*e Care and Vindication of ikie People, 
I, Mt trust is in mv heavenly Friend, 
My hope in thee, my God : 
Rise, and my helpless lifiB defend 
From those that seek my blood. 

1, With in»«olence and fliry they 
My soul in pieces tear, 
As hungry lions rend the prey 
When no deliverer *s near. 
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S. If I hare e*er proToked tbem first. 
Or once abused my foe. 
Then let him tread ray lite to dust. 
And lay mine honor low. 

4 If there were malice hid in me — 
I know thy piercmg eyes— 
I should not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor ask my God to rise. 

ft. Arise, my God, lift up thy hand. 
Their pride and power control ; 
Awake to judgment, and command 
Deliverance for my soul. 

1147. 8t jAHBs,p.n8. [Ps.iaL 

SttintM Siived and Oppressors punisked, 
1. Why doth the Lord stand off so far. 
And why conceal his fuce^ 
When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep distress ? 

S. Lord, shall the wicked still deride 
Thy justice and thy power ? 
Shall they advance their heads in pride. 
And stili thy saints devour ? 

S. Arise, O God ! lift up thy hand. 
Attend our humble cry : 
No enemy shall dare to stand. 
When God ascends on high. 

4. Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray. 

And cause thine ear to hear ; 
Wilt mark whatever thy children say. 
And put the world in fear. 

ft. Proud tyrants shall no more oppress. 
No more despise the just ; 
And mighty sinners shall confess 
They are but earth and dust. 

1 148. PHtjvAH, p. 108. [P». 18. L 

Complaint tfa general Corruption of Manners. 
1. Hblp. Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
Religion loses ground ; 
The sons of violence prevail, 
And treacheries abound. 

t. Their oaths and promises they break, 
Yet act the flaUerer*s part ; 
With feir, deceitful Itps they speak. 
And with a double heart. 

5. If we reprove some hatefiil lie, 

How is their fury stirred ! 
« Are not our lips our own,»» they cry, 
** And who shall be our Lord V* 

4 Sooffers appear on every side, 
Where a vile race of men 
Are raised to seau of power and inrid^ 
And bear the sword in vain. 



1 149. gbuhwalk, p. »o. [Pi. II. fi. 

Complaint wider Temptations of the Devil* 
I. How long wilt thou conceal thy &ce, 

My God, how long delay ? 
When shall 1 feel those heavenly rays 

That chase my fisars away ? 

S. Be thou my son. and thou my shield ; 
My soul m safety keep ; 
Make haste, before mine eyes are sealed 
In death's eternal sleep. 

3. How woukl the tempter boast aloud 

Should I become his prey I 
Behold the sons of hell grow pcoud 
At thy so long delay. 

4. But thev shall flee at thy rebuke. 

And Satan hide his head ; 
He knows the terrors of thy look. 
And hears thy voice with dread. 

5. Thou wilt display that sovereign grace, 

Where all my hopes have hung ; 
I shall employ my lips in praise, 
And victory shall be sung. 

1 150. CAirmBUBT, p. 104. [P*. It !• 
By Nature all Men are Sinners, 

1. Fools, in their hearts, believe and say 
That all religion *s vain ;— 
** There is no God who reigns on high. 
Or minds the alfoirs of men." 

S. [From thoughts so dreadful and profiune. 
Corrupt discourse proceeds ; 
And in tneir impious hands are found 
Abominable oeeds.] 

5. The Lord, from his celestial throne. 

Looked down on things below. 
To find the man that sought his grace. 
Or did his justice know. 

4. Byi nature all are sotib astray. 
Their practice all the same ; 
There *s none that fears his Maker's hand^-> 
There 's none that loves his name. 

6. Their tongues are used to speak deceit,— 

Their slanders never cease : 
How swift to mischief are their feet, 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 

6. Such seeds of sin, that bitter root. 
In every heart are found ; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit. 
Till grace refine the ground. 

1151. Talus, p. 110. [Pi. It i. 

Tke FMy of Persecutors. 

1. Abb sinners now ra senseless grown, 
That they the saints devour, 
And never worship at thy throne, 
Nor fear thine awful power! 
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% Great CkxL appear to their surprise ; 
Reveal thy dreadful name ; 
Let them no more thy wrath despise, 
Nor turn our hope to shame. 

S. Dost thou not dwell among the just 1 
And yet our foes deride, 
That we should make thy name our trust : 
Great God, confound their pride ! 

4. O that the joyful day were come 
To finish our distress! 
When God shall bnng his children home. 
Our songs shall nerer cease. 



[Ps.lS.i. 



1152« Haveh, p. 154. 

Ckaneter iff a Samt. 
1. Who shall inhabit in thy hill, 
O God of holiness ? 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his throne of grace 7 

S. The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous hands ; 
That trusts his Maker's promises. 
And follows his commands. 

5. He speaks the meaning of his heart, 

Nor slanders with his tongue ; 
Will scarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbor wrong. 

4. The wealthy sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And, though to his own hurt he swears, 
Still he performs his word. 

6. His hands disdain a golden bribe. 

And never wrong Uie poor : 
This man shall dwell with God <m earth, , 
And find his heaven secure. 



1 153 • LiTCHFIBLD, p. 144. [Pi tL i 

Cremho^ tMita, and God oU-ntfficitnL 
1. Blbst is the nation where the Lord 
Hath fixed his gracious throne ; 
Where he reveals his heavenly woid. 
And calls their tnbes his own. 

S. His eyes, with infinite survey. 
The spacious world behold ; 
He formed us all of equal clay. 
And knows our feeble mould. 

S. Kinffs are not rescued by the fbrce 
Of armies from the grave : 
Nor speed nor courage of a horse 
Can the bold rider save. 

4. Vain is the strencth of beasu or 

To hope for safety thence ; 

But holy souls from Ctod obtain 

A strong and sore defence. 



5. God is their fear, and God their trutt 

When plagues or famine spread, 
His watchful eye secures the just 
Among ten thousand dead. 

6. Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice. 

And bless us from thy throne ; . 
For we have made thy word our choice 
And trust thy grace alone. 

1154. MaLoi)T,p.i7s. [Pi. 14^ 

1. Comb, children, learn to fear the Lord, 
And that your days be long. 
Let not a ffilse or spiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

9. Depart from mischief^ practioe love. 
Pursue the works of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your wajrs appror^ 
And set your souls at ease. 

5. His eyes awake to guard the just, 

His ears attend their cry ; 
When broken spirits dwell ia diut. 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4. What though the sorrows here they taste. 

Are sharp and tedious too : 
The Lord who saves them all at last. 
Is their supporter now. 

9. Evil shall smite the wicked dead ; 
But God secures his own, 
Prevents the mischief when they slide. 
Or heals the broken bone. 

6. When desolation like a fiood 

O'er the proud sinner rolls. 
Saints find a refuge in their God, 
For he redeems their souls. 

1 155. fiiAaTTRs. p. 1S2. [Pl li. ft 

David's Love to Enemiea^ typical of Ckriset, 
1. Bbholo the love, the generous love. 
That holy David shows ; 
Behold bis kind compassion move 
For his afflicted foes ! 

5. How did his flowing tears condole 

As for a brother dead ! 
And fasting mortified his soul. 
While for their life he prayed. 

8. They groaned and oureed him on Ch«irbe4 
Yet still he pleads and mourns ; 
And double blessings on his head 
The righteous Qod returns. 

4. O glorious type of heavenly grace ! 
Thus Christ the Lord appears ; 
While sinners eurse. the Saviour pimye. 
And pities tbem with tears. 
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f. Re, the troe David. Israel's King, 

Blest and beloved of God^ 

To save us rebels dead in sin, 

Paid his own dearest blood. 

1 166. F4BRA1IT, p. 116. [Ps. M. iL 

Practical Atheism exposed. 
1. While men grow bpld in wicked ways. 
And yet a God they own, 
My heart within me often says,— 
" Their thoughts believe there *s none." 



Sl Their thoughts and ways at once declare, 
Whate'er their lips profess, 
God hath no wrath for them to fear. 
Nor will they seek his grace. 

ai What strange self-flattery bUnds their eyes ! 
But there ^s a hastening hour 
When they shall see, with sore surprise, 
The terrors of thy power. 

4. Thy justice shall maintain its throne, 
Though mountains melt away ; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown. 
As deep, unfathomed sea. 



1167. 



[PS.I7.U, 



Evan, p. 1S4. 
Charity to ths Poqr ; or^ Religion in Words and Dtsds. 
1. Why do the wealthy wicked boast, 
And grow profanely bold T 
The meanest portion of the just 
Excels the sinner's gold. 

8. The wicked borrows of his friends. 
But ne*er designs to pay : 
The saint is merciful, and lends, 
Nor turns the poor away. 

S. His alms with liberal heart he gives 
Among the sons of need ; 
His memory to long ages lives, 
And blessM is his seed. 

C He fears to talk with lips profane. 
To slander or defraud ; 
His ready tongue declares to men 
What ne has learned of God. 

ft. The law and gospel of the Lord 
Deep in his neart abide ; 
Led by the Spirit and the word, 
His feet shall never slide. 

ft. When sinners fall, the righteous stand 
Preserved from every snare ! 
They shall possess the promised land. 
And dwell forever there. 

1168. B.nFOBn,p.I26. [P».».i' 

Watchfulness over thf Tongue. 
1. Thus I resolved before the Lord,— 
" Now will I watch my tongue, 
Lest I let slip one sinful word, 
Or do my neighbor wrong. 



1. And, If I'm e'er constrained to stay 
With men of lives profane, 
I '11 set a double guard that day, 
Nor let my talk be vain. 

S. I '11 scarce aUow my lips to speak 
The pious thoughts I feel, 
Lest scoffers should occasion take 
To mock my holy zeal. 

4. Yet, if some proper hour appear, 

I'll not be overawed. 
But let the scoffing sinners hear 
That I can speak for God. 

1 159. bloiw, p. 120. [Pi. 44. L 

The Churches Complaint in Persecution. 

1. Lord, we have heard thy works of old— 

Thy works of power and grace, 
When to our ears our fathers told 
The wonders of their days ;— 

2. How thou didst build thy churches here, 

And make thy gospel known ; 
Among them did thine arm appear. 
Thy light and glory shcme. 

5. In God they boasted all the day, 

And in a cheerful throng 
Did thousands meet to praise and pray. 
And grace was all their song. 

4. But now our souls are seized with shame, 
Oonfiision fills our face. 
To hear the enemy blaspheme. 
And fools reproach thy grace. 

ft. Yet have we not forgot oUr God, 
Nor falsely dealt with heaven ; 
Nor have our steps declined the road 
Of duty thou hast given. 

ft. Redeem us from perpetnai shame. 
Our Saviour and our God ; 
We plead the honors of thy name. 
The merits of thy blood. 

1160. WlUDSOR. p. 102. [P».8l 

Victory and DeUvertmce from Persseution. 

1. ARE all the foes of Zion fools. 

Who thus devour her saints ? 
Do they not know her Saviour rules. 
And pities her coraplamts? 

2. Thcv shall be M'i2e<l with sad surprise. 

For God's avenginc arm 
Scatters the bones of them that nse 
To do his children harm. 

S. In vain the sons of Satan boast 
Of armies m array : 
When G«) 1 hiis first despised their 
They fall an easy prey. 
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4. for a word from Zion's King, 
Her captives to restore ! 
Jacob with ail his tribes shall sing, 
And Israel weep no more. 

1 161. Dunkirk, p. 130. [PS. 60. 

On a Day of Humiltation in Time of War. 
1. Lord, hast thou cast the nation off? 
Must we forever mourn ? 
With thou mdulge immortal wrath T 
Shall mercy ne'er return I 

f . Thy people shake beneath thv stroke. 
Ana dread thy threatening hand ; 
O heal the nation thou hast broke ? 
Confirm the wavering land. 

3. Lift up a banner in the field 

For those that fear thy name ; 
Save the belov6d with thy shield. 
And put our foes to shame. 

4. Go with our armies to the fight, 

Like a confederate God ; 
In vain confederate powers unite 
Against thy lifted rod. 

5. Our troops shall gain a wide renown, 

By thine assisting hand ; 
T is God that treads the mighty down. 
And makes the feeble stand. 



1 162. Martyrs, p. IM. [PS. 69. L 

The Passion and Exaltation of Ckriet. 

1. Now let our lips with holy fear. 
And mournful pleasure, sing 
The sufferings of our great High Priest, 
The sorrows of our iCing. 

5. He sinks in floods of deep distress ; 

How high the waters rise ! 
While to his heavenly Father's ear 
He sends perpetual cries. 

a. With rage they persecute the man 
That groans beneath thy wound ; 
While for a sacrifice he pours 
His life upon the ground. 

4. They tread his honor to the dust. 
And laugh when he complains ; 
Their sharp insulting slanders add 
Fresh anguish to his pains. 

ft. With vinegar they mock his thirst, 
They give him gall for food ; 
And sporting with his dying groans. 
They triumph in his biood. 

6. But he shall rise to nraise thy name. 

And reign in worlds unknown J 
And thy salvation, O our God, 
Shall seat him on thy throne. 



[Pi.n.L 



1 163. WWDSOR, p. lOS. 

Protection againat EnenUes. 
1. In haste, O God, attend my call, 
Nor hear my cries m vam ; 

let thy speed prevent my fall. 
And still my hope sustain. 

S. When foes insidious wound my name, 
And tempt my soul astray. 
Then let them fall with lasting shame. 
To their own plots a prey :— 

8. While all that love thy name rejoice. 
And glory m thy word. 
In thy salvation raise their voice. 
And magnify the Lord. 

4. O thou, my help in time of need. 
Behold my sore dismay ; 
In pity hasten to my aid. 
Nor let thy grace delay. 

1 164. Poland, p. a«. [PS. 7L fi. 

The aged Christianas Prayer. 

1. GoD of my childhood, and my youth. 

The guide of all my days. 

1 have declared thy heavenly truth. 

And told thy wondrous ways. 

2. Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs. 

And leave ray fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years 
If God, my strength, depart i 

3. Let me thy power and truth proclaim 

To the surviving fuje ; 
And leave a savor of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4. The land of silence and of death 

Attends my next remove ; 
O may these poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love I 

1 165. BvBFjKLD, p. 172. [Pi. 71 L 

Tlu Folly of envying prosperous Sinners. 
1. Now I 'm convinced the Lord is kind 
To men of heart sincere ; 
Yet once my looUsh thoughts repined. 
And bordered on despair. 

J. I grieved to see the wicked thrive. 
And spoke with angr>' breath,— 
** How pleasant and profane they live ! 
How peaceful is their death! 

3. [•• With well fed flesh and haughty eyee 

They lay their fears to sleep ; 
Asainst the heavens their slanders rise, 
while saints in silence weep.] 

4. ** In vain I lift my hands to pray, 

And cleanse my heart m vain ; 
For I am chastened all the day. 
The night renews mj pain.** 
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Ik yt while my tongue indulged cofnp1itnf<i 
I felt my heart reprove :— 
** Sure I snail thus offend thy saints, 
And grieve the men I love/' 

6. But still I found my doubts too hard, 

The conflict too severe. 
Till I retired to search thy word, 
And learn thy secrets there. 

7. There, as in some prophetic glass, 

I saw the sinner's feet 
High mounted on a slippery place, 
Beside a fiery pit. 

8. I heard the wretch profanely boast. 

Till at thy frown he fell ; 
His honors m a dream were lost. 
And he awoke in hell. 

1 166. wiNDsoa, p, loj. pPt 74 L 

Tht Church in Penecution pleading with Ood* 
1. Will God forever cast us off? 

His wrath forever smoke 
Against the people of liis love, 

His littie chosen flock? 

I. Think of the tribes so dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's blood ; 
Nor let thy Zion be forgot, 
Where once thy gloiy stood. 

t. Where once thy churches prayed and mi| 
Thy foes profanely roar : 
Over thy gates their ensigns hang. 
Sad tokens of their power. 

4. And still to heighten our distress. 
Thy presence is withdrawn ; 
Thy wonted signs of power and grace. 
Thy power and grace are gone. 

i. Noprophet speaks to calm our woes, 
Tlie best, the wisest mourn ; 
And not a friend, nor promise, shows 
The time of thy return. 

1 167. London, p. 108. [Pi. 7S. L 

Zi(M*a God terrible to her Enemie9, 

1. In Judah, God of old was known. 
His name in Israel great ; 
In Salem stood his holy throne, 
And Zion was his seat. 

I. Among the praises of his saints, 
His dwelhnflr there he chose ; 
There he received their j\ist complaintl 
Against their haughty foes. 

i. From Zion v^ent his dreadful word, 
And broke the threatening spear ; 
The bow, the arrows, and the swora, 
And crushed th* Assyrian war. 



4. At thr rtbake, O Jacob*! God, 

Both horse and chariot fell ; 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod f 
Thy vengeance who can tell t 

I. What power can stand before thy sight, 
When once thy wrath appears 7 
When heaven shines round with dreadlU Uglit, 
The earth lies still and fears. 

6. When God in his own sovereign ways 
Comes down to save th' oppressed. 
The wrath of man shall work his praiae. 
And he 'U restrain the rest. 

1 168. pabbant, p. lie. pPt 77. iL 

Con^brt derived from ancient Providenee§, 
I. •• How awful is thy chastening rod !»• 

May thine own children say.— 
** The great, the wise, the dreadful God, 

How holy is his way !" 

5. ini meditate his works of old^ 

The Kin^ that reigns above ; 
I '11 hear his ancient wonders told. 
And learn to trust his love. 

5. The water* saw thee, mighty God ! 

The waters saw thee come : 
Backward they fled, and frighted stood. 
To make thy armies room. 

4. Strange was thy journey through the im. 
Thy footsteps. Lord, unknown ; 
Terrors attend thy wondrous way. 
That brings thy mercies down. 

I. [Thr voice, with terror in the sound. 
Through clouds and darkness broke ; 
All heaven in lightning shone around. 
And earth with thunder shook.] 

6. Thine arrows through the skies were tnuted^ 

How glorious is the Lord ! 
Surprise and trembling seized the world. 
And his own saints adored. 

7. He gave them water from the roek ; 

And safe by Moses* hand, 
Through a dry desert led his flock 
Home to the promised land. 



1160. Cantbrbubt, p. IM. [Pl.78.IL 
Wrong Denreo gratified and p»mi»hrtl. 
1. Whbn Israel sins, the Lord reproves. 
And Alls their hearts ^ i ii dread ; 
Tet he iorgiTes the mcu be loves. 
And sends them heavenly bread. 

t. He f^ 1 thcra with a liberal hand, 
.Vjid maHe liis trcnsnrps known : 
He f^ave the midnigli? clouds 
To pour provision dovi n. 
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S. But they in nmrmaring hmguage said, - 
" Manna is all our feast ; 
We loathe this light, this airy bread ; 
We must hare flesh to taste.*' 

4. He gave them all their own desire ; 

And, greedy as they fed. 
His vengeance burnt with secret fire, 
And smote the rebels dead. 

i. When some were slain, the rest returned 
And sought the Lord with tears ; 
Under the rod they feared and mourned, 
But soon forgot their fears. 

0. Oft he chastised and still forgave, 

Till by his gracious hand 
The nation he resolved to save 
Possessed the promised land. 

1 170. Blow, p. 180. \Tfh 79. 1. 
ComfUant of a Nation, or of the Church, 

1. O God, attend, while hosts of foes 

Thy heritage invade : 
Thy Salem has become a heiq>; 
Thy house a ruin made. 

t How long shall thy fierce anger bum ? 
How long delay thy grace 1 
How long thy hapless children mourn 
The hidings of thy fkce 7 

5. TTiy vengeance shall find out our foes, 

Who mock thy fearful name. 
Who hate thy laws, deride thy word. 
And glory in their shame. 

4. While they thy chosen flock devour. 
And all our cities waste ; 
Forget our sins and follies, Lord, 
And let thy mercy haste. 

1171. FuHiBAL Thought, p. 174. [Pi. 79.11. 
Prajfer of a Nation, or of the Church, 

h O Loan of hosts, for Jesus* sake— 
The glory of thy name- 
Cleanse us from guilt, our hearts renew, 
And wipe away our shame. 

f. Why should our foes insulting cry,— 
** Where is the God vou boast, 
This fabled Lord of earth and heaven, 
Your triumph and your trust ?*» 

I. Arise, O God, and let thy hand 
IVith awful glory shine ; 
With terror make our hangfaty foes 
Confess thy name divine. 

€ Behead oar blood, oar sighs regard. 
And with almighty power 
Rescne thy 5nint8 condemned to die, 
And bid c* fear no more. 



6. On them their foal reproach shall tarn. 

And wound with sevenfold scorn ; 
While we, thy flock, thy graoe proclaim 
To ages yet unborn. 

1 172. Dundee, p. W. [PS. 8L !?• 

Divine Protection through the Mknittrjf qf AngeU. 

I. Ye sons of men, a feeble race, 
Exposed to every snare, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place. 
And try and trust his care. 

S. No ill shall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And sweep the wicked down to hell, 
* T will raise his saints on high. 

3. He *ll give his angels charge to keep 

Your feet in all their ways ; 
To watch your pillow while you sleep, 
And guard your happy days. 

4. [Their hands shall bear you lest yoa fkll, 

And dash against the stones : 

Are they not servants at his call. 

And sent t' attend his sons ?] 

5. "Because on me they set their love, 

I 'U save tbemj*' saith the Lord ; 
*' I '11 bear their joyful souls above 
Destruction, ana the sword. 

fl. " My grace shall answer when they call ; 
In trouble I '11 be nigh ; 
My power shall help them when they fall, 
And raise them when they die. 

7. " Those that on earth ray name have known 

I '11 honor them in heaven ; 
There my salvation shall be shown, 
And endless life be given " 

1 173. St. Stephens, p. 133. [Pj. 94. L 
Saints chastised and Sinners destroyed. 
I, O God, to whom revenge belongs. 
Proclaim thy wrath afouJ ; 
Let sovereign power redress our wrongs, 
Let justice smite the prouU. 

iS. They say,—" The Lord nof sees nor hears f 
When will the fools be wise T 
Can he be deaf, who formed their ears T 
Or blind, who made their eye:* ? 

3. He knows their impious thoughts are rain, 

And they shall feel his power ; 
His wrath shall pierce their souls with ] 
In some surprising hour. 

4. But, if thy saints deserve rebuke. 

Thou hast a gentler rod ; 
Thv p-oviffenT«j nnA thv hooV 
tjiiuli mako liiuui know iheir God. 
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I. filestis the man thy handi ehasttoe, 
And to his dutf draw > 
Thy cbastenings make thy children %rlsef 
When they forget thy law. 

6. But God will ne'er cast oflThia tyms, 
Nor his own promise break t 
He pardons his inheritance 
For their Kedeemer'8 sake< 

1174. P«..T,p.ii8. [Pi.101.ii. 

A Ptabn for a Matttr of a Family. 

1* Or Justice and of grace I sing, 
And pay my God my vows : 
"'ly grace and justice, heavei 
reach me to rule my house. 



Thy grace sund justice, heavenly King, 
Tei * • 



S. Now to iriY tent, O God, repair, 
And maKe thy servant wise : 
ni suffer nothing near me there, 
That shall offend thine eyes* 

Z. The man that doth his neighbor wrong 
By falsehood or by force. 
The scornful eye, the slanderous tongue,- 
1 11 thrust them from my doon, 

4* I Ml seek the faithful and the just. 
And will their help enjoy ; 
These are the friends that I shall trust, 
The servants I' U employ* 

6i The wretch that deals in sly deceiti 
I '11 not endure a night ; 
The li&r*8 tongue I Ml ever hatei 
And t)ani8h from my sight. 

ft. Ill guard my family around, 
And make the wicked flee ; 
So shall my house be ever found, 
A dwelling fit for thee. 



1175. 



BttisToL, p. 136. 
7%e Mariner^ PtaUiu 



lh.W.1. 



1. Tut works of glory, mighty Lordf 
Thy wonders in the deeps, 
The sons of courage shall record^ 
Who trade in iloating ships. 

S. At thy command the winds arise, 
And swell the towering waves ; 
The men astonished motint the skies. 
And sink in gaping graves. 

S. Then to the Lord they raise tlieir cry ; 
He hears their loud request. 
And orders silence through the sky. 
And lays the floods to rest. 

4. Sailors rejoice to lose their fears. 
And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears ; 
There let their vows be pmd. 



6. O that the sons of men would pniM 
The goodness of the Lord ! 
And those that see thy wondrous ways 
Thy wuudrous love record* 

1176. 9T.AKN*s,p.96. (TilAL 

. DeHveranct frvm. a TitmuU» 

1. Ttt« Lord appears tny helper now, 
Nor is my faith afraid, 
Whate'er the sons of earth may do, 
Since heaven affords its aid. 

51 'T is safer. Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my friend. 
Than trust in men of high degree. 
And on their truth depend. 

8. '^is through the Lord my heart is strong } 
In him my lips rejoice ; 
While his salvation is my song, 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

4. Like bees my foes beset me rottnd,^ 
When (fOd appears, they fly : 
8o burning thorns, with crackling soond^ 
Make a fierce blase and die. 



1177. 



[Ps.llLtii 



York, p. 100 

1. To heaven I lift my waiting eyes ; 
There all my hopes are laid ; 
The Lord, that built the earth and skies 
is my perpetual aid* 

9. Their feet shall never slide, nor fitUi 
Whom he de.signs to keep : 
His ear attends the softest call 4 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3. He will snstain our we^est powers 

With his almighty arm, 
And watch our must unguarded botin 
Against surprising harm. 

4. Israel, r^oice, and rest secure ; 

Thy keeper is the Lord : 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

6. Nor scorching sun, nor sickly mooUf 
Shall have his leave to smite : 
He shields thy head from burning noon^ 
From blasting damps at night. 

6. He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breathi 
Where thickest dangers com^ ; 
Go and return, secure from death. 
Till Gud commands thee home. 



1178. 



CoBiifTH. p. 182. 
Pleading teitk Submistion 

1. O Thou, whose grace and justice reigB 
Enthroned above the skies. 
To thee our hearts would teU their paiSt 
To thee we lilt oar eyes. 



\h.m.i 
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S. Afl tenranU watch theii' Master's hand, 
And fear the angry stroke ; 
Or maids before their mistress stand) 
And wait a peaceful look i-^ 

t. So for our sins we justly feel 
Thy disciplmei O God : 
Yet vhait the gracious moment still, 
Till thou remove thy rod. 

4. Those that in wealth and pleasore UVe, 
Our dally groans deride ; 
And thy delays of mercy gire 
Fresh courage to their pride. 



1179. 



[Pi. 128. i. 



Faith, p. 106. 
Family BleMsmgs, 

1. O BA.PPT man whose soul is filled 
With zeal and reverend awe ! 
Whose lips to God their honors yield» 
Whose life adorns the law. 

t. A careful providence shall stand, 

And ever guard thy head ; 

Shall on the labors ot thy hand 

Its kindly blessings shed. 

I. Thy wife shall be a fruitfiil vine t 
Thy children round thy board, 
Each like a plant of honor shine, 
And learn to fear the Lord. 

4. The Lord shall thy best hopes fulfill, 

For months and years to come : 

The Lord who dwells on Zion's hill 

Shall send thee blesshigs home. 

6. This is the man. who^e happy eyes 
Shall see his Rouse increase ; 
Shall see the sinking church arise, 
Then leave the world m peace. 

1 180. Elgin, p. ISO. [K 129. 

Persecutorg piauthfd, 
1. Uf from my youth,— may Israel say. 
Have I been nursed in tears ; 
My griefs were constant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 

5. Up from my youth. I bore the rage 

Of all the sons of strife ; 
Oft they assailed mv riper nge, 
But not destroyed my life. 

i. Their cniel nlonsh had torn my flesh 
Wilh furrows long and deep ; 
Hourly they vexed my wounds afresh, 
Nor let my sorrows sleep. 

4. The Lord grew angry on hit throne, 
And with impartial eye, 
Meastired the mischiefs they had duue. 
Then let his arrows fly. 



ft. How m-as their insolence surpriae^ 
To hear his thunders roll ! 
How were the foes of Zion seized 
With horror to the soul ! 

0< Thus shall the men that hate the saintf, 
Be blasted from the sky ; 
Their glory fades, their courage fiunts, 
And all their projects die. 

1181. Cambiidoz, p. 16S. [PtlKiL 

Creationt Frovidence^ and Redemption, 

I. GivK thanks to God, the sovereign Lord i 
** His mercies still endure ;** 
And be the King of kings adored i 
"His truth is ever sure.** 

S. What wonders hath his wisdom done ! 
** How mighty is his hand !" 
Heaven, earth, and sea. he framed alone i 
** How wide is his command I " 

5. The sun supplies the day with light i 

*' How bright his counsels shine !** 
The moon and stars adorn the night \ 
** His works are all divine.** 

4. He saw the nations dead in sin : 
" He felt his pity move :" 
How sad the state the world was in t 
** How boundless was his love !'* 

ft. He sent to save us from our woe t 
"His goodness never fails;'* 
From death, and hell, and every foe i 
" And still his grace prevails." 

6. Give thanks to God the heavenly King | 

•* His merciet» still endure :'* 
Let the whole earth his praises smg t 
" His truth is ever sure." 



1 182. BukFoao, p. 906. [Pt Itti L 

God the Hope of the Helpleee, 

l» To God I made my sorrows known. 
From GoJ I bought relief : 
In long complaints before his throne, 
I poured out all my grief. 

S« My soul was overwhelmed with woes, 
My heart bcgnn lo break : 
My uod, who alt my burvlens knows, 
knows every way 1 take. 

S. On every side 1 cast mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone ; 
While friends and strangers passed me bf^ 
Neglected or unknown. 

4. Then did I raise a louder cry, 
And call thy mercy near ;— 
•• Thou art my portion when I die. 
Be thou my refuge here." 
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i. Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend ; 
And make my foes who rex me, know 
I've an almighty Friend. 

0. From my sad prison set me firee ; 

Then shall I praise thy name, 
And holy men shall join with me, 
Thy kindness to proclaim. 

1183. LoT2aif,p.in. [Pi. 148. i?. 

Unit^ersal Praue to God. 

1. PiAJsi ye the Lord ; on every height 

Songs to his glory raise ; 
Ye angel hosts, ye stars of night. 
Join in immortal praise. 

t. O fire and vapor, hail and snow, 
Ye nervants of his will : 
O stormy winds, that only blow 
His mandates to fulfill ;— 

S Mountains and rocks, to heaven that riae ; 
Fair cedars of the wood ; 
Creatures of life that wing the skies, 
Or track the plains for food ;— 

4. Judges of nations; kings, whose hand 
Waves the proud scei^r high ; 
O youths and virgins of the land ; 
O age and in^uicy ;— 

ft. Praise ye his name, to whom alone 
All homage should be given, 
Whose glory, from th* eternal throne. 
Spreads wide o'er earth and heaven. 



Nought we can ask to make us 
Is m this book denied. 



0. For these inestimable gains. 
That so enrich the mind, 
O may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find. 



\lj.6L 



1 184. Mailow. p. 176. 

ITU Riehts qf God's Word, 

1. LsT avarice, from shore to shore, 
Her favorite god pursue : 
Thy word. O Lord, we value 
'Than India or Peru. 



S. Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy, 
Are opened to our sight ; 
The purest gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright 

S. The counsels of redeeming grace 
These sacred leaves unfouT; 
And here the Saviour's lovely &ce 
Our raptured eyes behofd. 

4. Her^ light, deseendins fW>m above. 
Directs our doubtful feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 

ft. Cor numerous griefii are here redmnd. 
And all oar wants tuppUed; 



1183. 



mj.ia. 



Mkdfixlo, p. 140. 
Tke Gospel Feast. 

I. Thi King of heaven his table spreads, 
And damties crown the board ; 
Not paradise with all its joys 
Could such delight afford. 

t. Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life are given. 
And the rich blood that Jesus shed. 
To raise the soul to heaven. 

S. Millions of souls in glory now 
Where fed and feasted here ; 
And millions more still on the way. 
Around the board, appear. 

4. Yet is his house and heart so large. 

That millions more may come. 
Nor could the wide assembling world 
O'erfill the spacious room. 

1 186. btifield, p. m. [Hy. Ok 

At the Fmural of a young Person, 

I. Whxn blooming youth is snatched away 
By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay. 
Which pity must demand. 

t. While pitv prompts the rising sigh, 
O may this truth, impressed 
With awful power— I too must die- 
Sink deep m every breast. 

5. Let this vain world engage no more ; 

Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come. 

4. The voice of this alarming scene 
May every heart obey ; 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch, and^iray. 

ft. let us fly, to Jesus fly, 

Whose powerful arm can save ; 
Then shaU our hopes ascend on hii^. 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

0. Great Ood, thy sovereign grace in^wilt 
With cleansmg, healmg power; 
This only can prepare the neait 
For death's surprising hoar. 
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1187. Baptismal Htmn, p. 910. [Hf. 6K 

The Funeral of a CkUd 
1. Thb once IoT«d form, now cold ftnd deid, 
'Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And withered all her jojrs. 

S. Hone looks beyond the bounds of time, 
When what we now deplore, 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime. 
And bloom to mde no more. 
IL Then cease, fond nature, cease thy tears ; 
Look to the world on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that cannot die. 

1 188. DowKs, p. 180. [Hjr. (B8. 

Con^fbrt wider the loss of Minister; 
1. Now let our mourning hearts revive, 
And let our tears be dry ; 
l^Hiy should those eyes be drowned in grief. 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

t. Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 
The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed. 
And mute th' mstructive tongue ; — 

5. Th' eternal Shepherd still survives, 

New comfort to impart ; 
Hie eve still guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 

4. ** Lo, I am with you," saith the Lord ; 
'* My church shall safe abide ; 
For I will ne»er forsake my own, 
Whose souls in me oonifde." 

6. Through every scene of liA» and death. 

This promise is our trust : 
And this shall be our children's song, 
When we are cold in dost. 

1 189. valiiitia, p. 188. [Hy. GR. 

Marriage, 
1. Bt vows of love together bound, 
The twain, on earth, are one : 
One may their hearts, O Lord, be found, 
Till earthly cares are done. 

t. As from the home of earlier yean 
They wander hand in hand, 
Topass along, with smiles and tean. 
The path of thy command :— 
Si ^iCtk more than earthly parents' cara. 
Bo thou their steps attend ; 
And with the joys or woes they share. 
Thy loving kindness blend. 

4. O let the memory of this hoar 
la ftiture y«an qqbm njfb 



To blind, with sweet, attractive power, 
. And cheer them till they die. 

5. And to that blessM, fadeless land 
Where partings mav not be, 
Lead them— a happv household band-« 
Forever near to tnee. 



[I]r.6S!L 



1190. GRAFTOlf, p. 114. 

Drought. 
1. Trb sun. that minister of love, 
Who from the naked ground 
Calls forth the hidden scenes to birth. 
And spreads their beauties round ^-« 

t. At the dread order of his God, 
Now darts destructive fires : 
Hills, plains, and vales are parched with 
drought. 
And blooming life expires. 

S. Like burnished brass, the heaven above 
In angry terror bums. 
While earth becomes a joyless waste. 
And into iron turns. 

4. O pity, Lord, our deep distress, 
Nor with our land contend j 
Bid the avenging skies relent. 
And showers of mercy send. 

1191. M,*,. p.«8. [Hy.Jtf. 

An Agricultural Hymn 
I. To thee, O God, the shepherd kings 
Their earliest homage paid, 
And wafted upon angel-wings 
Their worship was conveyed. 

t. And they who " watched their flocks by 
night," 
Were first to learn thy grace,— 
Were first to seek, by dawning light. 
Their Saviour's dwelling place. 

S. The hills and vales, the vroods and streams. 
The fruits and flowers, are thine ; 
Where*er the sun can send its beams. 
Or the mild moon can shine. 

4. By thee, the spring puts forth its leaves, 

By thee, comes down the rain. 
By thee, the yellow harvest sheaves 
Stand ripening on the plain. 

5. When winter comes in storm and wrath, 

Thy soothing voice is heard ; 
As round the farmer's peaceful hearth 
Is read thy holy word, 

6. Thus are we fostered by thy care. 

Supported by thy hand ; 

Our heritage is rich and fair, 

And this thy chosen land. 
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Short Heter. 



1102. 



[H7,07. 



St. Bsidb% p. SSI. 
The Death of a Minister. 

1. ** SsRTAifT of God, well done, 
Rest from ihy loved employ : 
The battle fouRht, the rictory won. 
Enter thy Master's joy." 

S. The Toice at midnight came, 
He started up to hear ; 
A mortal arrow pierced bis frame, 
He fell— but felt no fear. 

S. Tranquil amidst alarm^ 
It found him on the field, 
A "eteran slumbering on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4. His spirit, with a bound, 
Left Its encumbering clay ; 

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 
A darkened ruin lay. 

5. The pains of death are past, 
Labor and sorrow cease ; 

And. life's long warfare closed at lai 
His soul is found in peace. 

0. Soldier of Christ, well done ! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run. 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 



1193. shirlard, p. MO. [H]r« 616. 

Far a Maternal Atsociation, 
1. Plants of the heart we bring,— 
The numelings of our care,— 
That often at the nousebold shrine 
Have drunk the dews of prayer,— 

t. That 'mid the darksome night. 
Or morning's earliest ray. 
Are still remembered with a loTe 
That cannot fade away. 

S. Yet. from the Book divine. 
We learn with anxious pain. 
That e*en the sleepless culturer's toil 
May be unblest and vain. 

4. Therefore, to thee we turn. 
Almighty Sire and Friend, 

Who to our stewardship hath deigned 
These priceless plants to lend ; 

5. Guard them from blight and blast. 
And the destroyer's ooom,— 

And grant them in thy bowen above, 
Eternally to bloom. ~ 



HaUd^jah Meter. 
1 104. LticHiE, p, S8e. [Pi. 19. iL 

The Glory of God in his Works, 
1. Lord, our Lord most high ! 
In heaven thy glories shme. 
And all this lower sky 
Unfolds thy skill divine. 
Thy wisdom there, I Through every oUme, 
Asa power sublime, | Thy works declare* 
9. Each day proclaims thy hand 
To earth's admiring throntr ; 
Each night from land to land 
Repeats the solemn song. 
The pale moon shines | And writes thy ( 
With silver rays, | In fairest lines. 

3. Like a young bridegroom dressed. 

Comes forth the morning sun, 
And, as a champion blest. 

Delights his race to run. 
Cer seas and isles | To heaven's flur endt 
His warmth extends ; | His glory soiiles. 

4. Beneath the kindly ray 

All nature's realms rejoice ; 
All join the solemn lay. 

And lift their grateful voice. 
The sea and shore, | And earth and heaTen 
The Room and even, | Their God adore. 

5. What though no voice, nor soimd, 

Be heard from yonder sky, 
A nobler speech is found 

By virtue's raptured eye. 
To God's great hand, | Let songs arise 
The chorus cries, | From every land. 

1105. ZiHCLOH, p. 888. [PR. is. X. 

TV Gl&ry of God tn Us Word. 
I. How bright thy glories beam 
From every gospel line! 
They teach th'^Eternal name 
In language most divine. 
To humble hearts I Renewing grace 
That seek thy face, | Thy truth imparts. 

t. How pure thy perfect word ! 
That lamp to wandering fMt ! 
What peace thy laws affbra ! 
Thy promises bow sweet ! 
A rich rewara I And bids nte live. 

Thy statutes give, | And serve tlM Lora. 

3. Not honey so delights. 

Nor heaps of gold refined ; 
No pleasure so invites 

The pure and pious mind. 
Her erring thoughts I And make me wli«lt 
Teach thou my soul, | From secret fisnlts. 

4. From each presumptuous way 

My wandering feet restrain ; 
So shall my life be free 

From every fatal stam. 
O make roe see, I My thouglits sad Hf -9 
Thou God of grace, I Approred by thet ! 
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linif. 
1196. MtLToif.p.6M. [Hy.iM. 

0» tk$ Death qfa Minister tn hi* Prime, 

1. Go to Uie grave in all thy glorioua prime, 
In full activitT of zeal and power ; 
Thoa art not cailled away before thy time,— 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour. 

t. Go to the grave ; at noon from labor cease ; 
Reston thy sheaves, thy harvest task is done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in peace. 
Soldier, go home ; with thee the flght is woo. 

IL Go to the grave ; for there thy Saviour lay 
In deathTs embraces, ere he rose on hign ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

4. Go to the grave :— no ; take thy teat above ; 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love. 
And open vision for the written word. 



Peooliar Meten, 

ifhrwUeh no mutieia provided inikubook.) 

1197. 10, All.. [PlM.1L 

I. Tib God of glory sends his summons forth. 
Calls the south nations, and awakes the north ; 
From east to west the sovereign orders spread. 
Through distant worlds and resions of the dead : 
The trumpet sounds ; hell trembles ; heaven re- 
joices: 
Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheerful voices. 



Tempest and fire attend him down the sky ; 
When God appears, all nature shall adore him ; 
While sinners tremble, saints rcjjoice before him. 

S. Sinners, awake betimes : ye fools, be wise ! 
Awake before this dreadful morning rise ; 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works 



Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your fHend : 
Thenjoin the saints ; wake every cheerful pas- 
sion: 
Whan Christ returns, he comes for your salvation. 



1198. 



[FtSI.UL 



lOs ^ lis. 
1. Tn Lord of glory reigns ; he reigns on high ; 
His robes of sute are strength and mi^esty : 
This wide creation rose lOhis command. 
Built bv his word, and Established by hishand: 
Long stood his throne ere he b^an creation, 
A«d nia own Godhead is the Arm frmrtatinn 



S. God is th' eternal King: thy foes in vain 
Raise their rebellious to confound thy reign : 
In vain the storms, in vain the floods arise* 
And roar, and toss their waves against the skieet 
Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild cooimo- 

tion, 
But heaven's high arohes scorn th<* swelling oceaa. 

!• Ye tempests rage no more ; ye floods be still. 
And the mad world submissive to his will : 
Built on his truth, his church must ever stand ; 
Firm are his promises, and strong his hand : 
See his own sons when they apoear before him» 
Bow at his footstool, and with iear adore him. 



1199. 



[FlI48.TiL 



1. Y« holy angels bright. 

Who stand before God's throne. 
And live in glorious light, 
Blake ye his praises known. 

t. Ye spirits of the blest. 

Who near the Saviour dwell. 
And share his blissful rest. 
Join ye the praise to swelL 

S. Ye nations of the earth, 

Extol the world's great King ; 
With melody and mirth 
His glorious praises sing. 

4. Sing forth Jehovah's praise, 

\ e saints that on him caU ; 
O magnify his grace. 
His noly churches all. 

5. My soul, bear thou thy part ; 

Triumph in God above. 
And with a well tuned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love, 

1200. to « e.. Ej.U. 

1\e Saxtiour invoked at hie Table, 

1. Bbbad of the world, in mercy broken. 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed. 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 

S. Look on the heart by sorrow broken. 
Look on the tears by sinners shed. 
And be thy feast to us the token. 
That by thy grace our souls are fbd. 



P.M. 



1201. 

1. SiHO hallelt^ah ! praise the Lord ! 

Sing with a cheerful voice ; 
Exalt our God with one accord. 

And in his name rejoice : 
Ne'er cease to sing, ye ransomed hoiL 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Till in the realms of endless light. 

Your praises shall unite. 



[Er.nai 
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t. Tlwre we to all eternttT 
Shall join th' angelic lays, ' 
And sing in perfect harmony 

To God our Saviour's praiae ; 
He hath redeemed us by his blood, 
And made us kmgs and priests to Ood; 
For us, for us the Lamb was slain : 
Praise ye the Lord I Amen. 



1202. 



P.M. 



1. Vital spark of heavenly flame ! 



[Hy. m. 



Quit, O quit this mortal frame ; 

Trembling, hoping, lingering, t 

) the pain, the bliss of dying ! 



flying, 



Cease, fond nature, cease thy strifc. 
And let me languish into Ufe. 

t. Hark ! they whisper: angels lay, 
*♦ Sister spirit, come away." 
—What is this absorbs me quite,— 
Steals my senses, shuu my sight. 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath? 
Tell me, my soul, can this oe death! 

S. The world recedes : it disappears : 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears 

With sounds seraphic ring. 
Lend, lend vour wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O Grave ! where is thy victory I 
O Death ! wneie is thy sting) 
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HYMNS NOT CONTAINKD IN THE ORIGINAL 
FORM OF THIS COLLECTION. 



1203« St. AjfH»8, C. M. p. 96. 

TeDeiim Laudamus, 
1. O God I we praise tbee and eonfess 
That thou the only Lord 
And everhisting Father art, 
Bj all the earth adored. 

5. To thee, all angels ery aloud; 

To thee the powers on high. 
Both eherubim and seraphim, 

Oontinuallj do 017: 
8. O holy, holy, hoi v Lord, 

Whom heayenly hosts obey, 
The world is with the glory fi^ed 
Of thy majestio sway. 
4. Tlie apostles' glorious company, 

And prophets crowned with light. 
With aU the martyr's noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

6. The holy church throughout the world, 

O Lord 1 confesses mee. 
That thou the eternal Father art 
Of boundless majesty. 

1 204. Watchmar, S. M. p. 346. 
God, All in All. 

1. My God, my life, my love 1 

To thee, to thee I call; 
I cannot live if thou remoye, 
For thou art aU in alL 

2. To thee, and thee alone. 

The angels owe their bliss : 
l^y sit around thy g^cious throne, 

And dwell where Jesus is. 
8. Not all the harps aboTe 

- CSan make a heayenly place. 



If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

4. Not earth, nor all the sky, 

Oan one delight afford; 
No, not a drop of real joy. 

Without thy presence. Lord I 

5. Thou art the sea of love. 

Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle where my passions moTC, 
And center of my souL 

1 205. Sicilian Hymn, 8s & 78. p. 348. 
Ooda Friend. 

1. One there is, above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend, 
His is love, beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2. Which of all our friends, to save us, 

Could or would have shed hia Uoodl 
But this Saviour died to have ub 

RecQuciled in him to Gk>d. 
8. When he lived on earth abas^ 

Friend of sinners was his name; 
Now, above all glory rais^ 

He rejoices in the same. 
4. O, for ffrace our hearts to soften 1 

Teach us. Lord, at length to love ; 
We, alas I forget too often. 

What a Friend we have above. 

1206. Armenia, C. M. p. 200. 
Delight in Jesus. 

1. Jesus, the very thought of thee. 
With sweetness fills my breast: 
But sweeter fi&r thy £ace to see, 
And in thy presence rest 
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% Nor Toioe een sbg^, nor heoit eaa frtme, 
Nor can the memoiy find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Savionr of mankind I 

8. O hope of every contrite heart 1 
O loy of ail the meek I 
To those who fall, how kind thou art I 
How good to those who seek! 

4. Bat what to those who find! Ahl this, 
Nor tongue nor pen can show. 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but his- loved ones Imow. 

1207. St. Loois, L. M. p. 88. 

Ccnummion with Christ. 

1. O, that I could forever dwell. 

Delighted at the Saviour's feet; 
Behold the form I love so well, 
And all his tender words repeat 

8. Hie world shut out from all my soul. 

And heaven brought in with all its bliss ; 
O I is there aught fh>m pole to pole. 
One moment to compare with this f 

8. This is the hidden life I price, 
A life of penitential love ; 
When most my follies I despise, 
And raise my highest thoughts above. 

4. When all I am I clearly see. 

And freely own with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to me 
Kindles within a deatMess flame. 

&. Thus would I live till nature fail. 
And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to Qod, within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

ISOo* Stockwill, 8s & 7s. p. 844. 
Sitting at the Crost. 

1. SwxET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend ; 
life, and health, and peace possessiDg, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

% Love and grief n^ heart dividing. 
With my tears his feet 111 bathe ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
life deriving from his death. 



8. Truly bless^ is this ttstioD— 
Low before his cross Fll lie; 
While I see divine compassion 
Floating in his langmd eye. 

4. Here Fll »t — forever viewing 
Mercy streaming in his blood ; 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

1 200. FoowT, 6b ft 78, D. p. $48. 
Praperjbr Mercy. 

1. Jnns, full of all compassion. 

Hear thine humble suppliant's cry. 
Let me know thy great salvation- 
See 1 I lan^sh, fiiint, and die. 
Guilty, but with heart relenting^ 

Overwhelmed with helpless griet 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting — 
Send, O send me quick relief t 

2. Whither should a wretch be flyinff. 

But to Him who comfort gives! 
Whither, from the dread of dying. 

But to Himtt^ho ever lives! 
While I view thee, wounded, grieving^ 

Breathless, on the curs6d tree, 
Fain I 'd feel my heart believing 

Thou didst suffer thus for me. 

8. In the world of endless ruin. 

Let it never. Lord, be said, 
** Here's a soul that perished, sueing 

For the boasted Saviour's aid 1" 
\ Saved 1 — ^the deed shall spread new gloiy 

Through the ^linin^ realms above ; 
Aiogels smg tiie pleasmg story. 

All enrapturea with thy love. 

1210. WoBTHino, 8s A 78. p. 345. 

Tht Desire qf aU Nations, 

1. OoMS, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release ua» 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

2. Israel's strength and oonsolatioo, 

Hope of idl the saints thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart 
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t. Bora th J people to deliver ; 

Bora a ehild— end yet a king; 
Bora to reign in us foreyer. 
Now thy- precious kingdom bring. 

4k By tlune own etornal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-suffioient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

1211. Amm, L. M. p. 74. 

Venit Creator Sptritut, 

1. Coin, O Creator Spirit blest I 
And in our souls tf^e up thy rest; 
Come, with thy g^race and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2. Great Comfortor! to thee we cry; 
O highest gift of God most high 1 
O fount of life I O fire of lore I 
And sweet anointing from above I 

8. Kindle our senses from above, 

And make our hearts o'erflow with love ; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our fl^ supply. 

4b Far from us drive the foe we dread. 
And grant us thy true peace instead; 
So smdl we not, with thee for guide, 
Tura from the path of life asicte. 

1 Xl X. Plitbl's Htmn, 78. p. SW. 

Prayer for the Holy Spirit, 
h Holt Ghost I with light divine, 

Shine upon this heart of mine ; 

Chase tne shades of night away, 

Tura my darkness into day. 

8. Holy Ghost I with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Lonff hath sin, without control, 
• Held dominion o'er my souL 

8. Holy Ghost 1 with jov divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ( 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heari 

< Holy Spirit 1 all-divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine^ 

Cast down every idol-throne. 

Reign siyre mo a n d reiga aloiiek i 



1213* HABTTII,78.D.p.S»4. 

1. PiLoanc, burdened with thy sin, 

Come the way to Zion's gato ; 
There, till mercy speaks within. 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait: 
Knock — ^He knows the sinner^s cry ; 

Weep— He loves the mouraer's tears ; 
Watch, for saving CTace is nigh ; 

Wait, till heavemy grace appeara. 

2. Hark, it is the Saviour's voice I 

** Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest 1" 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and own^ and bought, and blest t 
Safe, firom all the lures of vice ; 

Owned, by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought by love, and life the price; 

Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 

8. Holy pilgrim I what for thee 

In a world like thb remainst 
From thy euarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubts, and painf : 
Fear— the hope of heaven shall fly, 

Shame, from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief shall die. 

Fain, in endless bUss expire. 

1*1 4» HlRTOIf , 1 Is. p. 8W. 

Warning agamet Del^. 

1. Delay not, delay not, O sinner draw near. 

The waters of life are now flowiqg for 

thee: 

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here* 

Redemption is purchased, salvation is frea. 

% Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 
Hie love ana compassion of Jesus tfar 
Godf 
A fountain is open, how canst tihoa refiise 
To wash and DC desnsed in his pardoniiiff 
blood 1 

8. Delay not, delay not, O sinner to eome. 
For mercy still lingers, and caBs thea 
to-day; 
Her voice is not heard in the vale oi tlH 
tomb; 
Her message, unheeded, will soon paa« 
away. 
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4 DelajT not^ d«lft]r not, the Spirit of gnoe» 
Long grieyed and reeistCKl, may take its 
sad flight, 
And leave thee in darkness to finish tbj 
race, 
To sink in the depth of eternity's night 

5. BeUy not, delay not, the hour is at hand — 
The earth shall dissolve, the heavens shall 
fiide; 
The dead, small and great, in the judgment 
shall stand; 
What power, then» O sinner, shall lend 
thee its aid t 

1215. NoiwicH, 7s. p. 317. 
" Lovest thou me.'* 

L HAa<, my soul, it is the Lord ; 
T is thy Saviour,— ^ear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
** Say, poor sinher, West thou me f 

S» '* I delivered thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sodght thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light 

R. ** Can a mother's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare f 
Tes, she may forgetful be^ 
Yet I Will remember thee. 

4b ** MiAe is an unchanj^ng love. 
Higher than the heights above*. 
Deeper than the depths beneath^ 
Free and £Euthful, strong as death. 

6, " Thoo shalt see my ^loij sCon, 
When the work of fiuth is done,-*- 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me ?** 

6. "Lordl it IS my chief complaint, 
That my love is still so faint ; 
Tet I love thee, luid adore : 
Oh 1 for grace to love thee more t" 

1216. Mmob, L. M. p. 48. 
The Voice of the Spirit. 
1. Sat, sinner, hath a voice within, 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul. 



Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to Qod's oontroL 

8. Sinner, it was a heavenly voice, 
It was the Spirit's gracious call, 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine aH 

8. Spurn not the call to life and light; 
Regard in time the wamiag kind; 
That call thou mayest not always slight^ 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4. God's Spirit will not always strive 

With nardened, self-destroying man; 
Ye, who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

5. Sinner-— perhaps this very day. 

Thy last accepted time may be; 
O, shouldst thou grieve him now away^ 
Thai hope may never beam on thee. 

1217» St. Pbtirsbubo, L. M. 6 1. 
p. 872. 
Tlu tonsirammg Love qf Christ. 
1. O Lovx divine, what hast thou done 1 
The Lord of life hath died for me t 
The FiUher's co-eternal Son 

Bore all my sins upon the tree ; 
Tb' incarnate God for me hath died, 
The Lord, my love, was crucified. 

S. Sinners, behold, as je pass bv. 

The bleeding Prmce of life and pea4se ; 
Come, sinners, see your Saviour die. 

And say, was ever grief like his I 
Come, feel with me his blood applied ; 
The Lord, my love, was crucified :-« 

8. Was crucified for you and me, 

To bring us, rel>els, back to God ; 

Salvation now for us is free ; 
His church is purchased with his blood. 

Pardon and life now from his side ; 

The Lord, my love, is crucified. 

4. Then let us sit beneath his cross, 

And gUidly catch the healing stream; 
All thii^ for him account but drois, 
And give up all onr hearts to him. 
Of nothing thmk or speak beside^- 
The Lord, my love, ia crucified. 
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1218* ZiDoe, P.S40. 

Pleading toith Smner$. 
1. HiABTS of stone, relent^ relent, 
Break, br Jesus' cross sabdned; 
See his body mangled, rent, 

Covered with his flowing blood : 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done 1 
Orndfied th' mcamate Son I 

Ik Tes, thy sins have done the deed, 

Driven the nails that fixed him there; 

Crowned with thorns his sacred head. 
Pierced him with the cruel spear, 

Made his soul a sacrifice, 

While for sinful man he dies. 

8. ¥nit thou let him bleed in vam f 
Still to death thy Lord pursue f 
Open all his Wounos againf 

And the shameful cross renew! 
Kol with all my sins I'll part: 
Break, O break, my bleeding heart 

1 2 lO. PooKT, 88 A 78, D. p. 84a 

Praise for SalveUum* 
1. HiiL, my ever^'blessed Jesus, 
Only thee I wish to smg; 
To my soul thy name is precious. 

Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
O, what mercy flows from heaven, 

O, what ioy and happiness 1 
Love I mucnr— >I 'm much foigivenH-* 
I 'm a miracle of grace. 

t. Once, with Adam's race in ruin, 

Unconcerned in sin I lay; 
Swift destruction still pursuing. 

Till my Saviour passedthat way. 
Witness, all ye hosts of heaven, 

My Redeemer's tenderness ! 
Love I much?— >I 'm much forgiven— 

I 'm a miracle of grace. 

8. Sheut,^ ye bright angelic choir; 

Praise the Lamb enthroned above ; 
While astonished, I admire 

Ood's free grace, and boundless love. 
That blest moment I received him. 

Filled my soul with joy and peace ; 
Love I much I — ^I 'm much forgiven— 

I 'm a miracle of grace. 



1 220* ROiBOltl, L. M. p. 01 

•*/ stand at the door and knock.** 

L Behold a stranger at the door ; 

He ffentlf knocks— 4ias knocked befora ;-«» 
Haw waited long — ^is waiting still; 
Yon treat no other friend so ill. 

1 O, lovely attitude, he standi 

With melting heiui and loaded hands 1 
O, matchless kindness 1 and he sbowa 
This matchless kindnww to his foesi 

8. But will he prove a friend indeed f 
He will ; the very friend you need $ 
The friend of sinners— yes, 'tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary* 

4. Rise, touched with gratitude divine; 
Turn out his enemy and thine, 
That soul-destroyit^ monster suii 
And let the heaven^ stranger hu 

5* Admit him, ere his anger bum, 
His feet departed ne'er return ; 
Admit him, or the hour 's at handi 
Ton 11 at his door rejected stand 



1 22 1 • Ganges, C. P. H. p. S98. 
Conviction and Conversion. 
1. AwAttD by Sinai's awful sound. 
My soul in bonds of guilt I founds 

And knew not where to ffo; 
Eternal truth did loud prodaim, 
"The sinner must be bom again, 
Or sink to endless woe." 

8. I heard the law its thunders rolli 
And guilt lay heavy on my soul, 

A vast, oppressive load ; 
All creature*aid I saw was vain, 
" The sinner must be bom again," 

Or drink the wrath of Gk>a 

8. The saints I heard with rapture tell 
How Jesus conquered deatn and heU» 

And broke the fowler's snare ; 
Yet, when I found this truth remain, 
**The sinner must be bora again," 
I sunk in deep despair. 
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4. But while I thos in aDgukh lay, 

The bleeding Saviour passed thiii "wkj, 

And felt his pity move ; 
The sinner, by dis justice slain, 
Now by his grace is bom again, 

And sings redeeming love. 

1 XiCXm ROCKINOHAM, L. M. p. 08. 

The Hiding Place. 

1. Hail, sovereign love, that first began 
The scheme to rescne fallen man 1 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place. 

2. Against the God that rules the sky, 
I £>ught with hands uplifted high ; 
Madly I ran the sinful race. 
Secure without a hiding place. 

8, But thus the eternal counsel ran: 
•* Almighty love 1 arrest the man f 
I felt the arrows of distress, 
And found I had no hiding place. 

4b To Sinai's fiery mount I fied — 

There Justice stood to strike me dead; 
But Mercy led, with smiling fiice. 
To Jesus Christ, my hiding place. 

5. On him Almighty vengeance fell^ 
Which else had sunk a world to hell : 
He bore it for his chosen race. 

And now he is my hiding place. 

l^^&O* Babtimsus, 8s 4c 78. p. 347. 
*' Christ shall give thee light." 

1, "MEaoT, O thou Son of David 1" 

Thus the blind Bartimeus prayed ; ' 
" Others by thy word are saved, 
Kow to me afford thine aid.** 

2. Many for his crying chid him. 

But he cried the louder still * 
Till the gracious Saviour bid him, 
** Come, and ask me what you wilL" 

8. ** Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 
Let my eyes behold the day 1** 
Straight he saw, and, won by kindneaw, 
Followed Jesus in the way. 

4. 1 roethlnks I lioar him praising, 



** Friends, is not my case amasmg t 
What a Saviour I have found 1 

5. ** ! that all the blind but knew him, 
And would be advised by me ! 
Surely they would hasten to him ; 
He would cause them all to see." 

1224. Fbdbral Strmt, L. M. p. 46. 

Seeking rest in Christ. 

1. 0, THAT my load of sin were gone t 

O, that I could at last submit I 
At Jesus' feet to lay me downi^^ 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet 

2. Rest for my soul I long to find-^ 

Saviour, if mine indeed thou art^ 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart 

S. Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
I can not rest till pure within^— 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

1225. Downs, C. M. p. 180. 

Prayer /or Faith. 

1. Lord, I believe ; thy power I ovm^ 

Thy word I would obey ; 
I wanderv comfortless and lone. 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2. Lord, I believe ; but gloomy feara 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and team, 
And cry for strength and light 

8. Lord, I believe ; but oft, I know. 
My &ith is cold and weak ; 
Strengthen my weakness, and bestoff 
The confidence I seek. 

4. Yes, I believe ; and only thou 
Canst give my soul relief; 
Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow; 
Help thou my unbelief I 

1 226. FouwT, 88 A 7s, D. p. S48. 

Taking up the Cross. 
1. Jestts, I my cross have taken. 
All to leave, and follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Tho'i. f-nm bcnoo. y^y nlj shnlt bo ; 
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Yet how rich k my o(»ditioii»— 
Qod and heayeo are stili my own! 

Perish every fond ambitions- 
All I Ve sought, or hoped, or known 1 

2. Let the world despse and leave me ; 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me :— 

Thou art not like them untrue ; 
O ! while thou dost smile upon me, 

Gk>d of wisdom, love and might I 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me ;— 

Show thy face, and all is bright 

8. Perish, earthly fiune and treasure! 

Gome, disaster, soom, and pain I 
In thy service pain is pleasure *, 

With thy favor, life is gain : 
01 *tis not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; 
01 'twere not in joy to charm me— 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 



1227. St. Ma«tih's, C. M. p. M4. 
Following Christ. 

1. In all my Lord's appointed ways, ^ 

My journey V 11 pursue ; 
Hinder me not, ye much loved aainta 1 
For I must go with you. 

2. Through floods and flames, if Jetus leadi^ 

I *11 follow where he eoes ; 
Hinder me not 1— ^hall be my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 

8. Through duty, and through trials, toO| 
1 11 go at his oonunand ; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound 
To my Immanuel's land. 

4. .And wh^fi my Saviour calls me home. 
Still this my cry shall be — 
Hinder me not— come, welcome death 1 
I '11 gladly go with thee. 



=^ 



EILDA. 



I am,— ^witb-but one plea But that thy blood was shed for me, 



T 

Just 



^m 



^i^i^S^i^^^ 



And that thon bid'st m« 



I 



B^HT 



rf?r 



*^ 



=i^ 



I 

come to thee, 



=p 



Lamb of God, 



£ 



1 come 



m 



1228. 



JuBT as I am»— without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for mo, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God. I come 1 



RiLDA. 

Coming & Christ. 

2. Just as I am — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee whose blood can cleanse eadlk apot 
O Lamb of God, I oome 1 
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9, Just as I am — ^Uiongh tossed abont 
With manj a conflidt, many a doabt, 
Fightings within, and feare witboot^ 
O Lamb of God, I come 1 

4. Jnst as I am — poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, ricbes, healing of the mind, 
Tea, all I need, in uiee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I oome I 

6. Just as I am — thou wilt receive ; 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, rellere ; 
- Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

^ Just as I am — ^thy love miknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Kow to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

12x9« Litchfield, CM. p. 144. 

Seeking a Rest. 
1. Wb sect a rest beyond the skies. 
In everlasting qaj ; 
Thvugh floods and flames the passage lies. 
But Jesus guards the way. 

% The swelling flood and raging flame 
Hear and obey his word; 
Then let us triumph in his name-* 
Our Saviour is the Lord. 

1S30. Ern AN, L. M. p. 88. 

The Merey-Seat. 
1. FaoM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat; 
Tis found beneath the meroy-seat 

t. There is a place where Jesus sheds 
• The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place of all ou earth most sweet, 
It IS the blood-bought meroy-seat 

8. There is a scene where spirits blend, 
' Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though Bimdered fkr, by faith we meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there, on eagle wings we tOAr, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heaven comes down, onr sools togrtet, 
And glory crowns the mercj-teai 



1S31* LATBaoy, 8. M. p. M^ 

Importunate Prayer. 

1. Jnua, who knows full well 
The heart of ever^^ saint» 
Invitee us all our grie& to teU, 
To pray, and never faint 



1 He bows his gracious t 

We never plead in vain ; 

Then let us wait till he appear. 

And pray, and pray again. 

8. Jeeus, the Lord, will hear 
]ffis chosen when they cry ; 
Yes, though he may a wMe fbrbe«r, 
He 'U help them from on higk 

4. Then let us earnest cry. 

And never faint in prayer, 
He sees, he hears, ana from on h^fa 
Will make our cause his care. 

1232. OwsR, S. M. p. 256. 

All Thing* in Christ. 
1. Thou very-present Aid 

In suffering and distress I / 

Hie mind, whidi still on thee is stajedt 
• Is kept in perfect peace. 

% The soul, by fiiith reclined 
On the ifedeemer's breast, 

'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest 

Z, Sorrow and fear are gone. 

Whene'er thy fiue appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moo^ 
And dries the widow's tean^ 

4. It hallows every cross. 

It sweetly comforts me ; 

Hakes me forget mv every loss, 

And find my all in thee. 

6. Jesus, to whom I fly, 

Will all my wishes fill; 
What though created streams are dry! 

I have the fountain stilL 

6h Strq)ped of my earthly friends, 

I find them all in one ; 
And peace, and joy which never eodi^ 

A^ heaven, in Christ, begun. 
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1 S33* AVTVMN, 88 A 7i D. p. 94f . 

Tke Pilgrim* t Pn^* 
L Okntlt, Lord! Oh! genti j lead u. 
Through this lonely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes thou'st deereed as, 

Till our last great change appears : 
When temptation's darts assau us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 
lift thy goodness never fiul us. 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

% In the hour of pain and anguish. 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, — 

Suffer not our souls to fear ; 
And, when mortal life is ended 

Bid us on thy bosom rest, 
Till, by angel-bonds attended. 

We awake among the blest 

1 234* MiMlONABT HTMN, 78 * 06. 

p. 300. 
CtmtUad TruatinOod, 
L SoMKTiMBs a light surprises. 
The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises. 

With healing in his wings ; 
When comforts /ure declining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shimng. 
To cheer it after rain. 

% In holy oootemplatioo. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from nresent sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

8. It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who ffi^es the lilies clothing 

Wiu clothe his people too. 
Beneath the spreading heaveDt 

No creature but is fed; 
And he who feeds the raveDs 

Will give his children br«ML 



4. Tlioagh vine nor fig-tree neithar, 
Thar wonted firmt should bear. 

Though all the fields should wither, 

' Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 

Yet Gk>d the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice; 

For while in him confiding, 
I leannot but rejoice. 



1235. 



Zadoo, 78. 1. p. S40. 
Song in Darkneu. 



L Ohok I thought my mountain strong. 
Firmly fixed no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love*. 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praiaa. 

2. Little then myself I knew, 

little thought of Satan's pow«> ; 
Now I feel my sins anew ; 

Now I feel the stormy hour I 
Sin has put mv joys to flight; * 
Sin has turned my day to night 

3. Saviour, shine and cheer my soul. 

Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wouiraed spirit whole. 

Far away the tempter drive ; 
Speak the word and set me free, 
Let me live alone to thee. 

1 236« ZiBULON, H. M. p. 98S. 
Tke Song of Simeon., 

1. Now let thy servant Lord, 

At length depart in peace ; 
According to thy word. 

My waiting soul release : 
For thou my longing eyes hast spared 
To see thy saving grace declared; — 

2. To see thy saving grace, 

That soon dispensed abrond. 
The nations shall embrace, 

And find their help in God: 
A light to lighten every land, 
lliegloryof thy r 
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lX37« BlBMlNOHAM, 8b. p. SOO. 

Longmg for Heavtn, 

L Yk angels, who Btand round the throne. 

And view my Immanuel's face. 

In rapturoQS songs make him known, 

Tmie, tune your soft harps to his praise, 
He foraoed you the spirits jrou are, 

So happy, so noble, so good; 
When otners sunk down m despair, 
Confirmed by his power ye stood. 

t. Ye saints, who stand nearer than they, 

And cast your bright crowns at his feet, 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat : 
He snatched you from hell and tlie grave, 

He ransomed from death and despair : 
For YOU he was nughty to saye, 

Ahnighty to bring you safe tiiere. 

8. O, when will the period i^ppear 

When I shall unite in your song! 
I "m weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Sayiour belong 1 
I*m fetterea and chained up in day ; 

I struggle and pant to be free ; 
I long tobe soaring away. 

My God and my Sayiour to see I 

4. I want to put on my attire, 

Washed white in the blood of the Lamb ; 
I want to be one of your ohoir, 

And tune my sweet harp to his name ; 
I want — O ! I want to be there. 

Where sorrow and sin bid adieu — 
Your joy and your friendshii> to share^ 

To wonder, and worship with you I 

1 238« Hayin, C. M. p. IM. 
Chrittian FeUowtk^. 
L How sweet, how heayenly is the sight, 
When those who loye the Lord, 
In one another's peace delig^ 
And sofidfiU his word : — 

% When each can feel his brother^s sigfa, 
And with him bear a part : 
When sorrow flows from eye to eya^ 
And joj from haart to heart >- 



8. Let loye, in one delightfbl i 
Through eyery bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In eyery action glow. 

4k Loye is the golden chain that hinda 
The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finda 
His bosom glow with love. 

1 X39« Gbbsntillb, 8§, 78 A 4. p. 850. 
Prayer for a Revival. 
L Saviouk, visit thv plantation : 
Grant us. Lord, a gra^ous rain I 
All will come to desolatioo, 
Unless thou return again. 
Lord, revive us ; 
AH our help must come from thesu 

2. Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Snine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistaiice, 
Every plant should droop and die. 
Lord, revive us ; 
AH our help must come firom thee. 

8. Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Hake us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one esteemed thy seryant» 
Shun the world's bewitohing snarea 
Lord, revive us; 
AH our help must come frtun theeu 

4. Break the tempter's fiital power; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh; 

And begin frtun this good hour 

To revive thy work afresL 

Lord, revive us ; 

AH eur help must come from tfaee. 

1S40. Autumn, te A 7b. D. p. S49. 

Fitture Peace and Glory of Zion. 
1. HsAB what God the Lord hath spQkan»- 
** O my people, fiunt and few, 
Oftmfortleas, afflicted, broken,— 
t'air abodes I build for you : 
Scenes of heart-felt tribulraon 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 

Ye shaU name your walls Salvatioiv 

And your gates ahaU aU be Pniaa^ 
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S. " Ye DO more jmxr mam deMending^ 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
But) your griefe forever ending, 

Fimi eternal noon in me." 
Qod will rise, and Bhining o*er ye 

Change to day the gloom of ligfat; 
fie, the Lord, inll be your gloryr- 

Ged your everiMting light 

1*4*« NUBIMBURO. 78. p. 318. 
CkrisCt Me n t ng tT B , 
1. Go, ye messengers of Qod, 

like the beams of morning fly» 
IUm th#wonder-workmg rml. 
Wave the banner-oroas on hig^ 

t. Where the lofty minaret 

Gleams along the morning skies, 
Wave it, till the ereseent set. 
And tile ** Star of Jaoob" rM 

8. Go to each bright tropic isle, 
That on oeean's bosom sleeps, 
Where, tho' skies forever smile, 
Misery forever weeps. 

4. Where the rolden gates of day 

Open on uie palmy east, 
There the Saviour's grace display. 
There prodaim him King and Priest 

5. Thro' the wflds of stream and shade 

The rude banter's pathway trace ; 
And with words of love persoade 
Savages to sue for grace. 

6w Every dying nation call, 
Vi«t every soil aod sea, 
Preach the eross of Christ to all,— 
Jesus' love is full and firee. 

1 242* YAwmmm, Ts * 0e. p. 308. 
The Go9pel-Bmmei\ 
1. Now be the gospel-banner 
In every land unfurled ; 
And be the shout,— ** Hosanna T-a 

Re-echoed through the world ; 
Till every isle and natioQ, 

Till every tribe and tongue 
laeeive t2ie mat salvation, 
And join & happy tfavoog. 



S. What though th' embattled legkm 

Of earth and hell combine f 
His arm, throu^ut their regiom^ 

Shall soon resplendent shine : 
Ride CO, O Lord I victorious^ 

Immanuel, Prince of peace 1 
Thy triumph shall be glorieua^^ 

'hiy empire still i 



8. Yea— thou shalt reisn forever, 

O Jesus, King of kings I 
Thy light, thy love, tiiy fiivor. 

Each ransomed captive sings ; 
The isles lor thee are waiting:. 

Hie deserts learn thy praise. 
Hie hills and valleys greeting, 

The song responsive raise. 

**4o« Bboomsorotb, C. M. p. 158. 
The universal Song, 

1. O, oiTT of the Lord I begia 

The universal song : 
And let the scatter^ viUagee 
The joyful notes prolong, 

2. Let Eedar^s wfldemess afkr 

list up the lonely vMoe; 
And let the tenai^ of the rock 
In accents rude rejoice. 

8. Ohl from the streams of distMift kndi 
To our Jehovah sing ; 
And joyful from the mountain t(^ 
Shout to the Lord, the Kii^. 

4i Let all oombbed, with one accord^ 
The Saviour's glories raise. 
Till in Uie earth's remotest boundi 
The nations sound hb praise. 

1 244« WmoHAM, L. M. p. oa. 
Tk€ Lof€ a Supper 

1. T WAS on that dark, that doleful ni|^ 

When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against toe Son of God's delight 
And friends betrayed him to bis fi»es: 

2. Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake; 
What love through all his actions ran 1 
Wh«;t woodiDw vords of grao^ he iqMdn t 
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t. "ThiB is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living fooNd f 
Then took the cup, and bleMed the wine : 
** T is the new covenant in mj blood.** 

4. * Do thiB," he cried, '^ tiH time ahaU end, 
In mem'ry of vour dji9g Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 
73ie love of your departed Lord.* 

6. Jesus 1 thy feast we celebrate; 
We show thy death, we sing thy 
Till ^hou retura, and we shall eat 
The marriage-sapper of the Lamb. 

1245. ComNTH, C. M. p. 183. 
Evening Twilight. 
L I LOW to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 



And spend the hours of settiiig daj, 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2. I love in solitude to shed 
The jpenitential tear. 
And all his promises to plead. 
Where none but God can hear, 

8. I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows caol 
On him whom I adore. 

4. I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
Theprospect doth my strength rent 
While We by tempests driven. 

6. Thus, when life's toilsome day is o*« 
Mav its departing ray 
Be calm as tnis impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 



FOB CHILBSEN. 

SWEET STORY, lis & 




i 



1. I think wh«n I read that sweet story of old, When Jesua was here BllKnignNa, 



^a 



:(?=P= 



m 



f—0—\-0 




m^ 



How he took little children as lambs to his fold, I would like to have been with him then. 
1246. SwsiT Story. 11 4 9s. 



The ChiliPs Derire. 

1. I THINK when I read that sweet story of old. 

When Jesus was here among men. 

How he called little children as lambs to his 

fold, 

I should like to have been with him thea 

% I wish that his hands had been placed on my 
head, 
tl»t his arm had been tibrown sroond ma, 



And that I might have seen his kind look at 

he said, 
"Let the little ones come unto me." 

8. Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go» 
And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestiv seek him behnr, 
I shall see him and hear him above >— 

4 In that beautifol place he is gone toprepara 
For all who are washed and forgiven : 
And many dear children are gathering there^ 
*' For of tooli ia tha kingdaiii of heaTSii.* 
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THE BIBLK 



?=#: 



H^H'-i. 



^^^ 



y^R 



y=g=? 



?^^ 



Well not giTe up tlit Bi - Ue, Qod's ho - Ij book of troth; The bleM6d ftaff of 



^.^^^^m 



±=t5Z 



fzr0z 



boar - 7 age. The guide of ear - ly youth; The sun that ihedf a glorious light O'er 



^E iqiqiBTM ^H^M^l -l^ilt^-z^ 



er • ery drear-y road; The Toioe that Bpeaks a Saviour's loye, And eallsut home to 



^m 



3E 



w:s- 



^ 



1 



£ 



Ood. Well Dot give up the Bi - ble, God'e^ho- ly book of truth. 



lX4T« Thi Biblb. 

Love for the BibU. 
L Wi*LL not give up the Bible, 
God's holy book of truth; 
The blessed staff of hoary age, 

The guide of early youth ; 
The sun that sheds a glorious light 

O'er every dreary road ; 
The voice that speaks a Savionr^s love, 
And caUs us borne to Ood. 

% Well not give up the Bible 

For pleasure or for pain ; 
Well buy the truth and sell it not 

For all that we might gain : 
Though man should try to take our prize. 

By guile or cruel might, 
Well suffer all that man could do, 

And Ood defend the rightl 

t. Well not give up the Bible, 
But spr^td it nr and wide, 
Until its saving voice be heard 
Beyond the rolling tide : 



Till all shall know its gracSoos power. 
And, with one voice and heai% 

Resolve that from God's sacred wocd, 
They 11 never, never part I 

1*48« Plbtil*s Htmh, 78, p. 396. 
Worth of the BibU, 

1. Holt Bible I book divine I 
Precious treasure I thou art mine ; 
Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to tell me what I am; 

2. Mine to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine thou art to guide my feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit : 

8. Mme to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine to sfatow, dv living faith, 
Man can triumpn over death ; 

4 Mme to tell of joys to oome, 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
O I thou holy book divine 1 
lYeoioiia treasure I thou artniiiMl 
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^gsjE^fe^E^ g^- fcti zteda 



1. When, his aal -ya-tkm bringing, To Zi- on Je-ios oame, The ehildrai all stood 



fe N=7t]-f^? 1^ ^g J03 £ ^ 



ipr: 



■ing.ing Hb-aan-naa to bis nune; Nor did their seal of - fend him. Bat, 



^s^^^S fpifV j^'^^ ^^ 



M he rode ft • long, He let them still attend him. And smiled to hear their song. 



1X49* Saltatioh. 78 4c 6s. 

Children mngmg Hoaannat. 

1. Whsn, his salyation bringing, 

To Zion Jesus eame, 
The ehildren all stood singing 

Hosannas to his name; 
Kor did their seal offend him, 

But, as he rode along. 
He let them still attend him, 

And smiled to hear their soqg. 

2. And sinee the Lord retaineth 

His loye for children still, 
Though now as King he reignetfa 

On Zion's heaVen^ hill, 
Well flock around hie banner, 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And C17 aloud, *" Hosanna 

To David's royal Son.** 

8. For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence s hamin g, 
Higfat wdl Hosannas raise. 



Bnt shall we only render 

The tribute of our words f 
No ; while our hearts are tender, 

They too shall be the Lord's. 

1 SoO* SiCILtAM Htmm, 08 4c 78, p. S46. 
Evening Hymn. 

1. JniTS, tender Shepherd, hear us ; 
Bless thy little lambs to-night: 
Through toe darkness be thou near us; 
Keep us safe till momiqg light. 

8. All this day thy hand has led u% 
And we thank thee for thy eare; 
Thou hast clothed us, warmed us, fed Ui^ 
Listen to our evening prayer. 

8. M^ our sins be all forgiven; 

Bless the friends we love so well; 
Ttte us, when we die, to heaven; 
Happy there with thee to dwilL 
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LmiiE THINGS. & & 6a. 



f-ij n J I J rfT\ I I n j. 1 1 



1. lit • tie drops of wa - ter, 



lit • tl« graim of sand. 




f. — T^i "" I ( ^"^ f I E 



ISdl* LiTTLl THIROt, 6s * 89. 

LUtU Things. 
h litOa drops of water, 
I&tle grains of sand. 
Hake the mi^itj ooein, 
And the pLMMot laod. 

% Thm the little mimiteB, 
Humble though thejr be» 
Make the mighty ages 
Of eternity. 

t. Thns our little errors 
Lead the sonl away 
From the paths of Tiring 
Off in sm to stray. 

4. littte deeds of kindness, 
little words of lore. 
Make our earth an Edco, 
like the heaTso abo?«w 



And the plea • sant land. 

1 So 2* WooDtTOCK, C. M. p. 228. 

Frais$/ar PrivUeges. 
L I TRAHK the goodness and the graoe 
That on my birth have smiled, . 
And made me, in these latter daya, 
A happy, Christian child. 

% I was not bom as thousands Kt% 
Where God is never known. 
And taught to say a useless prayer 
To godB of wood and stone. 

5. I was not bom without a home^ 

In some poor, broken shed, 

A gipsy baby, taught to roam. 

And steal my daily bread. 

4. I was not born a little slave. 
To labor in the sun, 
And wish I were but in my grave, 
And all my labor done. 

6. My Ood, I thank thee, who hast pUnnad 

A better lot for me, 
And placed me in this fiivored land. 
Where I may hear of thee. 
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134. iv. O ye that serve the Lord of light, 11 

135. i. Awake ye saints, to praise your King. . 889 
135. ii. Great is the Lord, exalted high, 1195 

135. iii. Praise ye the Lord ; exalt his name. . . 979 
13'i. i. Give thanks to God, the sovereign Lofd 1181 

136. ii. Give to our God immortal praise 1138 

136. iii. Give thanks to God most high, 884 

136. iv. Let us, with a gladsome mind 978 

137. i. By Babel's streams the captives sate.. . 1197 
137. ii. Along the banks where Babel's current 964 

137. iii. I love thy kingdom. Lord 310 

138. i. With all my powers of heart and tongue 997 
13S* ii. To God I cned, when troubles rose,—. 45 

139. i. Lord, thou hast searched and seen me. 115 

139. ii. In all my vast concems with thee, 809 

139. iii. Could I so £ilse, so faithless prove 89 

139. iv. Lord, where shall guilty souls retire. . . 566 
139. V. 'T was from thy hand, my God, I came 1196 
139. vi. When I with pleasing wonder stand,.. 890 

139. vii. Lord, since in my advancing age 1199 

139. viii. Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er.. . 489 

139. ix. My God, what inward grief I feel, 17 

140. i. My God, while impious men, 898 

140. ii. O thou Preserver of mankind, 179 

141. My God, accept my early vows, 89 

142. i. To God I made my sorrows known — 1 189 

142. ii. The Lord shall hear my humble prayer 109 

143. i. Myrighteous Judge, my gracious God! 18t 

143. ii. My God, thy loiiK delay to save 88 

144. i. Forever bless6d be the Lord 379 

144. ii. Lord, what is man, poor feeble man,.. . 368 

144. iii. Happy the city, where their sons 180 

145. i. Long as I live, I *ll bless thy name 569 

145. ii. My God, my King, thy various praise. . 980 
145. iii. Sweet is the memory of thy grace, M 

145. iv. Let every tongue thy goodness ^)eak. . 987 

146. i. Praise ye the Lord : my heart shall join 181 

146. it lUl praise ray Maker with my breath;. 099 

147. i. Praise ye the Lord : 't is ^ood to raise. 199 

147. ii. Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 1130 

147. iii. With sonff.s and honors soundmg loud,. 398 

147. iv. Bless, O thou western world, thy Ood,.I}91 

148. i. Te tribes of Adam, join 8W 

148. ii Let every creature join 744 

148. iii. Loud hallelujahs to the Lord, 1 

148. iv. Praise ye the Lord ; on every height.. . 1168 
148. V. Praise the Lord ! ye heavens adore. . . . 1039 
148. vi. Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay ; 030 

148. vii. Ye holy angels bright, IIW 

149. All ye that love the Lord, rejoice 357 

150. i. In God's own house pronounce his — 439 
150. ii. Praise ye the Lord— let praise employ, 61 

150. iii. In Zion's sacred gates, 888 

150. iv. Pra'se the Lord— his power confess ;.. . 1008 
150. V. Praise ye Jehovah's name, 080 
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1. Our heavenly Father, hear 817 

t. In thy presence we appear Wl 

t. In thy name, O Lord '. assembling lOM 

4.'Lord, we come before thee now 997 

f. Hosanua to the living Lord 188 

f . Jesus, where'er thy people meet 81 

7. Oft, in the temples of thy grace 97 

8. Come, thou desire of all thy saints M4 

9. Lord, teach us how to pray aright 498 

10. Come to the house of praver 783 

11. Forth from the dark and stormy sky 809 

M. Almightv Maker, God 764 

13. Lo, Goa is here !~let us adore 1S3 

14. God is a spirit, just and wise 575 

1ft O thou, to whom in ancient time 1133 

18. Away from every mortal care 141 

17. How charming is the place 709 

18. Stand up, and bless the Lord 776 

19. Songs of praise the angels san^ 985 

90. Lift up to God the voice of praise 719 

ft Holy, holy, holy Lord 979 

St. Blest be thou, O God of Israel 1040 

98. O all ye lands, rejoice in God 309 

94. Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim .1100 

96. To your Creator, God 900 

9i. Praise the Lord, who reigns above 1077 

97. Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 316 

XkmkTs Day Morning. 

98. Safely throuah another week 1097 

90. Another six days's work is done 314 

30. Welcome, sweet day of rest 818 

8i. Welcome— delightful mom 907 

99. Again retunis the day of holy rest 963 

38. Great God ! this sacred day of thine 899 

34. Spirit of truth I on this day 399 

36. Blest morning, whose first opening rays. ... 451 

96. Again the Lord of life and light 679 

87. Awake, our drowsy souls 874 

38. Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 970 

38. O God ! by whom the seed is given 679 

Lord't Day Evening. 

40. Softly fades the twilight rav 999 

41, God of the sunlight hours, how sad 609 

49. For the mercies of the day 1009 

tt. Frequent the day of God returns 486 

41 TUne earthly Babbatht, Lord, we ]ov« 9iS 



■TMll ML. 

The Seripiures. 
46. *T was by an order from the Lord 915 

46. God, in the gospel of his Son 947 

47. Laden with guilt, and full of fears 560 

48. Father of mercies, in thy word 459 

49. A glory gilds the sacred pa^ 601 

50. How precious is the book divine 576 

51. Let avarice, from shore to shore 1184 

58. This is the word of truth and iove 51 

God—Hi» Being and Perfectiont. 
53 There is a God— all nature speaks 157 

54. What finite power, with ceaseless toil 46 

55. Great God ! in vain man's narrow view .... 97 

56. Can creatures to perfection find 60 

57. The Lord Jehovan reigns 889 

58. Thou, Lord of all the parent art 985 

59. Eternal God— almighty eause 987 

60. Great God ! how infinite art thou 304 

61. Great former of this various frame 18 

03. The Lord, our God, is full of might 680 

63. Awake, my tongue— thy tribute bring 995 

64. Eternal wisdom, thee we praise 363 

65. Great God, thy penetrating eve 377 

66. The Lord our God is Lord of^all 609 

67. Beyond, beyond the boundless sea 879 

68. Jehovah, God ! thy gracions power 603 

69. This world, O God, uke that above 373 

70. Holy and reverend is the name 394 

71. Eternal Power— Almighty God 568 

79. Up to the Lord, who reigns on high 37 

73. When the Eternal bows the skies 340 

74. Thus saith the high and lofty One 59 

75. Come ye that know and fbar the Lord 681 

76. Amid the splendors of thy state 689 

77. Ye humble souls, approach your Ckxl 446 

78. The promises I sing 876 

Hit Worka of Creation and Providence. 
70. The God of nature and of grace 310 

80. God, in the high and holy place 404 

81. Lord, when our raptured thought surveys. . 691 
89. Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts 598 

83. Thy hand. O God, which rolls the spheres. . 994 

84. Ye sons of men, with joy record 38 

89. Eternal source of every joy 991 

88. Triumphant Lord, thy goodness reigns 918 

87. WheaallUiymeroieSiOmyGod OW 
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88. Almighty Father, gracious Lord OIS 

80. How are thy senrants blest, O Lord 5SS 

00. This curioas frame, these nobie powers. . . 87 

01. Great source of life, our souls confess 331 

09. Praise to God, immortal praise 071 

OS. My Maker and my King 700 

04. Since all the commg seenes of time 476 

05. As channng as the moon 854 

OOl The swilt not always in the race S73 

07. God mores in a mysterious way 447 

08. Keep silence, all created things 305 

00. May not the sotrereign Lord on high IISS 

100. The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice 1S4 

Jetu$ Christ — Hi* Divine and Human Naturt. 

101. Ere the blue heavens were stretched 19 

109. Bright King of glory, dreadful God 101 

103. Shall wisdom cry aloud 89S 

Hit Incarnation and Nativity, 

104. Awake, awake the sacred song 343 

10ft. Mortals, awake, with angels join 500 

106. While shepherds watched their flocks. ... 494 

107. Hark, what mean those holy voices IMl 

108. When Jordan hushed his waters still 1134 

100. Brightest and best of the sons 1005 

110. Angels from the realms of glory 1066 

Hi$ Mmistry and Example. 

111. How sweetly flowed the gospePs sound ... 149 
119. My dear Redeemer, and my Lord 179 

113. Behold ! where, in a mortal form 477 

114. Go to dark Gethsemane 1035 

115. Beyonch where Cedron*s waters flow 034 

Hie Miraclet and Bewjieenee. 

116. Behold, the blind their sight receive 47 

117. When, like a stranger on our sphere 117 

118. When power divine, in mortal form 158 

Hie St{feringe and Death. 
110. The Saviour, what a noble flame .' 663 

190. The Saviour hanging on the tree 713 

191. Wlien I survey the wondrous cross 950 

199. Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 658 

193. Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove. . . 109 

194. Jesus,- and did 'st thou leave the sky 630 

125. To our Redeemer's glorious name 683 

196. Like sheep we went astray 740 

197. When on Sinai's top I see 086 

198. Ye saints ! your music bring 870 

Hit Reaturrection, Aeeensionf and Exaitation. 

1991 Ye humble souls, that seek the Lord 654 

130. He dies '—the friend of sinners dies 933 

131 Angel, roll the rock away 008 

139. The Lord is risen indeed 754 

133L Triumphant, Christ ascends on high 510 

134. Yes, the Redeemer rose 685 

135. Morning breaks upon the tomb 080 

136. All power and grace to God belong 981 

137. Father of peace, and God of love 577 

138. What equal honors shall we brinv 907 

110. The head that once was crownea 604 

140. He, who CD taith at man, was known 670 



KTMN ML. 

141. Jemis comes, his conflict over 1049 

149. Beyond the starry skies 755 

143. The mighty frame of glorious race 901 

Hi* Redeeming Love. 

144. Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour comes . 400 

145. Raise your triumphant songs 756 

146. Not to condemn the sons of men 959 

147 Plunged in a gulf of difi-k despair 647 

148. The Saviour ! O what endless charms .... 793 

140. Miuestic sweetness sits enthroned 794 

150L Come, every pious heart 80O 

151. Saviour, source of every blessing 1049 

159. Awake, my soul ! in joyful lays 159 

153. Bid Christ o'er sinners weep 631 

Hi* Excellence and Glory. 

154. Now to the Lord a noble song 189 

155. Nature yvixh open volumcstands 919 

156. Infinite excellence is thine 401 

157. O for a thousand tongues to sing 456 

156. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 795 

150. could 1 speak the matchless worth 031 

160. I will praise thee every day 081 

C(fftce*f Nttme*t and Bmklem*. 

161. Join all the glorious names 860 

169. Now to the Lord who makes us know SO 

163. We bless the prophet of the Lord 609 

164. Dearest of all the names above 616 

165. Jesus ! thy robe of righteousness 13 

166. Lord ! how shall wretched sinners dare. . . 990 

167. He lives, the great Redeemer lives 974 

168. Who shall the Lord's elect condemn 189 

169. Come, let us join our songs of praise 605 

170. Now let our cheerful eyes survey 563 

171. With joy we meditate the grace 661 

179. Where nigh the heavenly temple stands . . 89 

173. When aatnering clouds aronnd I view 670 

174. All hail the power of Jesus' name 539 

175. Hail to the Prince of life and peace 969 

176. Come, ye that love the Saviour's name 700 

177. Hark t ten thousand harps and voices 1061 

178. Rejoice ! the Lord is King 680 

170. Not all the blood of beasts 804 

180. Come, let us join our cheerful songs 409 

181. Behold the glories of the Lamb 317 

189. Glory to God on high 087 

183. My mith looks up to thee 959 

184. There is a fountain filled with blood 614 

185. Deep are the wounds which sin has made. 53 

186. To thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord 446 

187. Jesus, lover of my soul 1093 

188. Rock of Ages, cleft for noe 1037 

180. The deluge, at th* Almighty's call 975 

100. Light of those whose dreary dwelling 1047 

101. Christ, whose glory fills the skies 1039 

109. When marshalled on the nightly plain — 86 

103. Thou art the way— to thee alone 578 

The Holy SpirU. 

104. Sure the blest Comforter is nigh 960 

105. Great Father of each perfect gift. .' 587 

106. Eternal Spirit! weconfiBSS 990 

197. Not all UMoatwaidfonntoa earth 453 
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IM. Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye 151 

190. O thou that hearest prayer 800 

100. Come, gracious Spirit, heaTenlj Dove .... 178 

Ml. Why should the children of a King 515 

SOS Come, Holy Spirit, come 896 

SOI. As when in silence, vernal showers 103 

104. Come, sacred Spirit, from above 80 

105. A present God is all our strength 478 

100. SUy, thou insulted Spirit, stay 19 

107. T IB God the Spirit leads 811 

The Trinity. 

loa Father of glory ! to thy name 511 

100. Come, thou Almighty King 958 

lia Sing halleli^ah ! praise the Lord 1101 

Jfon.— Hu Character and Wants, 

111. Shall the vile race of flesh and blood 54 

111. Great King of glory and of grace 687 

113. Backward with humble shame we look ... 405 

114. Sin, like a venomous disease 838 

115. Sin has a thousand treacherous arts 416 

116. Must all the charms of nature then 1135 

117. Lord, how secure my conscience was 830 

118. Ah! how shaU faUen man 784 

110. My Conner hopes are fled 855 

no. Depth of mercy ! can there be 999 

TV Way of Salvathn, 

m. What shall the dying sinner do 159 

m. Strait is the way, the door is strait 659 

m. How helpless, guilty nature lies 633 

tU. Attend, while God's exalted Son 850 

135. In vain we seek for peace with God 588 

116. Vain are the hopes, the sons of men 527 

117. How shall the sons of men appear 133 

S8. How sad our state by nature is 487 

119. In vain we lavish out our lives 417 

130. How heavy is the night 797 

131. Salvation !— O the joyAil sound 5!0 

139. Grace ! n is a charmmg sound 777 

138. Lord, we confess our numerous faults 488 

134. Now to the power of God supreme 2*17 

135. Christ and his cross are all our theme — 395 
186. Praise to the Lord on high 891 

137. The Lord, descending from above 648 

138. Father, how wide thy glory shines a:>7 

189. How beauteous are their feet 849 

htvitatioru and Warning*. 

140. The Lord on high proclaims 812 

141. Come hither, all ye weary souls Kl 

143. Come, weary souls, with sins distressed . . 363 
148. Come ! said Jesus* sacred voice 993 

144. Come, ye disconsolate 1W»7 

145. Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 871 

146. Ye who in his courts are found 1033 

147. Let every mortal ear attend 425 

848. The King of heaven his table spreads 1 185 

140. A> wretched, hungry, starving poor 615 

lS0.Viord, we adore thy boundless grace 550 

161. The Saviour calls ! let every ear 564 

m. From the cross uplifted high 1036 

m. lUliini, O wmndermr, retiinw 456 



HTim 8bl. 

154. The Spirit, fai our beartf. 798 

ISi. Fair shines the morning star 881 

106. Blow ye the trumpet, blow 901 

157. Ye sons of eanh, arise ! 884 

158. Come, ye weary, heavy laden 1060 

959. Come to Calvary's holy mountain 1081 

960. The voice of free grace cries--'' Escape to. 1098 

961. Sinners, the voice of God regard 603 

261. Why will you waste on triflmg cares 148 

963. Sinner, art thou still secure? 1000 

964. Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 1018 

965. Hear the heralds of the gospel 1067 

966. Listen smner ! mercy hails you 1061 

967. Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep 987 

968. O cease, my wandering soul 785 

969. Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm 498 

970. Now, in the heat of youthful blood 1186 

971. Ye sons of Adam, yarn and young 198 

979. Now is th* accepted time 778 

973. Hasten sinner, to be wise 1010 

374. Repent, the voice celestial cries, 555 

975. When thy mortal life is fled 966 

176. Come, humble sinner, in jwhose breast. — 698 

The Chrutian,Sx€rcises in Oonvernon, 

tn, O thou that hear*st the prayer of foith 9|1 

978. O Prince of life, all power is thine 694 

179. Lord, thou hast won— at length 1 yiekl. ... 995 

980. Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer 1061 

981. Thee, O my Lord, my soul adores 964 

289. Ah wretched souls, who strive in vain 118 

983. Jesus! our best beloved friend 165 

Renunciation of the Worlds 

984. Let worldly mmds the world pursue 451 

285. I rfend the loys of earth away 161 

986. When in the light of faith divine 664 

Ciuriee of God. 

287. My Go'J, mv portion, and my love, 589 

288. My God, the sprmg of all my Joys 460 

389. In vain I search creation o*er 701 

390. Lord, it is not life to hve 968 

301. O Lord! I would delight in thee, 610 

Love to Christ. 

292. Do not I love thee, O my Lord ? 581 

593. My grHciouR Lord, I own thy right 194 

294. Thou only Sovereign of my heart, 108 

29'}. Jesus, I love thy charming name 460 

296. .lo-'us and shHlf it ever be 158 

297. DidNt Ihou. my Saviour, suffer shame 695 

299. Not with our mortal eyes 770 

299. To JpMis. the crown of my hope 1066 

300. And art thuu, gracious Master, gone 800 

L^e tt G'>f and Man. 

.301. Hapw the heart where graces reign 596 

309. Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews. ... Ill 
Beneficence to Men. 

303. Jesus, our Lord ! how rich thy grace ! 878 

304. Father of mercies ! send thy grace 640 

805. Blest is the man whose softamng heart. ... 714 
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BmkerUf L7V€ and FtUowtkip, 
301. Blest be the Ue that binds 834 

307. How blest the sacred tie that binds 166 

308. Let party names no more 738 

30V. The Spirit, like a peaceful dove 195 

Filial Temper. 
810. My Father, Gotl ! how sweet the sound. . . 597 

311. Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 1038 

31t. Our Fjither, throned above the skies 134 

313. My God, my Father— blissful name— 590 

Desires after Holines*. 

314. O for a heart to praise my God 583 

315. could I find, from day to day 601 

316. I thirst, but not as once 1 did 104 

317. Love divine, all love excelling 1058 

Hope of Heavm. 

318. *T is br the faith of joys to come 1 16 

319. I stana on Zion's mount 745 

390. I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord 400 

Trust V* Providence. 

321. Father ! whate'er of earthly bliss 479 

3«. Where wilt thou nut thy trust ? 839 

3fS. What though no flowers the fig-tree clothe 440 

3t4. My times of sorrow and of joy, 634 

335. And can my heart aspire so high 726 

326. My God ! the covenant of thy love 441 

827. O Lord ! my best desire fulfill 4S0 

828. If through unruffled seas 750 

329. It is the Lord— enthroned in light 565 

330. 'T is my happiness below 994 

331. When I can read my title clear 605 

382. O could our thoughts and wishes fly , . 461 

333. Thy gracious presence, O my God ! 503 

Gratitude. 
834. Thanks to my God, for every gift 696 

335. Arise.my soul, my joyful powers,. » 311 

336. Awake, my heart, arise my tongue 720 

337. Amazing grace,— how sweet the sound 591 

Confidence and Perseverance. 
888. To God the only wise 827 

839. Firm as the earth thy gospe! stands 312 

Holiness of Lfe. 

840. So let our lips and lives express 299 

841. Misuken souls ! that dream of heaven 379 

Self'Dfnial. , 

84t. And must I part with all I have 481 

848. Broad Is the road that leads to death 202 

Wat^.hfulnss. 

844. Alas, what hourly dangers rise ! 660 

845. How vain arc all things here below 606 

846. Awake, my soul ! hfl up thine eyes 125 

847. 9tand up, mv soul ! shake ofl" thy fears — 62 

848. My soul, be on thv guard 757 

349. Am I a soldier of the cross. 470 

850. A charge to keep I have 832 

Ul. TbesenranttofthoLord 850 
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398. 
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Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 561 

They who seek the throne of grace 1001 

Behold the throne of grace ! 825 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-£«at 611 

Come, my soul, thy puit prepare 989 

Dear refuge of my weary soul 685 

My Father, to thy mercy-seat 696 

1 asked the Lord that I might grow 1187 

Humility. 
Wherefore should man, frail child of clay. 1188 

No more, my God ! I boast no more IIT 

Dependence on God. 

Awake our souls, away our fears 63 

Man's wi>dorn is to seek 840 

Shine our souls, eternal God 488 

Pilgrimage to Heaven. 

Lord, what a wretched land is this 706 

Our country is Irnmanucl's ground 065 

As when the weary traveler gains 135 

From Egypt's bondage come 791 

Now let our souls on wings sublime 901 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 107B 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 471 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 1074 

God of Bethel ! by whose hand 449 

Pleasures. 

Now let our voices jom 758 

Sing yc re<Icem6d of the Lord 479 

Children of the heavenly Kmg 1009 

Now begm the heavenly theme 979 

Awake, and sing the song 770 

Come, ye that love the Lorl 771 

Blest are the humble nouIs that see 98 

How happy is the man who bears 697 

O happy soul that lives on high 400 

Lord, how secure and blest are they 906 

Trembling before thine awful throne 90 

How blest thy creature is, O God 490 

Privileges. 

Not all the nobles of the earth 48 

Behold what wondrous grace 790 

Grace, like an uncorrunted seed 401 

Ye humble souls, complain no more 00 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 038 

Our heavenly Father calls, 690 

Tne righteous Lord, supremely great 190 

Encouragement against Despondency, 
Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears. — 491 

Your harps, ye trembling saints 800 

Give to the winds thy fears 810 

Children of God, who, faint and slow 040 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the . . . 1008 

How gentle God's commands !. 890 

When sins and fears prevaihng rise ^74 

Know, my soul, thy mil salvation .^90 

Consolations in AJfUrtion. 
Wait, O my 8oul» thy Maker's will 108 
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■rMll SEL. 

403. Naked at from the earth we came 368 

403. Peace, *t is the Lord Jehorah'a hand 374 

404. The God of love will sure indulge 136 

405. O deem not they are blest alone 266 

406. Yemounung saints, wnoee streaming tears AW 

Ha Trials. 

407. The billows swell, the winds are high 110 

408. O ibuu from whom all goodness flov\s 534 

400. Jesus, m sicknej^s and m ijaxii 727 

Inconstancy and ReptrUance. 

410. Is this the kind return 835 

411. With tears of anguish I lament 3i« 

413- Long have I sat beneath the sound 641 

413. Sweet was the time when fina 1 felt 4^U 

414. Why is my heart so far from thee 369 

415. Where, O my soul, O where 709 

410. And wiU the Lord thus condescend 375 

417. O that I knew the secret place 661 

418. O for a closer walk with Go I ! 628 

419. Q where is now that glowing love 267 

400. Weary of wanJenng from my God 861 

491. O thou, whose tender mercy hears 636 

422. Prostrate, dear Jesus ! at thy feet 715 

423. How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 737 

424. My God !— O coukl I make the claim 318 

425. Eternal Sun of righteousness 344 

420. 8weet peace of conscience, heavenly guest 268 
, 427. Dear Saviour, when my thoughu recall.. . 6b8 

428. Unite, my roving thoughts, umte 454 

7*he Church, 
499. Not to the terrors of the Lord 435 

430. Let saints below in concert sing 449 

431. How honorable is the place 495 

432. O Zion, tune thy voice 876 

433. Glorious things of thee are spoken 1044 

431. Trumphant Zion ! bft thy head 242 

435. Zion awake ; behold the day 127 

435. Zion sUnds with hilis surrounded— 1068 

437. A mother may forgetftil l)e 516 

238 While to Its grief my .soul gave way 56 

339. On the mountain's top appearing 1069 

440. Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness 1096 

Spread of the Gospel. 

441. O Lord, thy weary churches wmt 418 

442- O how divine, how sweet the joy 635 

443. Who can describe the jovs that rise 283 

441. The waving fields of (golden com 293 

445. Who can forbear lo sintj 792 

446. Indulo^ent Sovereitm of the skies ! 49 

447. Sovereign of wovl Is ! display thv power. . . 190 

448. Spirit of power und mishl. behoM 419 

449. O'er ihe realms of papan darkness 1063 

450. In latter days, the mount of Gcxl 541 

451. Lo, what a glorious si^ht appears 515 

452. Though now the nations sit beneath 160 

453. Hasten, Lord, the glorious fme 982 

454. Shc. from Zion's sacred mountain 1070 

455 Now living waters flow. 780 

6541. Daughter of Zion, from the dust 473 

4ft7. Watchman ! teU ua of the night.^ 1017 



458. 
459. 
•460. 



461. 
462. 
463. 
464. 
465. 
466. 
467. 
468. 
469. 
470. 



471. 
472. 
47a 



474. 
475. 
476. 
477. 

478. 
479. 
480. 
481. 
482. 
483. 



484. 
485. 



487. 
488. 



489. 
490. 
491. 
493. 
493. 
494. 
495. 



496. 
497. 
498. 
499. 
500. 
501. 
502. 
503. 
504 
505. 
506. 
507. 
508. 
609. 



•XL. 

Tes ! we trust th« 6sf is breaking 1064 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 1014 

When shall the voice of singing 953 

Time. 

Let others boast how strong they be 331 

How vain, how transient are the days 662 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 856 

Few are (by days, and full of woe 3S9 

The swift decbning day 857 

Beneath our feet and o'er our head 708 

How swift the torrent rolls 751 

Life is the time to serve the Lord 2f»8 

Time is bearing us away 1079 

Behold the pain that mortals tread 30 

Death. 

Stoop down, my thoughts, that use to rise. 556 

Heaven has confirmed the great decree.. . . 557 

O, where shall rest be found 841 

Dtatk of Behevers. 

Deathless principle, arise 1018 

Vital spark of heavenly flame ! 1202 

Spirit, leave thy house of clay 1084 

Happy soul, thy days are ended 1052 

In vam our fancy strives to paint 709 

O for the death of those 833 

Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims 482 

How blest the righteous when he dies ! 118 

Why should we start, and fear to die ? 167 

O for an overcoming faith 513 

Death of Christian Friends. 

Why do we mourn departing friends. 505 

Why should our tears m sorrow flow 042 

Friend after friend departs : 913 

Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 1053 

When be, who from the scourge of wraogJlSd 

The Resurrection. 

Blest be the everlasting God 529 

Great God, I own thy sentence just 380 

And must this body die 1 786 

Lord. I commit my soul to thee 401 

Death may dissolve my body now 427 

Lo I I behold the scattering shades 546 

Through sorrow's night, and danger's path 393 

The Judgment. 

Th6 day of wrath ! that dreadful day 138 

Behold, the day is come 746 

Methinks the last great day is come 1149 

Great God ! what do I see and hear! 946 

Day of judgment, day of wonders 1 1071 

Lo f he comes with clouds descending 1073 

The Lord will come ; the earth shall quake 129 

The Saviour comes to call 903 

And will the Judge descend 787 

That awful day wdl surely come 333 

When rising from the bed of death 558 

Lo ! on a narrow neck of land 933 

Thou Judge of quick and dead 733 

When thou, my nghteout Judgo, shall ooin« 031 
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JttOVtttt 

510. There ia a land of nure delight 730 

51 1. Ou Jordan*s ruggeu banks I stand 70if 

512. Nor eye hath seen, nor car hath heard fnJO 

513. There is a house not made with hands 351 

514. Yc golden lamps of heaven, farewell 407 

515. My soul, corae, meditate the day 443 

516. Descend from heaven, immortal Dove 105 

517. Earth has engrossed my love too long 703 

518. O, the delights, the heavenly joys 408 

519. Jerusalem ! my happy home 523 

520. Forever with the Lord 807 

521. These glorious minds 655 

522. What are.these in bright array 1026 

523. Palms of glory, raiment bright 1025 

524. Give me the wmgs of faith, to rise 474 

525. Rise, O my soul— pursue the path 592 

Close of Worship. 
626. Thy presence, everlasting God 253 

527. Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 1065 

528. May the grace of Christ our Saviour 1051 

529. Now may he who from the dead 1011 

530. This Goa is the God we adore 1087 

531 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 270 

532. How sweet to bless the Lord 7C5 

533. The God of peace, who from the dead 319 

534. Lord, at this closing hour 759 



535. 
53fl. 
637. 
538. 
539. 
540. 
541. 
543. 

• 

543. 

544. 

545. 

546. 

M7. 

548. 

W9. 

550. 

551. 

652. 

553. 

554. 

555. 

556. 



557. 
5;)8. 
559. 
660. 
561. 



SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 

Baptism. 

Obedient to our Zion's King 298 

United prayers ascend to thee 144 

Thus saith'the mercy of the Lord 552 

How large the pronnse, how divine 671 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 672 

Our children thou dost claim 772 

O Lonl. thy covenant is sure 673 

Come, Holy Spirit from on high 175 

The Lord's Supper. 

Je.sus is gone above the skies 277 

How sweet and awful is the place 629 

Jesus invites his saints 830 

The promise of my Father's love 593 

According to thy gracious word 728 

If human kindness met'ls return 584 

Lord ! at thy table I behold 320 

At thy command, O Lord, thy hope . . . ? — 196 

O thou who hast died to redeem us 1092 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken 12(>0 

Jesus, thou everlasting King 176 

Lamb of God ! whose bleeding love 1080 

Many centuries have fleJ 1034 

Lord, may the spirit of this feast 530 

Ordinations and Councils. 

" Go, preach my gospel." f^aith the Lord . . 234 

The Saviour, when to heaven he rose — 14 

Here. Lord of life and hqht, to thee 254 

Let Zion's watchmen all awake 345 

Pour out thy Spirit irom on high 40 



nxun siL. 

:»02. Chief Sliepherd of thy chosen sheep 7*1 

i»63. How blest are those, how truly wise 98 

Church Jfeeftngr. 

564. Great Father of mankind 682 

565. May he by whose kind care we meet 137 

5<16. O Lord, thy pitying eye surveys 91 

567. O thou, be lore w hose gracious throne 1 141 

568. Great King of saints, enthroned on high . . 1I4S 

569. Lord, in tliese dark and dismal days 34 

Accessions to the Church. 

570. Tome, let us join our souls to God 475 

571. Witness, ye men and angels now 728 

572. People of the hving God ! 1019 

573. O happy day that fixed my thoice 222 

574. Come in, thou bless^ of our God 119 

675. All hail, incarnate God 897 

Dedications. 

576. And will the great, eternal God 41 

577. Lord of hosts ' to thee we raise 973 

578. In sweet, exalted strains t . 877 

579 When here, O Lord, we seek thy face 243 

580. O thou, whose own vast temple stands 402 

Sabbath School. 

581. Bestow, O Lord, upon our youth 569 

582. With humble heart and toneiie 800 

583. How glorious is our heavenly King 455 

584. O Wisdom ! whose unfading power 6^ 

585. By cool Siloam's shady rill 613 

586. When Jesus left his Father's throne 643 

587. What are those soul reviving strains 299 

588. The praises of my tongue 773 

589. Great God ! with wonder and with praise . 667 

590. There is a glorious world of light 462 

591. Glory to the Father give 974 

Missionary. 

592. From GreenlanJ'*^ icy mountains 948 

593. Great God, llie luUious of the earth 420 

594. Churches of Christ, by God's right hand. . . 862 

595. O Lord ! thine ancient churches spare 235 

596. Arise, great God 1 ani let thy grace 209 

597. Why, on the bendint? v. illows hung 168 

598. Roll on, thou mighty ocean 949 

599. Ye christian heroes, go proclaim 236 

600. Men of God, go take your stations 1075 

601. Hark I how the distai.t nations smg 64 

602. Wake the song of jubilee. . 975 

Ckaritablf and Bmfrolent. 

603. Bright So'irce of everlasting love 570 

604. O what stupendous mercy shmes 237 

605. When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay 223 

606. Thy bounties, gradioiis God 793 

607. Thy footsteps. Lord. wi;h joy we trace 130 

608. Great God, whom heaven, and earth 70 

C:vi' 

609. In thee, great God, with sonirs of praise. . . 3S1 

610. God of our fathers, to thy throne SS6 

611. Great Ruler of the earth and skies 1143 

612. With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues . 923 

613. See, gracious God, before thy throne 382 
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614. While o 'er our guilty land. O Lord 21 

615. Drca<i Jeiiovah'. God of nations 1048 

616. Gome, let our souls adore the Lord 690 

617. Great God ! beneath whose piercing eye . . 120 

618. Thou, Lord, through every changing scene 255 

619. O Go 1, beacath thy guiding hand 161 

t)30. Great is liie Lonl : his praise be great — ^ 421 

621. My country, 'tis of thee T »61 

Fanrreal. 

622. Hark ! fron the tombs a doleful sound — 559 

623. Uavail thy bosom, faithful tomb 121 

6-24. T.'ioii an gone to the grave 1099 

625. Wnon blooming youth is snatched away.. 1186 

626. The once love luirm, now cold and dead .1187 

627. Servant of Got. well done 1192 

628. Now let our mourning hearts revive 1188 

629. To thee. O G(xl, when creatures fail 467 

630. Go to tne prave in all thy glorious prime. . 1196 

631. Aslee,> in Jesus i blessel sleep 245 

632. Weep not for the saint that ascends 1088 

Mucellaneoxta. 

633. When the worn spirit wants repose 836 

634. While o'er the deep thy servants sail Ill 

635. O God of Abraham I ever sure 197 

636. Plants of the heart we bnng 1193 

637 Little rain-drops feed the nil 1020 

638. By vows of love together bound 1 189 

639. The sun, that minister of love 1 190 

640. Great God, at thy command 766 

641. While verdant hill, and blooming vale 428 

612. To praise the ever bounteous Lord 64>8 

643. See the leaves around us falling 1054 

614. Stern winter throws his icy chains 468 

645. To thee, O God, the shepherd kings 1191 

646. Time ! what an empty vapor 't is 394 

647. Thee we adore, eierrial name 395 

648. Awake ye saints, au 1 raise your eyes 524 

649. While, with cea.scless course, the sun 1015 

J50. Great God, we sing that mighty hand 230 

651. God of our lives ! thy various praise 383 

652. Now gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal 422 

053. Behold, my soul, the narrow bound -871 



FBIVATE AND FAMIL7 WORSHIP. 

654. Father of all, thy care we bless 112 

655. In all my ways, O God 842 

656. While inee I seek, protecting Power 538 

657. Return, my roving heart, return 369 

OM. Far from the world, O Lord, I flee 613 



HYMN SSL. 

659. My God. permit me not to be 169 

660. Father divine, thy piercing eye 483 

661. How deep and tranquil is the joy 674 

662. What image does my spirit bear 113 

663. To thee, my God, my days are known 598 

664. This place is holy ground 944 

(AM. If death my fnend and me divide 927 

666. When languor and difcca.se invade 675 

667. My God, tny service well demands 500 

608. Just o'er the grave I hung 752 

G09. I would not live alway : 1 ask not to stay. 1094 

670. Sole Sovereign of the earth and skies 1144 

071. Lord, how delightful 't is to see 210 

672. Could my heart so hard remain 995 

673. So fades the lovely, blooming flower 145 

674. Saviour I I see a thousand charms 501 

675. There is an hour of peaceful rest 617 

676. Thy mercy heard ray infant prayer 928 

677. When bending o'er the brink of life 537 

Daily Worship. 

678. When streaming from the eastern skies.. . . 863 

679. Saviour ! when night involves the skies. . . 146 

680. To thee, my God. and Saviour 953 

681. God of my life, through all its days 106 

682. Hosanna, with a cherrfnl sound 669 

683. My God, how endless is thy love 270 

684. On thee, each morning, O my Ood 370 

Momiit^. 

685. God of the momine:, at thy Toice W 

686. Awake, my soul, and with the sun 75 

687. Once more, my soul, the rising day 097 

688. See how the mountain sun 794 

689. In sleep's serene oblivion laid 138 

690. Lord of my life, O may thy praise 599 

691. Now that the sun is glcaramg bright 409 

692. Thrice happy souls, who bom of heaven.. . 817 

693. Forth in tliy name, O Lord, we go 83 

Evening. 
094. Dread Sovereign, let my evening song 070 

695. Great God 1 to thee my evening song 84 

696. Thus far the Lord has led me on 216 

697. Glory to thee, my God, this night 76 

698. O Lord, another day is flown 518 

69a Softly now, the light of day 1003 

700. Another day is past 843 

701. The day is post and pone 813 

702. Interval of grateful shade 990 

703. Saviour ! breathe an evening blessing 1046 

704. O ! thou whose ever » akeful eye 403 

705. In.spirer and hearer of prayer 1089 

700. Hail, tranquil hour of closing day 865 
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■ A OHAB0B to keep I have . V 832 

A glory gilds the sacred page 601 

A mother may forgetful be 516 

A present Qod is all our strength 478 

Above these heavens' created rounds 677 

According to thy gracious word 728 

Again, my tongue, thy silence bresJc. . . . 284 

Again returns the day of holy rest 963 

Again the Lord of life and light 679 

Against thee, Lord, alone 845 

Ah, how shall fallen man. 784 

Ah, wretched souls, who strive in vain. .. 228 

A.la8, and did my Saviour bleed 658 

Alas, what hourly dangers rise 660 

All hail, incarnate God 897 

\A11 hail the power of Jesus' name 539 

All his servants join to sing 1006 

All power and grace to Gk)d belong 281 

All ye nations, praise the Lord 969 

All ye that love the Lord, rejoice 357 

Almighty Father, gracious Lord 622 

Almighty Maker God 764 

Almighty Maker of my frame 162 

Almighty Ruler of the skies 238 

Along the banks where Babel's current .. 964 
Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound ... 591 

Am I a soldier of the cross 470 

Amid the splendors of thy state 682 

Amid thy wrath remember love. 390 

Among th' assemblies of the great 205 

Among the princes, earthly gods 371 

And art thou, gracious Master, gone 860 

And can my heart aspire so high 726 

And must 1 part with all 1 have 481 

And must this body die 786 

And will the God of grace 782 

And will the great eternal God 41 

And will the Judge descend 787 

And will the Lord thus condescend 375 

Angela, roll the rock away 998 

Angola ftom the realms of glory 1066 



Another day is past 843 

Another six days' work is done 214 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 611 

Are all the foes of Zion fools 1160 

Are sinners now so senseless grown 1151 

Arise, great God^ and let thy grace 209 

Arise, gracious God 814 

Arise, my soul with joyful powers 311 

Arise, King of grace, arise 718 

As changing as the moon 854 

Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep 245 

As pants the hart for cooling springs .... 644 

As when, in silence, vernal showers 163 

A^ when the weary traveler gains 135 

At thy command, Lord, our hope 196 

Attend while God's exalted Son 350 

Awake, and sing the song 779 

Awake, awake, the sacred song 343 

AuHiked by Sinai's awful wund 1221 

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue 720 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 75 

Awake, my soul, in jojrfU lays 169 

Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes 125 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. . . . 47l 
Awake, my soul, to sound his praise .... 341 
Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring. • . . 225 

Awake, our drowsy souls 874 

Awake, our souls, away our fears 68 

Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes .... 524 
Awake, ye saints, to praise your King . . . 522 
Away from every mortal care 141 

Backward with humble shame we look, . 405 
Be joyfUl in God all ye lands of the earth. 1084 

Bo thou, God, exalted high 2 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 4 

Begin, my soul, the exalted lay 930 

Behold a stranger at the door 1220 

Behold, the blind thoir sight receive 47 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 317 

Behold the lofty sky 816 
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BehoW the lore, the generous lovo 1156 , Christ and his cross are all our theme. ... 325 

BehoM the morning sun 767 ; Christ the Lord, is risen to^ay 970 

Behold the path that mortals tread 20 , Christ, whose glory fills the skies 1032 

Behold the sure foundation-stone 506 1 Churches of Christ'by CJod's right hand . . 862 

Behold the throne of grace 825 Come, children, leam to fear the Lord ... 1164 

Behold thy waiting servant, Lord 431 Come, every pious heart 890 

Behold what wondrous grace. 739 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove ... 173 

Behold! where in a mortal form 477 Come hither, all ye weary souls 164 

Beneath our feet, and o'er our head 708 Come, Holy Spirit, come 826 

Beset with threatening dangers round ... 912 Come, Holy Spirit fhjm on high 175 

Bestow, Lord, upon our youth 669 ' Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly i)ove 316 

Beyond, beyond the boundless sea 872 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast . . . 623 

Beyond the starry skies 755 Come in, thou bloss6d of our Gk)d 119 

Beyond where Cedron's waters flow, .... 934 Come, let our souls adore the Lord 690 

Bless, my soul, the living God 297 Come, let our voices join to raise 155 

JBless, thou western world, thy God ... 1131 ' Como, let us join our cheerful songs 492 

Bless ye the Lord with solemn rite 308 , Come, let us join our friends above ) 

Blest are the humble souls that see 28 See, Let BainU below, <ke. j . . • . 

Blest are the sons of peace, 803 Come, lot us join our songs of praise 696 

Blest are the souls, that hear and know . . 620 Come, let us join our souls to God 476 

Blest are the undeftled in heart 355 , Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 989 



Blest be the everlasting God 629 

Blest be the Lord Who heard my prayer . 23 
Blest be the tie that binds 834 



Come, O Creator, Spirit blest ,^1211 

Come, sacred Spirit, from above ./. , 89 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice /. . 998 



Blest be thou, O God of Israel, 1040 ; Come, sound his praise abroad ./. . . 774 

Blest is the man, forever blest 43 1 Come, thou Almighty King , /. . . 958 

Blest is the man whose soul can move. . . 148 ' Come, thou fount of every blessing > j 
Blest is the man whose liberal heart .... 396 1 See, Saviour, source of, cfcc. J f 

Blest is the man whose softening heart . . 714 j Come, thou desire of all thy saints ...... 644 

Blest is the man who shuns the place. . . . 647 ! Come, thou long expected Jesus 1210 

Blest is the nation, where the Lord 1153 1 Come to Calvary's holy mountain 1082 

Blest morning, whose first opening rays. . 451 ; Come to the house of prayer 783 



Blow ye the trumpet, blow, 901 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken .... 

Brightest and best of the sons of the 1095 

Bright King of glory, dreadful God 101 

Bright Source of everlasting love 570 

Broad is the road that leads to death .... 202 
By Babel's streams the captives sate . . . .1127 

By vows of love together bound 118^ 

^ By cool Siloam's shady rill 612 

Call Jehovah thy salvation 1057 

Can creatures to perfection find 69 

Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish . . . 1053 

Chief Shepherd of thy chosen sheep 721 

Children, in years and knowledge young. 1106 

Children of God, who &int and slow 649 

Children of the heavenly King 1002 



Come, weary souls, with sin distressed. . , 263 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye 109t 

Come, ye that know and fear the Lord. • . 681 

Come, ye that love the Lord 771 

Come, ye that love the Saviour's name. . . 700 

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden 1060 

Consider all my sorrows, Lord 657 

Could 1 so false, so faithless prove 32 

Could my heart so hard remain 995 

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy 1096 

Daughter of Zion, from the duat 473 

Day of judgment, day of wonders 1071 

Dearest of all the names above 616 

Dear refuge of my weary soul 635 

Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall . . 688 
DoafthlesB principle, arise t ...1018 
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Death msj dissolve my body now 425 

Deep are the wounds that sin has made. . 37 



8BL. 

Frequent the day of God retains 486 

Friend after friend departs 943 



Deep in our hearts let us record 15 Friends of God in every land 1007 

Depth of mercy I can there be 999 1 From age to age exalt his name .1116 

Descend from heaven, immortal Dove. ... 105 ; From bU that dwell below the skies 6 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 831 From deep distress and troubled thoughts 140 

Didst thou, my Saviour, sulTor shame .... 625 1 From Egypt's bondage come 791 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 276 l^Vom every Ktormy wind that blows ..... .1280 

Do not I love thee, my Lord 582 From Greenland's icy mountains 948 

Dread Jehovah I God of nations 1 048 From the cross uplifted high 1036 

Dread Sovereign, let my evening song ... 67 G j From the throne of God there springs . . . 1076 

Eablt, my God, without delay 602 Gently, gently lay thy rod 965 

Earth has engrossed my-love too long ... 703 Gently, Lordy gently lead us 1233 

Ere the blue heavens were stretched .... 12 ' Gird on thy conquering sword 883 

Eternal God, almighty causel 287 Give glory to God in the highest I give . .1091 

Eternal Power! almighty God I 568 1 Give me the wings of faith to rise 474 

Eternal Source of every joy , 291 1 Give thanks to God ; ho reigns above. ...1115 

Eternal Spirit I we confess. 226 Give thanks to God, invoke his name. . . . 543 

Eternal Sun of righteousness 344 ' Give tlianks to God most high 884 



Eternal Wisdom, thee wo praise 365 

Exalt the Lord our God 761 

Pair shines the morning star 881 



Give thanks to God, the sovereign Lord .1181 

Give to our God immortal praise 1126 

Give to the Lord, ye sons^f fame 1103 

Give to the winds thy fears 819 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss . . 633 1 Glorious things of thee are spoken 1044 

Par as the isles extend 898 1 Glory to God on high 957 



Far from the world, Lord, I flee 613 

Far as thy name is known 81G 

Father divine, thy piercing eye 483 



Glory to thoo, my God, this night 76 

Glory to the Father give 974 

God counts the sorrows of his saints 897 



Father, how wide thy glory shines 467 j God in his earthly temple lays 239 

Father, I bless thy gentle hand 171 God in the gospel of his Son 247 

Father, I sing thy wondrous grace 414 ] God in the high and holy place 404 

Father of all I thy care we bless 112' God is a Spirit just and wise 575 

Father of glory, to thy name 611 1 God is our refuge ever near 945 

Father of mercies, in thy word ....••••.. 452 God is our refuge tried and proved 413 

Father of mercies, send thy grace 640 1 God is the refuge of his saints 170 

Father of peace, and God of love 677 1 God moves in a mysterious way 447 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 479 , God my supporter and my hope 460 

Few are thy dajrs, and full of woe 389 > God of eternal love 735 

Firm as the earth, thy Gospel stands .... 812 God of mercy, God of grace 1030 

Firm was my health, my day was bright .1104 God of my childhood and my youth 1 164 

Firm and unmoved are they 822 \ God of my life, look gently down 710 

Fools in their hearts believe and say 1150 i God of my life! through all its days 106 

Forever blessed be the Lord 372 God of my mercy and my praise 387 

Forever shall my song record 296 , God of our fathers, to thy throne 326 

Forever with the Lord 807 1 God of our lives, thy various praise 383 

Forth from the dark and stormy sky 869 , God of the morning, at thy voice 99 

""orth in thy name, Lord, we go 83 j God of the sun-light hours, how sad 609 

1* the mercies of the day 1009 1 Gk)d shall preserve my aoul &om Doar .... 685 
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God is the Lord, the heavenly Kin,'^ 620 

Go, preach my Gospel, saith the Lord. . . . 234 



SBL. 

Happy the heart where graces reign .... 628 
Ifappy.the man to whom his God ...... 498 



Go to dark Gethsomano 1035 j IFappy the man whose cautious feet 22 

Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime. | Hark I from the tombs a doleful sound. . . 559 

Oo, ye messenffers of God 1214 ; Hark I how the distant nations sing 64 

Grace, like an uncorrupted seed, 494 ' Hark, mi/ soul, it is the Lord 1215 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 777' Hark I ten thousand harps and voices . . . 1084 

Great Father of each perfect gift 587 1 Hark, the glad sound — the Saviour comes. 491 

Great Father of mankind 882 Hark! the song of Jubilee 1010 

Great Former of this various frame 18 Hark I what mean those holy voices 1041 

Great G<>d, at thy command 766 Hasten, Lord, the glorious time 982 

Great God, attend %vhile Zion sings 9 Hasten, Lord, to my release .1006 

Great God I beneath whose piercing eye . 120 Hasten, sinner, to bo wise ^ . . 1010 

Great God I how infinite art thou 304 j Hearken, Lord, to my complaints 1029 

Great God how oft did Israel prove 1111 Hear me, God, my voice attend 1110 

Great God, indulge my humble claim. . . 217 ' Hear me, O God, nor liide thy face 604 

Great God, I own thy sentence just 380 ' Hear the heralds of tl'o f'0f^j)el 1067 

Great God! in vain man's narrow view. . 27 j Hoar wliat the voice from heaven 482 

Great God, the heaven's well-ordered. . . . Ol.'J j Hear what God the Lnrd hath spoken. . . .1240 

Great God, the nations of the earth 420 , Heaven has confirmed the great decree . . 657 

Great God, this sacred day of thine 859 j He dies, the fiiend of sinners dies 233 

Great God, thy penetrating eye 377 He lives, the great Redeemer lives 274 

Great God, to thee my evening song .... 84 Help, Lord, for me:i of virtue fail 1148 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand . . . 2 JO j Ho reijrns, the Lord, the Saviour reigns . . 10 

Great God, what do I see and hoar 94G ■ Here, Lord of hib and light, to tliee 254 

Great God, whom heaven, and earth, and. 70 j He that hath made his refuge God 271 

Great God, whose universal sway 204 1 He who on earth as man was known .... 670 

Great God, with wonder and with praise. 007 , High in the heavens, eternal God 192 

Great is the Lord ; his praise bo great ... 421 I Holy and reverend is the name 324 

Great is the Lord, exalted high 1125 , Holy Bib^e, book divine 1247 

Great is the Lord ; hU works of might . . . C91 j Holy Ghost, tri'ft linht divine 1213 

Great is the Lord our God 760 1 Holy, holy, holy Lord 979 

Great King of glory and of prace 6S7 | Hosanna to tlie living Lord 188 

Great King of saints, enthroned on high . 379 j Hosanna, with acliecrful sound 669 

Great Ruler of the earth and skies 114.'{ How are thy servants blessed, Lord . . . 632 

Great Shepherd of thine Israel loO i How awful is thy chMSteiiing rod 1168 

Great Source of life, our souls confess. ... 231 How beautcf )U3 are their feet 849 

Guide me, thou great Jehovah ! 1074 • How beautiful tiio sight 906 

How blest are those, how truly wise .... 98 
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews . . 221 1 How bleat tiie righteous when he dies ... 118 

Had not the Lord, mny Israel s;iy 1 122 ' How blest the sacred tie that binds 166 

Hail, my ever llenKcd jc.iua 12111 How blest tliy creature is, God 426 

Hally sovfrciftn love, that Jir^t Lrfjati 1-22 , How bri^rht thy glorious beam 1195 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 047 ' How cliarmin^r is the place 769 

Hail, tranquil hour of closing d:ir 5S3 How deep and tranquil is the joy 674 

Hail to the Prince of life and poaco 282 How did my heart rejoice to hear 337 

Happy is he that fears the Lord 317 ' How flist their guilt and sorrows rise .... 92 

Happy soul, thy days are endod 1052 ; How firm a foundation, ye saints of tlio . .1093 

Ilappy the city, where their sons 180 r How gcntlo God's commands 829 
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How or^orioas is our Iio-in'oh' .' lv.:» *..... 455 If death my friend and nn di . iu 927 

How great is the MeusiiiU's yjy 133 If God succeed not, ail tlio co->t 1124 

How happ7 is his part 737 If God to build the house deny 466 

How hippy is tho man who hoars C27 If human kindness meets return 584 

How heavy is the night 797 If through unruflaed seas 760 

How halpless guilty nature lies G:i3 I '11 bless the Lord from day to day 411 

How h jaorablo is the place 4U5 I '11 praise my Maker with my breath .... 922 

How lar^3 tha promise 1 how divine. .... 07 1 I 'U speak the honors of my King 650 

How lonj^, eternal God I how long 4G5 I m not ashamed to own my Lord 400 

How lou^, Lord, shall I complain 198 In all my Lords appointed waf/s 1227 

How long wilt thou conceal thy face ... .1 149 In all my vast concerns with thee 303 

How lovely are tli>r dwellings, Lord 4M In all my ways, God 843 

H>w oft, alasl thi^ wretched heart 737 In anger, Lord, rebuke me not 385 

How pleasant, how divinely fair G7 In deep distress our Saviour prayed 630 

How pleasant *t i« to see 938 In Gxi's own house pronounce his praise. 433 

How pleased and blest was 1 942 In haste, O God, attend my call 1163 

How pleasing is thy voice 903 In Judah God of old was known 1167 

How precious is tho book divine 570 In latter days the mount of God 541 

How 3*d our state by nature is 487 In mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 364 

How shall tho sons of men appear 133 ; In sleep's serene obUvion laid 138 

How shall the young secure their hearts . 348 In sweet exalted strains 877 

ffoio sweety how heavenhf is (he sight . . . .li:J8 In thee, great God, with songs of praise . 381 

How sweet tho naraa of Jesus sounds. ... 725 In thy name, Lord, assembling 1059 

How sweet to bless tho Lord 705 In thy presence wo appear 991 

How sweetly flowed tho gospel's. sound . . 142 In time of tribulation 954 

How sweet and awful is the place 629 In true and patient hope 837 

How swift tha torrent rolls . . . , 751 , In vain wo lavish out our lives 417 

How vain are all things here below C0,» In vain wo seek for peace with God 588 

How vain, how transient are the days . . . GG2 In vain I search creation o'er 701 

In vain our fancy strives to paint 709 

I ASKBD tho Lord that I might grow . . . .1137 In Zion's sacred gates 888 

I hear thy word with love 808 Indulgent Sovereign of the skies 49 

I lift my soul to God 821 Infinite excellence is thine 491 

J love the Lord ; he heard ray cries 423 Intor\'al of grateful shade 996 

I love the Lord : his gracious ear 108 Inspirer and hearer of prayer 1089 

I love the volume of thy wora 918 Into thy hand, O God of truih 729 

I love thy kingdom, Loid 810 Is there ambition in my hoar: 368 

I love to steal awhile away 1245 Is this the kind return 836 

I send the joys of earth away 2iil It is the Lord — cntlironed in light 665 

I sot the Lord before ray face 4?.6 It is tho Lord, our Saviour's hand 16 

I stand on Zion's mount 745 

I thank the goodness and the grace rj52 jEnoVAH God ! thy gracious poorer 693 

I think when I read that syrf'ei storg 1218 Jehovah reigns I ho dwells i:i liiht 290 

I thirst, but not as once I did ' 1 04 Jehovah's praise subhmo 895 

I to tho hills will lift my sight 080 Jehovah reign?, your tribute bring 248 

I wsUted patient for the Lord 300 Jerusalem, my happy homo 523 

I will extol thee. Lord, on high I .'U Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sky .... 639 

I will praise thee every day. 081 Jesus, and shall it ever bo 153 

I would not live ulway, I ask not to stay .1094 . Jesus comes, hid conUicl over 1043 
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Jesus, ftUl of all compass Jy^j^ 12.)9 Lot Zion*a watclimcn all awake 345 

Jesus, I love thy charnHni,^ nu.ao 400 , Life is the time to serve the Lord 208 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 1226 , Lift up to Grod the voice of praise 719 

JesuSi in sickness and in pain 727 ' Light of those whose dreary dwelling. . . . 1047 

Jesus, invites his saints 830 j Like sheep we went astray 749 

Jesus is gone above the skies 277 j Listen, sinnerl mercy hails you 1061 

Jesus I lover of my soul 1023 Little drops of water 1251 

Jesus, oar best beloved frieiid 165 ' Little rain-drops feed the rill 1020 

Jesus, our Lord, ascend thy throne 549 ' Lo, Grod is here I let us adore 123 

Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace 378 1 Lo, he comes! with clouds descendmg. . . 1073 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 279 Lo, I behold the scattering shades 646 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear rnc 1250 , Lo, on a narrow neck of land 933 

Jesus, the Saviour's name 743 ' Lo, the Lord Jehovali liveth. 1042 

Jesus, the very tkmight ^thec 1206 Lo, the mighty God appearing 1072 

Jesus, thou everlasting King 176 Lo, what a glorious comer-stone 868 

Jesus, thy robe of righteousness 13 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 545 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet 81 Lo, what a entertaining sight 608 

Jesus, who knows full voell 1180 1 Long as I live 1 '11 bless thy name 662 

Join all the glorious names 880 i Long have I sat beneath the sotmd 641 



Joy to the world I the Lord is come 621 

Judge me, Lord, and prove my ways . . 78 

Judges, who rule the world by laws 908 

JuBt are thy ways, and true thy word ... 42 

Just as I crni; %oithout one plea 1228 

Just o'er the grave I hung 762 

Keep silenoe all created things 305 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ... 114 
Know, my soul, thy full salvation 1050 

Laden with guQt, and full of fears 680 

Lamb of Grod, whose bleeding love 1080 

Let all the earth their voices raise 921 



Look down, Lord, with pitying eye. . . . 151 

Lord, at this closing hour 759 

Lord, at thy table I behold 320 

Lord, before thy throne we bend 1031 

Lord, dismiss ua with thy blessing 1065 

Lord God of my salvation 956 

Lord, hast thou cast the nation off 1161 

Lord, how delightful *t is to see 210 

Lord, how secure and blest are they 265 

Lord, how secure my conscience was 330 

Lord, how shall wretched sinners dare. . . 220 

Lord, I am not proud in heart 956 

Lord, I am thine, but thou wilt prove . . . 211 
Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin 66 



Let all the heathen writers join 336 Lordy I believe, thy power I own 1226 

Let avarice, from shore to shore 1184 ! Lord, I can suffer thy rebukes 1100 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 430 j Lord, I conunit my soul to thee 401 

Let every creatine join 744 1 Lord, I esteem thy judgments right 342 

Let every mortal ear attend 425 , Lord, I have made thy word my choice . . 600 

Let every tongue thy goodness speak. . . . 667 Lord, I look for all to thee 1028 

L«t God arise in all his might 186 ' Lord, I will bless thee all my days ^5 

Let others boast how strong they bo .... 331 i Lord, I would spread my sore distress . . . 1566 

Let party names no more 738 , Lord, if thine eyes survey our faults 367 

Let saints below in concert sing 449 1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear .... 484 

Let sinners take their courso 742 Lord, in these dark and dismal days 34 

Let thy grace, Lord, make mo lowly 1056 Lord, in thy great, thy glorious name ... 69 

Let us with a gladsome mind 978 . Lord, it is not life to live 988 

liCt wordly minds the world pursue 459 j Lord, let me know mine end 747 

Lot Zion and her sons rejoice 673 Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 973 

Let Zion in her King rejoice 186|Lord of mercy, just and kind 10."^ 
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Lord of my life, O may thy praiso 699 

Lord of tho worlds above 904 

Lord, since in my advancing age 1129 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright. ..*.... 49d 
Lord, thou hast called thy g^ce to mmd . 96 
Lord, thou hast heard thy servant cry ... 415 
Lord, thou Iiast planted with thy hands. . 8G 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen 115 

Lord, thou hast seen my soul sincere ... .1102 
Lord, thou hast won — at length I yield . . 925 
Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray. ... 607 
Ix)rd, thy church hath seen thee rise .... 967 

Lord, 't is a pleasant thing to stand 3G 

Lord, to thy sacred house 893 

Lord, we adore thy boundless g^race 650 

Lord, we come before thee now 997 

Lord, we confess our numerous faults .... 488 
Lord, we have heard thy works of old .. .1159 

Lord, what a feeble piece ; 852 

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I . . 31 

Lord, what a wretched Innd is this 706 

Lord, what is man, poor feeble man .... 303 
Lord, what was man when made at first. 1101 
Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er .... 439 

Lord, when iniquities abound 333 

Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove. . 102 
Lord, when our raptured thought surve3ra 621 
Lord, when thou didst ascend on high . . 154 

Lord, where shall guilty souls retire 666 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 7 

Love divine, all love excelling 1068 

If Ajssno sweetneas sits enthroned 724 

Man's wisdom is to seek 840 

Many centuries have fled 1034 

May he by whoso kind care we meet .... 137 
May not the sovereign Lord on high . . . .1133 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour . . . .1051 

Men of God, go take your stations 1076 

Mercy and judgment are my soug 1114 

Mercy, thou Son of David 1223 

Methinks the last great day is come 1140 

Mine eyes and my desire f 95 

Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven. ... 379 

Morning breaks upon the tomb 980 

Mortals, awake, with angels join 509 

Must all the charms of nature, then .... 378 

My country, 't is of thee 931 

'y dear Rodeemor and my Lord 172 



8BL. 

My fiuth looks up to thee 959 

My Father, God how sweet the sound . . . 597 

My Father, to thy mercy-seat 626 

My former hopes are fled 856 

My God, accept my early vows 80 

My Grod, consider my distress 712 

My God, defend my cause 892 

My God, how endless is thy love 270 

My God, how many are my fears 384 

My God, in whom are all the springs .... 1 

My God, my everlas'ing hope 711 

My God, my Father ! blissful name 590 

My God, my King, thy various praise . . . .280 

My God, my portion and my love 589 

My God, could I make the clahn 318 

My God, permit me not to bo 169 

My God, permit my tongue 846 

My God, preserve my soul , 935 

My God, tho covenant of thy love 441 

My God, the spring of all my joys 469 

My God, the stops of pious men 334 

My God, thy long delay to save 33 

My God, thy service well demands. ..... 500 

My Ood^ my life, my love. 1204 

My God, what inward grief I feel 17 

My God, while impious men 853 

My gracious Lord, I own thy nght 194 

My heart rcjjoices in thy name 410 

My Maker and my Kmg , . . 790 

My never-ceasing songs shall show 542 

My refuge is the God of love 12 

My righteous Judge, my gracious God . . 132 

My Saviour and my King 741 

My Saviour, my almighty Friend 698 

My Shepherd is tho livmg Lord 244 

My Shepherd will supply my need 594 

My soul, be on thy guard 757 

My soul, come, meditate tho dny 443 

My soul, how lovely is tho place 898 

My soul lies cleaving to tho dust 632 

My soul, repeat his praise 809 

My soul, thy great Creator pr.iiso 286 

My spu-it loolS to God alone 149 

My spirit sinks within me, Lord 74 

My times of sorrow and of joy 634 

My trust is in my heavenly Friend 1146 

Naebd; as fh>m the earth we came. ..... 388 

Naturo with open volume staiNds %^ 
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Ko more, mj Gkxl, I boast no more 117 

Ko offering Ood requires 828 

Kor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard . . 6G6 

Not all the blood of beasts 804 

Not all the nobles of the earth 48 

Not all the outward forms on earth 453 

Not to condemn the sons of men 252 

Not to our names, thou only just and true. 962 

Not to ourselves who are but dust 1121 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 436 

Not with our mortal eyes 170 

Now begin the heavenly theme 972 

Now be my heart ftspired to sing 867 

I^<w be the ffospel'banner 1242 

Now Christ ascends on high 740 

Now, gracious Lord ! thine arm reveal . . • 422 
Now I *m convinced the Lord is kind ... 1165 
Now, in the heat of youthfUl blood . . . .1136 

Now is th* accepted tune 778 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey 563 

Now let our lips with holy fear 11 62 

Now let our mourning hearts revive ... .1188 

Now let our mournful songs record 30 

Now let our souls on wings sublime .... 262 

Now let our voices join 758 1 

JVow let thy tenant, Lord 1236 

Now living waters flow 780 

Now may he who from the dead 1011 ; 

Now may the God of power and grace . . 73 
Now shall my solemn vows be paid .... 497 
Now that the sun is gleaming bright .... 409 

Now to the Lord a noble song 182 

Now to the Lord who makes us know . . 39 
Now to the power of God supremo 227 

ALL ye lands, rejoice inTJod 309 

all ye nations, praise the Lord 313 

be joyful in the Lord 1022 

blessed souls are they 734 

O bless the Lord, my soul 768 

O cease, my wandering soul 785 

O city of the Lord, begin 1243 

O come, let us sing to the Lord 360 

O could I find from day to day 604 

O could I speak the matchless worth .... 931 
could our thoughts and wishes fly .... 461 

deem not they are blest alone 266 

for a closer walk with God 628 

O for a heart to praise my God 583j 



81L. 

for an overcoming &ith 612 

for a shout of sacred joy 368 

for a thousand tongues to sing 456 

for the death of those 833 

God, attend while hosts of foes 1170 

God, beneath thy guiding hand 161 

God, by whom the seed is given 579 

God — my gracious God — to thee 915 

O God, my refuge, hear my cries 366 

Grod of Abraham, ever sure 197 

God of Bethel I by' whose hand 442 

God of grace and righteousness 29 

God of mercy, hear my call 656 

God of my salvation, hear 910 

Gk>d, our help in ages past 328 

God, thou art my God alone 249 

God, to whom revenge belongs 1173 

God, wepraixe thee and confets 1208 

O great is Jehovah, and great be his praise 1083 

happy day that fixed my choice 222 

happy man, whose soul is filled 1179 

happy nation where the Lord 919 

happy soul that lives on high 406 

how divine, how sweet the joy 535 

how I love thy holy law 314 

lot me, heavenly Ix)rd, extend 60 

Lord, another day is fiown 618 

Lord of hosts, for Jesus' sake 1171 

O Lord, I would delight in thee 610 

Lord, how many are my foes 100 

Lord, my best desires fiilfill 480 

Lord, my heart cries out for thee 696 

O Lord, my God, oppressed with grief . . 631 

Lord, our fiithers oil have told 336 

Lord, our heavenly King 820 

Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great . . 321 

Lord, our Lord, in power divine 71 

Lord our Lord most high 1194 

Lord, the Saviour and defence. 329 

Lord, thine ancient churches spare .... S36 

Lord, thy counsels and thy care 96 

Lord, thy covenant is sure 673 

Lord, thy pitying eye surveys 91 

Lord, thy weary churches wait 418 

Love divine, v)h<U hast thou done . . . .1217 

O my God, by thee forsaken 1066 

Prince of life 1 all power is tlune 624 

O render thanks to God above 324 

save thy servantB, Lord 9S6 
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Oh ! that I cotUd forever dwell 12i>7 1 Oar willing feet shall stand 848 

O that I knew the secret place 661 1 Out of the depths of long distress 646 

Oh ! that my load of sin toere gone 1224 1 

O that the Lord's salvation 950 Palms of glory, raiment white 1025 

that the Lord would guide my ways . . 525 Peaoe, 't is the Lord Jehovah's hand .... 374 

O that thy statutes every hour 561 Peace, troubled soul, wliose pbiutive .... 871 

the delights, the heavenly joys 408 , People of the Uving God 1019 

thou, before whoso gracious throne. ... 1141 1 Pilgrim, burdened mth thy sin 1213 

thou from whom all goodness flows. . . . 534 Plants of the heart we bring. 1 193 

O thou Preserver of mankind 179 Plea«i^ Ood, ray cause with those . . . 97(5 

thou that hearest prayer SuG Plunged in a u'-ulf of dark despair 647 

thou that hearest tlie prayer 932 Praise the Lord — his power confess 1008 

thou that hear'st when sinners cry .... 199 ; Praise the Ix)nl, who reigas above 1077 

O thou, to whom in ancient time 1132 Praise the Lord, yo heavens adore him . . 1039 

O thon who hast died to redeem us from . 1092 Praiso to God. iitiinortal praise 971 

thou whoso grace and justice reign. . . .1 178 Praise to the Lord on high 891 

thou whose ever-wakefiil eye. ..... . . 403 PimIho waits in Zion, Lord, for thee 30d 

O thou whose hand the kingdom sways. . 250 Praise ye Jeiiovah's name 960 

thou whoso own vast temple stands . . 402 Praise ye the Lord ; exalt his name .... 272 

O thou whoso tender mercy hears 63(J lYaise ye the Lord: let praise employ . . 61 

O 't was a joyful sound to hear 315 Praise yo the Lord ; my heart shall join . . 181 

O what stupendous mercy shines " 237 ! Praise yo the Lord ; ou every height . . .1183 

whore is now that glowing love 267 Praise ye the Lord ; 't is good to raise . . 122 

where shall rest bo found 841 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 551 

Wisdom, whoso unfatl'ng }>owcr 680 Preserve mo, Lord, in time of need .,,... 147 

O yo that serve tiie Lord of light 11 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet 7 16 

Zion, tune thy voice 876 1 

Obedient to our Zion's Kinar 298 ' Qtrner, Lord, my froward heart 1038 

O'er the realms of pajran darkness 1063 , 

Of justice and of grace I sing 1 174 Raise your triumphant songs 756 

Of old, God, acrass the sea 920 Rejoice, the Lord is King 886 

Oft have our ears, groat God, been taught.1106 Rejoice, yo rIglit(K)us, in the Lord 619 

Oft in the temples of thy grace 97 , Rejoice, ye shining worlds on hit^h ...... 184 

Once I thought my mountain strong . . . .12J>5 1 Remember, I^ord, our mortal state 1113 

Once more, ray soul, the rising day 697 , Repent, the voio'^ celeslial cries 555 

One there is above all othrrs 1206 Return, my r()vin ^' %eart, return 269 

On God the race of man depends 85 1 Return, God of love, return 572 

On Jordan's stormy Ixmks I stand 702 ' Return, wanderer, return 458 

On thee each morning, my Clod I Rise, gracious (iod, and shine 887 

On the mountain's top api)earing 1069 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings . . .1078 

On thy church, Power divine .... 1004 Rise, ray soul, pursue the path , 592 

Our children thou dost claim 772 Rock of A^csl cle^t for mo 1037 

Our country is Immanuel's ground CG5 1 Roll on, thou mighty ocean y 19 

Our Father, throned above the skies .... 134 ; 

Our heavenly Father calls ^50 Safely throngli another week 1027 

Our heavenly Father, hear 817 8alvnti<m is forever u'v^h 251 

Our Lord is risou from the dead 278 Salvation I O tho joyful sound 540 

Our rulers, Lord, with songs of praise. ... 618 , Save mo from evil men 940 
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Save me, O Lord, from every foe 429 ' Soon as I heard my Father say 486 

Saviour, breathe an evening* blessing . . . .1046 Soverei^rn of worlds, display thy power . . 190 

Saviour, source of every blessin.: 1049 Spirit, letive thy house of clay 1024 

Saviour 1 I see a thousand charms 501 Spirit of power and might, behold 419 

Saviour, vUit thy plantuflon 123y Spirit of truth, on this thy day 399 

Saviour I when night involves the skies. . 146 Stand up and bless the Lord 776 • 

Say, nnner, hath a voice within 1216 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears ... 62 

See, from Zion's sacred mountain 1070 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay 19 

See, gracious (JoiJ, before thy throne .... 382 Stem winter throws his icy chains 468 

See how the mounting sun 794 Stoop down, my thoughts, that use to rise 666 

See Israel's gentle shepherd suiud 672 Strait is the way, the door is strait 669 

See the leaves around us fidling 1054 Stretcliod on the bed of grief 731 

See what a living stone 763 Sure, the blest Comforter is nigh 260 

Sense can afford no real joy 554 Sure, there 's a righteous God 748 

Servant of God, well done 1192 Sweet is the memory of thy grace 526 

Shall man, Go<l of light and life \ 24 Sweet is the work, my God, my King . . . 212 

Shall the vile race of flesh and blood .... 64 , Sweet ia tlie work, Lord 838 

Shall wisdom cry aloud 823 Sweet peace of conscience heavenly guest 268 

Shine on our land, Jehovah, sbine 307 . Siceet the niomtnt^y rich in blcsnng 1208 

Shine on our souls, eternal God 433 Sweet was the time when first I felt .... 489 

Show pity, Lord, Lord, forgive 139 Swift as declining shadows pass 25 

Since all the coming scenes 476 ! 

•Sing, all ye nations, to the Lord 354 \ Teach mo the measure of my days 663 

Sing hallelujah 1 praise the Lord 1201 Thank and praise Jehovah's name 968 

Sing to the Lord, aloud 796 Thanks to my God for every gift 696 

Sing to the Lord, exalt him hi;:h 1 130 That awful day will surely come 332 

Sing to tl Um\ Jehovah's nmuo 360 That man is blest who stands in awe .... 916 

Sing to 111 J L 'id most high 87H Th' Almighty reigns, exalted high 206 

Siiij? to the Lord our God 775 The billows swell, the winds are high ... 110 

Sing to the Lord, ye distand lands 560 The day is past and gone 813 

Sing to the Lord, ye heavenly hosts 508 The day of wrath, that dreadful day 128 

Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord 472 ' The deluge at the Almighty's call 276 

Sin has a thousand treaehcrouns arts .... 416 The etu-th Ibrever is the l^urd's 370 

Sin, hke a venomous disease 338 Tlie festal morn, my God, is come 929 

Sinner, art thou still secure 1000 Tiie floixls, O Lord, lift up their voice. . . . 187 

Sinner, rouse thee froai thy sleep 987 The Goil of glory sends his summons forth 1197 

Sinners, the voice of (iod regard 603 The (4od of love will sure indulge 186 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die 1013 The God of nature and of grace 310 

Sinners, will you scorn the mcsaago ) I The harvest dawn is near 736 

SeCy ffear the hcrnhh ) * * * j The head that oneo was crowned 694 

So fades the^ovely, blooming flower .... 145 iThe heavens declare thy glory, Lord .... 191 

So let our lips and lives expre?3 229 ' The King of heaven his table spreads. . . .1186 

Sofly fades the twilight ray 992 1 The King of saints, how fair his face .... 294 

Softly now the light of diy 1003 The Lord appears my helper now 1176 

Sole Sovereign of tne earth and skies . , . .1 144 The liord descended from above 648 

Somtimes a liphf mrprinea 1234 The Lord descending from above 

Songs of immortal praise belong 361 \ The Lord himself; the mighty Lord. ..... 637 

Songs of praise the angels sang 985 j The Lord, how wondrous are his ways. . . 25f 
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The voice of free grace cries 1098 

The waving fields of golden corn 293 

Thee, O my Lord, my soul adores 204 

Thee we adore, eternal name 395 

Thee will I love, Lord, my strength ... 28J 



The Lord, in trouble hear thee 951 

The Lord is come, the heavens prodami. . 60 
The Lord is Judge, before his throne .... 57 

The Lord is King, lift; up thy voice 124 

The Lord is my shepherd, no want 1090 

• The Lord is ns^a indeed 754 , There is a fountain filled with blood 614 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, And royal .... 937 j There is a glorious world of h'ght 462 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, His throne .... 889 [ There is a God, all nature speaks 157 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, Let all 753 1 There is a house not made with hands. . . 351 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 858 1 There is a land of pore delighi 73^1^ 

The Lord my shepherd is 733 ' There is an hour of peaceful rest 617 



The Lord of glory is my light 716 

The Lord of glory reigns, be reigns on. . .1198 
The Lord on high proclaims 812 



These glorious minds, how bright they. . . 655 

They who seek the throne of grace 1001 

Thoy that toil upon the deep 984 



The Lord our God is full of might 680 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love. . . 258 

The Lord our God is Lord of all 692 ; Think, mighty God, on feeble man 911 

The Lord shall hear my humble prayer . . 109 1 Tliia curious fhime, these noble powers . . 87 

The Lord will come; the earth shall .... 129|This God is the God we adore 1087 

The Lord, the God of glory, reigns 678 This is the day the Lord hath made 717 



The Lord, the Judge, before his throne . . 346 
The Lord, the Judge, his churches warns 1108 

The Lord^ the sovereign King 789 

The man is ever blest 836 

The mighty frame of glorious grace 292 

The mighty God, the wise and just 201 

The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 1187 



The praise of Zion waits for thee 8 Thou God of love, thou ever blest 



This is the word of truth and love 61 

This place is holy ground. 944 

This spacious earth is all the Lord^s 107 

This world, God. like that above 273 

Thou art gone to the grave 1099 

Thou art my portion, my God 614 

Thou art the way, to thee alone 678 



The praises of my tongue 773 

The promise of my Father's love 593 

The promises I sing 875 

The righteous Lord, supremely great .... 126 

^^ The Saviour calls, let every ear 564 

Tne Saviour hanging on the tree 7 13 

The Saviour, what a noble flame 663 

The Saviour, when to heaven he rose. ... 14 

The Saviour I what endless charms. . . . 728 

The Saviour comes to call 902 

The spacious firmament on high 865 

The Spirit breathes upon the word ) g^, 

^ A plor^t gildt. d'c ]"" ^^^ 

Tlie Spirit in our hearts 798 
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Thou gracious God and kind 847 

Thou, Jehovah, God o'er all 977 

Thou 4pd|p of quick and dead 732 

Thou,^rd, of all the parent art 285 

Thou, Lord, through every changing .... 255 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart 103 

2Vu)U very prcacnt aid 1232 

Thou who art enthroned above lOlI 

Though now the nations sit beneath 160 

Thrice happy souls, who bom of heaven . 617 
Thrice happy man who fears tlie Lord . . .1120 
Through all the changing scenes of life. . . 444 
Through endless years thou art the same. 301 
Through every age, eternal God #. 68 



The Spirit, like a peaceful dove 195 , Through sorrow's night, and danger's 393 

The starry firmament on high 866 Thus &r the Lord has led me on 21C 

The starry heavens thy rule obey 586 1 Thus I resolved before the Lord 115;. 

The sun, that minister of love 1190 Thus saith the high and lofty One 5i 



The swift dedimmg day 857 

The swift not always in the race 373 

The tenqiter to my loul hath said 288 



Thus saith the Lord, your work is vain. .. 64.' 
Thus saith the Lord, the spacious fields . . 36; 
Thus saith the mercy of the Lord 66: 
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Thus the eternal Father spake 156 

Thy bounties, gracious Qod 793 

Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace. . . 130 
Thy glory, Lord, the heavens declare .... 864 

Thy God, my Saviour King 788 

Thy gracious presence, my God 603 

Thy hand,. God, which rolls the spheres 924 

Thy mercies fill the earth, Lord 696 

Thy mercy heard my infaint prayer 928 

Thy mercy, our God 894 

Thy name, almighty Lord 762 

Thy presence, everlasting God 253 

Thy righteousness, God, is high 704 

Thy works of glory, mighty Lord 1175 

Time is bearing us away 1079 

Time I what an empty vapor *t is 394 

T is a point I long to know ) oq* 

See, Could my heart, &c. \ • • • • • 

T is by the faith of jojB to come 116 

Tia by thy strength the mountains stand. 651 

*T is God, the Spirit, leads 811 

*Ti8 my happiness below 994 

To bless thy chosen race 802 

To God I cried, with moumflil voice .... 

.To God I cried when troubles rose 45 

To God I made my sorrows known 1182 

To God in whom I trust 844 

To God, our strength, your voice aloud . . 359 

To God, the great, the ever blest 26 

To God, the only wise 827 

To heaven I lift my waiting eyes. ...... .1177 

To Jesus, the crown of my hope 1086 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 856 

To our almighty Maker, God 445 

To our Redeemer's glorious name 683 

To praise the evor-bountcoua Lord 668 

To spend one sacred day 878 

To thee, before the dawning light 638 

To thee, most high and holy God 246 

To thee my God and Saviour 953 

To thee, my God, my days are known . . . 598 

To thee, my King, my Gk>d of grace 463 

To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord 448 

To thee, God, the shepherd kings 1191 

To thee, God, when creatures fiul 467 

To thy pastures fair and large 990 

To your Creator, God 900 

Tremblin]^^ before thine awfbl throne 65 



Triumphant, Christ ascends on liigh 510 

Triumphant, Lordl thy goodness reigns. . 218 

Triumphant Zion, lift thy head 242 

'T was by an order from the Lord 216 

'Twas from thy hand, my God, I came . .1128 

T was in the watches of the night 631 • 

'Tma9 on that dark, that doleful night . . .1244 

Unite, ray roving thoughts, unite 464 

United prayers ascend to thee 144 

Unshaken as the sacred hill 362 

Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb 121 

Up from my youth, may Israel say 1180 

Up to the hilJs I lift mine eyes 213 

Up to the Lord, who reigns on high. . . • ; 37 

Upward I lift mine eyes 905 

Vain are the hopes the sons of men 527 

Vainly through night's weary hours 1045 

Vain man, on foolish pleasures bent 1117 

Vast are thy works, almighty Lord 240 

Vital spark of heavenly fiamo 1202 

Wait, my soul, thy Maker's will 203 

Wake the song of jubilee 976 

Watchman I tell us of the night 1017 / 

Weary of wandering from my God 861 

We bless the Lord, the just, the good. . . . 296 

We bless the prophet of the Lord 602 

W^ll not (five up the Bible 1246 

We lovo thee, lird, and we adore 619 

We seek a rest beyond the ekiee 1229 

Weep not for the saint that ascends 1088 

Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer 1062 

Welcome, deUghtful mom 907 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 819 

What are these in bright array 1026 

What are those soul-reviving strains 299 

What equal honors shall we bring 207 

What finite power, with cei^elcss toil ... 46 

What image does my spirit bear 118 

What shall I render to my God 674 

What shall the dying sinner do 162 

What though a thousand at thy side .... 44 

What though no flowers the fig-tree 440 

When all thy mercies, my God 699 

When bending o'er the brink of life 637 

When blooming youth is saatehed away . llStt 
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When Christ to judgmont shall descend. . 464 While life prolongs its precious light .... 2o0 

When forth from Egypt's trembling: 438 , While men grow bold in wicked ways. . . 1156 

When gathering clouds around I view. . . 870 ' While o'er our guilty land, Lord 21 

When gathering storms around mo spread 94 While o'er the deep thy sefvants sail. ... Ill 

When God in wrath shall rise 939 While shepherds watched their flocks .... 424 

When God is nigh my faith is strong .... 58 While thee 1 seek, protecting Power .... 538 

When.God, provoked with daring crimes. 1119 While to its grief my soul gave way 66 

When God restored our captive state . . ..112:^ . While verdaut hill and blooming vale . . . 428 
When God revealed his gracious name. . . G5.'r While, with ceaseless course, the sun. . . .1015 

When he, who from the scourge of wrongll39 , Who can describe the joys that rise 263 

When here, Lord, we seek thy face . . . 243 Who can forbear to sing V92 

When hi» salvation hringlny 124 'J Who, Lord, when life is o'er 983 

When I can read my title clear 005 Wiio, shall ascend thy heavenly place. . , 64 

When in the light of faith divine 6G4| Who, shall inhabit in thy hill 1162 

When Israel, freed from Pharaoh's hand . 178 Who, shall the Lord's elect condemn 189 

When Israel sins, the Lord reproves 1109 Who, will arise and plead my right 386 

When I survey the wondrous cross 259 Wliy did the nations join to slay 1 145 

When I with pleasing wonder stand .... 356 Wiiydo the proud insult the poor 1107 

When .Jesus dwelt in mortal day 223 ^^hy do tho wealthy wicked boast 1157 

When Jesus left his Father's throno 643 1 Wliy do the wicked boast of sin 1109 

When Jordan hushed his waters still ... .1134 ; Why do we mourn departing friends 506 

When languor and disease invade. ...... 675 1 Why doth the Lord stand off so far 1147 



When Uke a stranger on our sphere 117 

When man grows bold in sin 781 

When marshaled on tlie nightly plain ... 88 
When men of mischief rise 941 



Why is ray heart so far from thee 369 

Why, on the bending willows hung 168 

Why should I vex my soul, and fret 684 

Why should our tears in sorrow flow . . . 642 ' 



When my cries ascend to thee 1016 Wiiy should the children of a King 515 

When on Sinai's top I see ... . 986 1 Why should the mighty make their boast 513 

When overwhelmed with grief 851 i Why should wo start and fear to die ... . 167 

When power divine in mortal form 158 j Why should thy face, where mercies .... 93 

When rising fi"om the bed of death 558 , Wl\y will ye waste on trifling cares 143 

When shall the voice of singing 952 ■ Will God forever cast me off 645 

When sms and fears prevailing rise 174 Will God forever cast us off. 1166 

When strearamg fh)m the eastern skies . . 863 \ With all my powers of heart and tongue . 257 

When the Eternal bows tho skies , 349 j With earnest longings of the mind 412 

When the great Judge, supreme and just. 327 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues. 923 

When the worn spirit wants repose 536 1 With humble heart and tongue 800 

Wlien thou, my righteous Judge 926 , With joy we meditate the grace 681 

When thou, whom heaven and earth .... 909 With my whole heart I '11 raise my song . 352 

When thy mortal life is fled 966 With my wliolo heart I've sought thy fiwje 322 

Whene'er the morning rays appear 77 With one consent let all the earth 5 

Wherefore shonld man, frail child of clay . 1138 With reverence let tho saints appear .... 652 
Where high the heavenly temple stands. . 82 With songs and honors sounding loud . . . 323 

Where, my soul, where 799 With tears of anguish T lament 392 

Where sliall the man be found 801 ' Witness, ye men and angels now 722 

Where shall we go to seek and find 241 > Would you behold the works of God .... 1118 

Where wilt thou put thy trust 839 1 

While I keep sileooe and oonceal *l^\Ye angels who stand round the throne,. . .1287 
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T« christian heroes, go proclaim 239 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell .... 401 
Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm .... 493 

Ye holy angels bright 1200 

Ye holy souJs, in God rejoice 914 

Ye humble souls, approach your God. . . . 446 

Ye humble souls, complain no more 90 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord 654 

Ye lands and isles of every sea 840 

Ye moummg saints, whose streaming . , . 499 

Ye nations round the earth, rcjdce 3 

Ye saints, your music bring 879 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim . 1 100 

Ye servants of th' almighty King Ill 

Ye servants of the Lord 806 

Ye sons of Adam, vain and young 193 

YeaoDaofeartb,ariaa 824 
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Ye sons of men, a feeble race 1172 

Ye sons of men, with joy record 38 

Ye sons of pride, that bate the just 391 

Ye that delight to serve the Lord 917 

Ye that obey th' immortal King 607 

Ye trembUng souls, dismiss your fears . • . 434 

Ye tribes of Adam join 899 

Ye virgin souls, arise ) q^o 

See, The Saviour eomee to call ) 

Ye who in his courts are found. , 1033 

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor 616 

Yes, the Redeemer rose 885 

Yes, we trust the day is breaking 1064 

Your harp, ye tremblmg saints 806 

ZiON, awake, behold the day 127 

Zion standB with hiUs surrounded 1068 
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